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ACT    I.     SCENE  I. 

ALCESTES  fitting,  P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S 
Jianding  by  him, 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

BU  T,  pr'ythce,  what  is  the  matter  ?  what  ails 
you  ? 

ALCESTES. 
Leave  me,  I  tell  you. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Nay,  but  let  me  know  what  unaccountable  hu- 
mour  

ALCESTES. 
Will  you  be  gone  ? 

PHILINTES. 

Surely  you  might  give  me  the  hearing  without 
being  angry. 

ALCESTES. 
I  will  not  hear  you.    I  chufe  to  be  angry. 
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P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Well,  you  are  quite  beyond  the  reach  of  my 
comprehenfion,  when  you  are  in  thele  fplenetic 
fits;  and,  notwichllanding  you  are  my  friend,  I 
fhall  not  hefuate  ^ 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S.  [Starting  up,^ 
I  your  friendj  Scratch  that  name  out  of  your 
books,  I  befeech  you.  'Tis  true,  I  have  hitherto 
profefTed  myfelf  fuch  ;  but,  after  what  1  have  late- 
ly difcovered  in  you,  [  te:ll  you  plainly,  I  difclaim 
the  title.— No,  no — Pll  have  no  (hare  in  a  cor- 
rupt heart, 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

I  find,  then,  you  think  me  to  blame. 

ALCESTES. 

To  blame  ? — You  ought  to  die  with  downright 
fliame  !  Such  an  adion  is  inexcufable  ;  and  every 
honefl  man  muft  be  fcandalized  at  it.  Did  not  I 
fee  you  almoft  ftiflc  him  with  your  carc/fes  ?  Did 
not  I  hear  you  profefs  the  greateft  affedion  for 
him  ?  nay,  did  not  you  embrace  him  with  all  the 
tranfport  of  oaths  and  proteftations  ? — And  when  I 
enquired  who  this  man  of  wonderous  merit 
was — you  could  fcarce  tell  me  his  name ;  and  the 
inftant  his  back  was  turned,  your  violent  fondnefs 
grew  cool;  and  you  even  fpoke  of  him  to  me 
with  contempt. — 'Sdeath  !  fuch  an  infamous,  mean, 
fcandalous  behaviour !  fuch  a  proftitution  of  ho- 
nour !  fuch  a  betraying  of  one's  fentiments,  is  not 
to  be  pardoned. — For  my  part,  had  I  been  fuch  a 
wretch  as  to  wrong  my  own  confcience  in  this  man- 
ner, I  believe  I  fhould  have  hanged  myfelf  the 
next  minute. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Well,  now,  I  can  find  no  fuch  hanging  matter 
in  all  this ;  and  you  muft  pardon  me,  if,  not- 
withftanding  the  definitive  fentence  you  have  been 
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pleafed  to  pafs  upon  me,  I  fhould  fhew  a  little 
more  tendernefs  to  my  own  fweet  peifon,  and  liv« 
a  while  longer, 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Your  buffoonery  is  as  fulfome  as  your  flattery. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S, 
But,  feiioufly,  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Do  ? — Be  fmcere,  and  a£l  as  every  honeft  man 
Ihould. — Say  nothing  but  what  comes  from  your 
heart. 

P  H  r  L  r  N  T  E  S. 

But,  when  a  perfon  feems  to  embrace  you  with 
rapture,  fhould  you  not  receive  him  with  an  equal 
warmth  ?  return  his  civility  ?  give  him  offer  for 
offer,  and  oath  for  oath  ? 

ALCESTES. 

No — I  detefl  that  fneaking  way  which  your  po- 
lite coxcombs  affeft.  Nothing  is  fo  naufeous  to  me 
as  the  grimace  and  cant  of  thofe  great  promifers ; 
thofe  fmiling,  cringing,  hugging  puppies ;  thofe 
very  obliging  fpeech-makers  about  nothing,  who 
are  for  ever  overwhelming  you  with  compliments ; 
and  treat  a  man  of  merit  and  a  blockhead  alike. 
What  advantage  can  you  draw  from  the  careffes  of 
a  man,  who,  after  fwearing  the  moft  inviolable 
friendfhip,  efteem  and  tendernefs  for  you  ;  after 
having  talked  himfelf  cut  of  breath  in  your  praife, 
to  your  face,  fhall,  the  moment  he  leaves  you, 
run  and  do  the  fame  to  the  very  frii  coxcomb  he 
meets  ?  No,  no;  he  moft  have  a  mean  foul  that 
can  be  pleafed  with  fuch  proftituted  efteem.  The 
moft  noble  lofes  its  reliih  the  inilant  we  find  our- 
felves  blended  with  the  crowd.  In  fhort,  efteem,  to 
gratify,  rnuft  be  founded  on  preference ;  and  he,  who 
efteems  every  one,  efteems  nobody,  Therefore, 
A  3  my 
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iny  good  coniplaifant  fir,  fince  you  are  determined 
to  ivvim  with  the  current  of  thefe  rafcally  times,  I 
have  done  with  you,  d'ye  fee  :  I  thiow  you  back 
your  lavi[h  complaifance  that  makes  no  difference. 
— I  will  be  diftinguKhcd — And,  to  cut  the  matter 
fhdrt — every  one^s  friend  is  no  friend  for  me. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  £  S. 
But  cuftom  makes  it  neceffary  for  us,   while  we 
live  in  fociety,  to  wear  the  exteriors  of  civility. 

A  L  C  E  -S  T  E  S. 
I  deny  it.  That  infamous  traffic  of  counterfek 
friend ihip,  ought  to  be,  for  ever,  banifhed  frcm 
among  us.  I  would  have  every  one  be  a  man  ; 
lind,  upon  all  cccafions  of  mutual  interCourfe,  that 
b;s  words  Hiould  be  the  true  interpreters  of  his 
fcntinients.  Let  the  man  hirnfelf  fpeak  ;  and  diC- 
dain  to  hide  his  thoughts  under  the  malk  of  empty 
compliments. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
But,  you  rauil  allow,  that  there  are  many  occa:- 
fiOn?,  in  which  an  abfolute  freedom  of  fpeech 
would  be  ridicuIoQs  and  infufFerable.  And,  with 
fubmiiTion  to  your  cynical  aufierity,  I  muil  main- 
tain, that  it  is  frequenily  right  to  diflemible  our 
feniimenrs.  Where  would  be  the  fenfe  or  decency, 
kt  me  ailc  you,  to  tell  feveral  of  our  acquaintance 
what  we  really  think  of  them  ?  Or,  if  I  chance  to 
meet  a  man  I  hate  or  defpife,  is  there  any  necefliry 
for  my  telling  hjm  fo  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Yes. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
What !  you  would  tell  the  fuperannuated  coquet,. 
Emilii,  that,  to  fet  up  for  a  beauty  at  her  age,  is 
the  height  of  folly  ?   and  that  her  painting  is  the 
talk  of  the  whole  town  ? 
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A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Undoubtedly. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Or  to  Dcrilas,  that  he's  a  croubkfome  coxcomb; 
and  that  there  is  ncC  an  ear  in  the  drawing-room 
that  he  has  not  ilunned  over  and  over  again,  witli 
the  vaunts  of  his  courage  and  pedigree  r 
ALCESTES. 
Moft  certainly, 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
You  jell  fure. 

ALCESTES. 
I  was  never  more  ferious ;  nor  am  I  of  an  hu- 
mour to  fpare  the  failings  of  any  man.  I  am  too 
much  iliocked  with  their  prepolterous  follies »  Th^ 
court  and  the  city  afford  nothing  but  obje^^s  to  pro- 
voke one's  fpleen.  And  it  fills  me  v/ith  diftafle  and 
averfion  to  all  the  world,  to  fee  the  manner  in 
which  mankind  live  at  prefent.  Nothing  is  to  be 
found,  wherever  you  go,  but  the  vileil  flattery,  in- 
juftice,  felfifhnefs,  treachery,  and  deceit. — 'Sdeath  I 
I  cannot  endure  it.  It  puts  me  out  of  all  patience; 
and  I  have  taken  a  refolution  to  fet  my  face  agaiad 
all  mankind. 

PHILINTES. 
Come,  come,  this  is  being  a  downright  favage. 
I  cannot  help  laughing  when  I  fee  you  in  this 
glcomy  mood  ;  and  thinking  that  you  and  I,  who 
were  brought  up  together,  are  like  the  two  bro- 
thers, in  Moliere's  fchool  for  hufbands,  who  „ 

ALCESTES. 
Pfha  !  damn  your  compariibns ! 

PHILINTES. 
Nay,  but,  feriouily,  let  me  advife  you  to  leave  off 
this  eternal  wrangling.  Do  you  think  to  mend  the 
4  world 
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world  by  it?  Truft  me,  you'll  find  yourfelf  cgrc- 
gioufly  miftaken  ;  and  fince  you  are  fo  very  fond  of 
freedom,  Til  be  free  with  you,  and  tell  you,  that 
this  petulant  humour  of  your's  ferves  only  to  make- 
all  your  acquaintance  laugh  at  you:  and,  m  a 
word,  that  thefe  furious  invedives  againft  the  man- 
ners of  the  age,  have  made  you  ridiculous  to 
every  body. 

ALCESTES. 
So  much  the  better.  By  heavens  fo  much  the 
better ;  I  am  glad  of  it  to  my  foul ;  for  I  have  all 
mankind  in  fuch  hatred  and  contempt,  that  I  (hould 
be  mortify'd  to  the  laft  degree,  to  be  thought  wife 
by  them. 

PHILINTES. 
You  wifh  very  ill  to  human  nature. 

ALCESTES. 
I  do,  I  have  the  utmoft  averfion  for  it. 

PHILINTES. 
What,  for  all  poor  mortals  without  exception? 
Does  this  age  produce  nothing  good  ?  Nothing 
elUmable  ? 

ALGESTE»i 
No,  not  one ;  I  hate  the  whole  humari  race,  be- 
caufe  they  are  either  fools  or  knaves;  or  the  vile 
flatterers  of  thofe  who  are ;  and  ftrangers  to  that 
noble  hatred,  which  every  honeft  heart  bears  to  vice. 
And  as  an  inftance  of  this  unjuft  andr  exGeffive^ 
complaifance,  fee  how  that  villain,  with  whofrt  t 
am  at  law,  is  received  by  the  world  j  you  may 
difcover  the  traitor  thro'  his  mafk ;  and  he  is  every 
where  known  for  v/hat  he  is.  His  hypocritical  leer> 
and  whining  tone,  impofc  only  on  thofe  who  do 
not  know  him.  Yet,  notwithftanding  the  brand 
of  infamy  glows  confpicuous  in  his  forehead ;  not- 
withrtanding  that  every  one  as  he  pafTes  is  ready  to 
hail  him  with  the  epithets  of  cheat,  rogue,  aban- 
doned 
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doned  mifcreant ;  yet,  I  fay,  his  grimace  procures 
him  admittance  every  where :  even  people  who 
have  a  pretence  to  reputation  entertain  him,  laugh 
at  his  jefts,  and  are  not  afliamed  to  be  Teen  in  his 
company.  If  there  is  any  place  to  be  contended 
for,  he  is  fure  to  carry  it  againft  a  man  of  the 
greateft  merit.  'Sdeath !  thefe  things  ftab  me  to 
the  foul  ;  and  I  cannot  live  and  fee  vice  treated 
with  complaifance.  In  fliort,  I  have  frequently  a 
ftrong  inclination  to  fly  into  a  defart,  and  retire 
from  the  commerce  of  all  mankind. 

PHILINTES. 
Lord !  what  occafion  have  you  or  I  to  torment 
ourfelves  about  the  manners  of  the  age  ?  Let  us  be 
more  favourable  to  human  nature,  and  not  examine 
it  too  feverely  ;  but  rather  view  its  failings  with  the 
eye  of  compaiTion.  We  ihould  live  in  the  world 
with  a  tradable  virtue  ,  excefs  of  wifdom  is  often 
a  vice;  true  reafon  avoids  extremes,  and  teaches  us 
to  be  wife  with  temper.  That  inflexible  ftifFnefs  of 
the  ftoic  virtue  claflies  too  much  with  the  cuftoms 
of  the  prefent  age.  It  requires  a  degree  of  perfec- 
tion fuperior  to  mortal  frailty ;  we  fliould  bend  a 
little  to  the  times  ;  for  the  man  whofets  up  for  a  cor- 
refior  of  the  world,  is  the  mofl:  difagrecable  and 
ridiculous  of  all  charadlers.  I  obferve  every  day, 
as  well  as  you,  a  hundred  things  that  I  think  might 
be  amended  ;  but  tho'  I  am  not  blind  to  them,  yet 
you  do  not  fee  me  fall  into  a  rage  againft  them  as 
you  do.  I  am  content  to  take  mankind  as  I  find 
them  J  I  put  a  reflraint  upon  myfelf  to  bear  with 
iheir  adions :  and,  I  believe,  that  at  court  as  well 
as  in  the  city,  my  phlegm  is  as  good  philofophy  as 
your  choler. 

ALCESTES. 
But  this  phlegm,  mr.  reafoner,  is  it  never  to  be 
provoked?  Suppofe  you  have  a  friend  who  betra>s 
A  5  you; 
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you  ;  fuppofe  you  are  cheated  out  of  your  eftate^; 
or  your  charadler  is  afperfed  by  a  villain  ;  can  you 
fufFer  all  this  without  being  in  a  paffion  ? 

PHILINTES. 

Yes,  Indeed  can  I ;  thofe  faults  which  put  you 
into  fuch  a  ferment,  I  look  upon  as  blemifties  infe- 
parable  f  oni  human  nature.  In  a  word,  I  am  no 
more  difcompofed  at  feeing  a  man  a  cheat,  a  tyrant,, 
cr  a  betrayer  of  his  truft,  than  to  fee  a  vulture  ra- 
venous after  hi^  pi'ey,  a  monkey  do  mifchief,  or  a. 
wolf  growl  with  rage  and  fiercenefs. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Mighty  pretty  !  fo  I  am  to  fee  myfeTf  betray 'd, 

robbed,  torn  to  pieces,  and  not  Zounds!  PH 

fay  no  more  about  the  matter ;  there's  fomething  fo 
impertinent  in  this  way  of  reafoning, 

PHILINTES. 
In  good  truth  you'll  do  well  to  be  flent;  I  wi{h 
you  would  ceafe  railing  fo  violently  at  your  advert- 
fery,  and  attend  a  little  more  to  your  fait. 

ALCESTES. 
Not  I,  by  my  faith. 

PHILINTES. 
Why,  who  would  you  have  for  a  follicltor  ? 

ALCESTES. 
Who  ? — reafon,  equity,  my  right. 

PHILINTES. 
I  fuppofa  then  you  will  not  wait  upon  the  judge* 

ALCESTES. 
Wait  on  the  judge  !  for  what  reafon,  pray  ?  h 
my  caufe  unjuft  or  doubtful. 

PHILINTES. 
I  do  not  fay  it  is ;  but  law-fuits  are  precarious 
you  know  ;  and— . 

ALCESTES. 
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ALCESTES. 
Once  more  I  tell  you,  right  or  wrong,  TU  not 
Hir  a  ftep. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Do  not  be  too  confident. 

ALCESTES. 

ril  not  move. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Your  antagoniil  is  powerful,  and  by  his  intereft 
may  fpin  out  

ALCESTES. 

No  matter. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
You^U  find  you  have  been  in  the  wrong. 

ALCESTES, 
ni  truft  to  that. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

But  

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Suppofe  I  chafe  to  lofe  my  caufe  ? 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S, 

Well,  but  after  all  

ALCESTES. 
I  am  determined  to  fee  by  the  iffue  of  this  trya!, 
whether  men  can  be  fo  abandcnedly  wicked  a:nd 
perverfe  as  to  do  me  injuftice  in  the  fece  of  the 
world. 

P  FI  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
What  an  unaccountable  man  ! 

ALCESTES. 
Let  my  lofs  be  ever  fo  great,  it  will  be  a  pleafure 
to  me,  that  l  ean  fay  I  loll  my  caufe  by  the  good- 
nefs  of  it. 
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PHILINTES. 
In  fober  fadnefs,  Al cedes,  every  creature  will 
laugh  at  you  for  talking  thus, 

ALCESTES. 
With  all  my  heart the  worfe  for  thofe  who 
laugh, 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

But  pray  as  to  this  redlitude,  this  exaftnefs  you 
demand  in  every  thing,  this  confummate  juftnefs ; 
do  you  find  it  in  the  lady  here,  to  whom  you  have 
given  your  heart  ?  I  am  amazed,  that  notwithftand- 
ing  the  irreconcileable  hatred  you  appear  to  have 
for  mankind,  you  can  ftill  find  charms  in  her;  and^ 
I  am  ftill  more  aftonifhed  at  the  nature  of  your 
choice.  Eliante  has  a  fincere  affe6tion  for  you ; 
even  the  prudifh  Arfinoe  looks  on  you  with  an  eye 
of  tendernefs  ;  and  yet  your  foul,  regard lefs  of  their 
wifhes,  dwells  only  with  Celimene,  whofe  coquet- 
tifli  humour,  and  malicious  wir,  feem  to  give  fa 
llrongly  into  the  manners  of  the  prefent  age.  How 
is  it  poffible,  then,  that  hating  them  fo  mor- 
tally as  you  do,  you  can  endure  fo  much  of  them 
in  this  lady  ?  Is  it  that  they  are  no  longer  faults  in 
fo  charming  an  objedl  ?  or  are  you  really  blind  to 
them,  or  feeing,  can  excufe  them  ? 

ALCESTES. 

No ; — my  love  for  this  young  widow  does  not 
make  me  blind  to  her  faults ;  and  in  fpight  of  my 
paffion,  I  am  the  firft  to  fee  and  condemn  them ; 
yet,  do  what  I  can — I  mufl  confefs  my  weaknefs> 
fhe  has  the  art  of  pleafing  me.  In  vain  I  fee  her 
defeds  ;  in  vain  I  blame  her  for  them  ;  in  fpight 
of  myfelf,  flie  makes  me  love  her.  Her  beauty 
overcomes  every  other  confideration:  befides,  I  have 
no  doubt  but  my  fincere  love  will,  in  time,  purify 
her  foul  from  thefe  modiih  vices. 
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P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
If  you  can  perform  this,  it  will  be  a  noble  deed. 
I  find  you  think  fhe  loves  you. 

ALCESTES. 
Yes,  or  I  ftiould  not  love  her, 

PHILINTES, 
Bat  why,  then,  if  Ihe  (hews  an  afFeftion  for  yau» 
does  the  apprehenfion  of  a  rival  make  you  uneafy  ? 
ALCESTES. 
Recaufe  a  heart,  deeply  in  love,  claims  all  to  it- 
felf.  And  'tis  with  that  defign  I  am  come  hither  to 
tell  her  freely,  upon  this,  whatever  my  pafEon  in- 
Ipires. 

PHILINTES. 
Well,  were  I  to  be  indulged  in  my  wifties,  her 
coufm,  Eliante,  would  have  all  my  devotion. 
Her  heart,  which  you  know  has  a  tender  efteem 
for  you,  is  befides  generous  and  fincere  ;  and,  in 
my  opinion,  fhe  is  every  way  worthy  your  ad- 
dreffes. 

ALCESTES. 
T  own  it.    My  reafon  tells  me  fo  every  day  ;  but 
love,  you  know,  will  not  be  direded  by  reafon. 
PHILINTES. 
Well,  I  doubt  greatly  of  the  fuccefs  of  your  paf- 
fion ;  and  the  hope  you  flatter  yourfelf  with  may 
poflibly  

S     C     E     N     E  II. 

Enter  O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

G  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
T  was  informed  that  Eliante  and  Celimene  were 
gone  to  make  the  tour  of  the  (hops ;  but  under- 
ftanding,  fir,  that  you  were  here,  X  came  up  to  tetl 
you,  with  the  fincereft  heart  in  the  world,  that  I 

have 
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have  conceived  the  moft  exceffive  efteem  for  you  ; 
and  that  for  a  long  time  I  have  entertained  the  mofl 
ardent  ambition  to  be  ranked  in  the  number  of 
your  friends.  Sir,  I  love  to  dojuflice  to  merit; 
and  am  inflamed  to  be  joined  to  you  in  the  bands 
of  amity.  And  I  prefume,  fir,  that  a  zealous 
friend,  and  of  my  rank  too,  is  by  no  means  to  be 
defpifed.  [Alcelles  fiands  mujing  all  the  time  of  this 
fpeech,  and  feems  not  to  hear  it  ]  Sir,  it  is  to  you,  if 
you  pleafe,  that  I  am  fpeaking. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

To  me,  fir  ? 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Yes,  fir,  to  you.    I  hope  there  is  nothing  ofFen- 
five  in  it  to  you  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
No,  fir,  not  in  the  lead; — but  I  muft  own  it 
fiirprizes  me,  as  it  is  an  honour  I  did  not  exped.. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
The  eileem  I  have  for  you,  ought  not  furely  to 
furpiize  you     Why,  fir,  it  is  what  you  may  chal- 
lenge from  all  the  world. 

A  L  e  E  S  T  E  S. 

Sir?  

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Our  nation  cannot  boaft  of  any  thing  fuperioff 
to  your  merit. 

ALCESTES. 

Good,  fir !  

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
You  murt:  give  me  leave,  fir,  to  infill  that  I  pre- 
fer you  to  every  thing  that  is  moft  confiderable  in 
it. 

ALCESTES. 
Bat,  fir  

ORONTES. 
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O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Heaven  exterminate  me  if  I  do  not  fpeak.  my 
real  fentiments  ;  and  to  convince  yoa  of  it,  permit 
me  to  embrace  you  with  all  fmcerity  of  heart,  and 
demand  a  place  in  your  friendihip.    Your  hand* 

fir,  if  you  pleafe  Will  you  promife  me  your 

friend &ip  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Sir  

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

Surely  you  will  not  refufe  me, 
ALCESTES. 

Sir,  you  intend  me  too  great,  an  honour:  but 
friendihip  is  a  facred  thing  )  and  to  make,  it  too 
common  is  to  profane  it.  Judgment  and  choice  are 
necefiary  to  make  fuch  a  contradl ;  and  we  ought 
to  know  each  other  better  before  we  unite  in  that 
tie.  It  is  poffible,  fir,  our  tempers  may  be  fuch, 
that  we  may  both  repent  our  bargain. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

Spoken  with  corifummate  wifdom,  'fore  God  I 
and  I  eileem  you,  if  poffible,  infinitely  more  than 
ever.  Let  m  wait  thea  till  time  ihall  ftrengthen 
this  union ;  and  in  the  mean  time  I  devote  myfelf 
wholly  to  your  fervlce.  If  you  have  any  affairs  at 
court,  every  one  knows  I  have  the  honour  of  his 
majefty's  ear  in  a  particular  manner.  And  between 
37OU  and  I,  he  treats  me  with  the  greateft  familiarity. 
In  a  word,  I  live  but  to  ferve  you  ;  and  as  I  know 
the  depth  of  your  underllanding,  and  the  fhining 
wit  you  arc  poirefied  of,  I  am  come,  as  a  prelude  to 
our  futare  fiiendHiip,  to  (hew  you  a  fonnet  1  have 
lately  made,  and  to  afk  your  opinion  if  I  may  ven- 
ture ic  abroad. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Sir,  lam  a  \''ery  improper  perfon  to  determine  any 
thing  of  that  kind,  and  therefore  hope  you  will 
excufe  me,  ortomtes. 
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O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Excufe  you  ?  Why  fo,  my  good  fir  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Becaufe  I  have  the  fault  of  being  rather  more 
open  and  ffmcere  than  may  perhaps  be  proper  in 
{hefe  matters. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

Why  that  is  the  very  thing  I  defire,  and  I  ihall 
think  I  had  reafon  to  complain  of  you,  if  when  I 
thus  lay  myfelf  open  to  you,  you  fhould  betray  me, 
by  difguifmg  your  feniciments,  or  with-holding  the 
leaft  particle  of  your  true  judgment  from  me. 
ALCESTES. 

Well,  fir,  fince  you  are  pleafed  to  put  it  upon 
that  footing,  I  am  ready  to  comply  with  your  re- 
queil. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

I  thank  you  moft  heartily.  Be  pleafed  to  attend 
then,  [Reading.']    "  A  fonnet       it  is  a  fonnet. 

Hope," — it  is  upon  a  certain  lady,  who  had  flat- 
tered my  paflion  with  fome  hopes.  <*  Hope,"  this 
is  none  of  your  lofty  pompous  high-founding  verfe; 
but  mild,  tender,  and  languifliing  like  the  fubjeit. 

ALCESTES. 
Well,  fir,  we  fliall  fee. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Hope," — I  don't  know  whether  you  may  think 
the  ftile  altogether  fo  clear  or  eafy  as  it  fhould  be, 
or  the  words  fo  properly  chofen  ;  but  

ALCESTES. 
We  (hall  be  better  able  to  judge  by  hearing  it, 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
However,  it  may  be  neceflary  to  acquaint  you 
that  it  was  ftruck  oiF  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour. 

ALCESTES. 
Well,  fir,  the  time  is  of  no  figniiication. 

ORONTES, 
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O  R  O  N  T  E  S.  [Reads.} 
Hope  its  true  a-wliile  may  eafe, 
And  lull  our  anxious  cares  to  reft  ; 
But  Phillis  can  a  ftate  e'er  pleafe, 
With  no  fuccceding  pleafures  bleft  ? 
PHILINTES. 
I  am  already  charmed  with  this  little  paflage. 
ALCESTES.    [4fide  to  Philintes.] 

'Sdeath  !  can  you  have  the  affurance  to  like  this 
ft\xff> 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S,  [Continuing,} 
Tho%  Phillis,  you  had  complaifance, 

*Twould  have  been  better  you  had  none> 
Than  put  yourfelf  to  the  expence 

Of  giving  empty  hope  alone* 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Ah  f  how  elegant  is  that  thought  ? 

ALCESTES.    [Jfieieto  Philintes.] 

Curfe  on  your  infamous  iflattery !  tq  commend 
fuch  doggrel. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S.  [Again.J 
If  doomed  eternally  to  wait. 
My  ardent  zeal  t'extreams  will  fly; 
In  vain  you*ll  ftrive  to  ftop  my  fate. 
To  death  for  refuge  I  will  fly. 
For  know,  thou  too-enchanting  fair. 
Eternal  hope  is  deep  defpair. 

PHILINTES. 
Well,  the  clofe  is  infinitely  pretty,  amorous  and 
agreable. 

ALCESTES.  [4fide,} 
Rot  your  clofe  ! 

PHILINTES. 
I  never  heard. any  thing  that  pleafed  me  better. 

ALCESTES 
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ALCESTES.  [4/?^..] 
Oh,  intolerable  ! 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Dear  fir,  you  flatter  me,  and  perhaps  think— 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  s. 
Pardon  nre,  fir,  I  afiTure  you  it  is  no  flattery. 

ALCESTES.  to  Philintes.] 

What  is  it  then,  fycophant? 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S.    [To  Alceflcs.] 
Bat  pray,  fir,  favour  me  with  your  opinion 
you'll  remember  our  agreement ; — I  beg  you'll  be 
fincere  now. 

ALCESTES. 
Sir,  affairs  of  this  nature  are  very  delicate. 
Every  one  is  fond  of  being  flattered  for  their  wit. 
But  I'll  tell  you  what  a  reply  I  once  made  to  a  cer- 
tain perfon,  whofe  name  I  will  conceal,  when  he 
ihewed  me  fome  verfes^  of  his ;  it  was  this.  A  fine 
gentleman,  fays  I,  fhouFd'  always  be  very  careful 
how  he  indulges  an  itch  fof  writing,  and  ought  to 
keep  a  ftrid  gjuard  overthat  vanity  felf-love,  which 
makes  people  fond  of  ftiewing  their  produftions  to 
every  one,  and  pafling  for  authors  :  and  that  the 
man  who  is  fond  of  feeing  himfelf  in  print,  fre- 
quently appears  in  a  very  ridiculous  light. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Do  you  mean  by  this,  to  intimate  that  I  am  i(S 
blame  for  wanting  to  publiih  

ALCESTES. 
Pardon  me,  fir,  I  don't  fay  lb  ; — but  I  told  this 
gentleman,  that  to  write  ill,  does  a  man  the  greateft 
injury.  There  needs  no  greater  weaknefs  to  decry 
him  in  the  opinion  of  the  world;  and  though  pof- 
fefi^ed  of  ever  fo  many  good  qualities,  the  world 
would  always  look  upon  the  blind  fide, 

ORONTES. 


The   M  A  N  -  H  A  T  E  R. 


O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Why,  fir,  do  you  find  any  faults  in  my  fong? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
I  do  not  fay  I  do  ;  but  to  deter  him,  I  fet  be- 
Amo  his  eyes  the  examples  of  feveral  worthy  per- 
fons  of  the  prefent  age,  who  had  been  utterly 
jpoilc  by  the  phrenzy  of  writing. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
What !  do  I  write  iil  ?  or  referable  thofe  perfons? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

I  do  not  fay  that-^but  in  fhort,  continued  I, 
what  neeeflity  drives  you  to  this  rhyming,  or  forces 
you  into  print  ?  If  the  publilhing  a  bad  thing  can 
be  excufed  in  any  one,  it  is  only  in  thofe  poor  de- 
vils who  are  obliged  to  write  for  bread.  Be  ad- 
vifed,  refift  the  temptation,  keep  the  amufements 
of  your  idle  hours  from  the  public  view  ;  and  do 
not  be  drawn,  by  the  perfuafions  of  any  one,  into  the 
unpardonable  folly  of  forfeiting  the  charader  of  a 
gentleman,  and  a  man  of  merit,  for  that  of  a 
wretched  fcribbler.  This  is  what  I  endeavoured  to 
make  him  comprehend. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

Mig^'ty  well!  very  pretty  i'faith! — I  fancy  lean 
underiiand  you  :  but  may  I  take  the  liberty  of  afk- 
ing  you,  what  there  is  in  my  fonnet  that  

ALCESTES. 
To  be  free — you  had  better  lay  it  by  in  your 
clofet.  You  have  been  miflcd  by  copying  after  ill 
models.  Your  exprcflions  are  unnatural  :  for  in- 
flance,  what  is  Lull  our  anxious  cares  to  reft 
And  Where's  the  fenfe  of  Put  yourfelf  to  the  ex- 
pence  of  giving  empty  hope  alone  r"  or,  "  Eternal 
hope  is  deep  defpair  r''  This  figurative  ftile,  which 
fome  people  value  themfelves  fo  much  upon,  is 
e<iual!y  diiUnt  from  truth  and  good  tafte  :  'tis  mere 

affedation 
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afreftation  and  jingk,  and  nothing  ]ike  the  lan- 
guage of  uature  ;  and  I  dread  the  confequences  of 
the  ill  tafte  of  ihiij  age  in  th.  ie  matters.  Our  fore- 
fathers, undefined  as  thev  were,  gave  proofs  of  a 
much  better:  ?hi  V\\  repeat  ycu,  wirh  your  leave, 
an  old  fong,  that,  in  nr.y  opinion,  is  far  preferable 
to  all  the  bom  ball  now  in  vcgue. 

If  king  Henry  had  granted  me- 

His  Paris  largt^  and  fair  ; 
And  J,  for  it,  behov'd  to  quit 

The  love  of  my  true  dear : 
Thus  would  I  fay ;  my  liege,  I  pray. 

Take  back  your  Paris  fair ; 
Much  more  1  love  my  own  true  dove  ; 

Much  more  1  love  my  dear. 

The  rii^me,  indeed^,  is  but  poor,  and  the  flile  is 
old ;  but  who  cannot  perceive  that  it  is  infinitely 
preferable  to  all  ihofe  afFefted  foolleries,  which  are 
an  infult  upon  good  fenfe  j  and  thathere,  pure  paf- 
iion  ij)eaks  unfettered  by  art  ? 

If  king  Henry  had  granted  me 

His  Paris  large  and  fair  ; 
And  I,  for  it,  behov'd  to  quit 

The  love  of  my  true  dear : 
Thus  would  I  fay ;  my  liege,  I  pray. 

Take  back  your  Paris  fair  : 
Much  more  I  love  my  own  true  dove ; 

Much  more  I  love  my  dear. 

Here  are  the  feelings  of  a  heart  truly  touched,  as 
truly  exprefled.  Yes,  my  good  laughing  fjr,  [To 
Philintes.]  I  muft  tell  you,  in  fpite  of  all  your 
wits,  as  they  call  themfelves,  I  value  this  beyond 
the  fuftian,  pomp,  and  falfe  glitter,  of  the  fluff 
that's  fo  commonly  cry'd  up. 

ORONTES, 
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O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Perhaps  fo.     Now  I  maintain  that  my  verfes 
are  good. 

ALCESTES. 
They  may  be  fo,  to  you  ;  you  have  your  rea. 
Sons  for  thinking  them  fo,  no  doubt;  but  you  mufl: 
give  me  leave  to  have  mine  too,  which  do  not 
chufe,  perhaps,  to  fubmit  to  your's. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Sir,  *tis  enough  for  me  that  others  prize  them. 

ALCESTES. 
They  may  have  the  art  of  difTembling;  I  have 
not. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Do  you  think,  then,  that  you  have  fuch  a  pro- 
digious fliare  of  wit  ? 

ALCESTES. 
You  would,  perhaps,  think  I  had  fome,  if  I 
commended  your  verfes. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Ah  !  as  to  that — I  fhall  be  content,  without 
your  approbation,  I  afTure  you. 

ALCESTES. 
You  muft  be  content  without  it,  I  aiTure  you.~ 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
I  wifti  you  would  give  us  a  fpecimen  of  your 
abilities,  by  writing  on  the  fame  fubjedl. 

ALCESTES. 
I  might  have  the  ill  fortune,  perhaps,  to  write 
as  bad  ;  but,  at  kaft,  I  fhould  not  have  the  folly 
to  expofe  it. 

O  R  O  N  T  E 
Yqm  feem  mighty  pofitive,  methinks ;  and  this' 
very  great  fufficiency,  let  me  tell  you— - 


ALCESTES.] 
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ALCESTES. 
Sir,  you  may  feek  your  admirers  elfewhere,  and 
not  trouble  me. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
However,  do  not  carry  it  quite  fo  haughtily, 
if  you  pleafe,  my  little  fir. 

ALCESTES. 
Good  faith,  my  great  fir,  I  carry  it  as  it  ought 
to  be  carry  M. 

PHILINTES.  [Interpofing.^ 

Fye,  gentlemen  !  for  heaven^s  fake  !  this  is  car- 
rying things  too  far. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
That's  true.    I  am  to  blame — I  own  it,  and  TH 
quit  the  place.    Sir,  I'm  your  moft  obedient  fer- 
vant,  with  all  my  heart.  [^Exit  Orontes. 

SCENE  IIL 

PHILINTES. 
So — you  fee  now  what  you've  got  by  your  fin- 
cerity.    You're  like  to  have  a  fine  bufinefs  upon 
your  hands.    Why,  I  favv  plainly,  that  Orontes, 

for  the  pleafure  of  being  flattered  

ALCESTES. 
I  wIlLnot  be  talked  to. 

PHILINTES. 

But  

ALCESTES. 
I  defire  no  more  of  your  company. 

PHILINTES. 
This  is  too  

ALCESTES. 

Leave  me. 

PHILINTES. 
If  I  

ALCBSTES. 
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ALCESTES. 
No  more  prating. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S, 
Nay,  but— 

ALCESTES. 

Again  ? 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
This  is  offering  fuch  an  affront 

ALCESTES. 
Fire  and  furies !  this  is  paft  bearing  !    Do  not 
follow  me.  [Exit  Alceftes  hafiily, 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Pofitivcly  I  will.     Why,  you  cannot  be  in 
earneft  ?  \Exit  Philintes  after  him. 


End  of  the  First  Act, 


The  man-hater. 


A  C  T  II.     S  C  E  N  E  I. 

I.nter  ALCESTES  W  CELIMENE- 

ALCESTES. 

SH  A  L  L  I  fpeak  freely  to  you,  madam  ?  I 
am  by  no  means  fatisfy'd  with  your  behaviour, 
I  cannot  {mother  my  refentment,  ^hd,  if  matters 
go  on  thus,  I  fee  a  rupture  is  inevitable.  Was  I 
to  talk  otherwife,  it  would  be  only  deceiving  you. 
Yes,  I  fay,  fooner  or  later,  we  mud  part :  an  J,  if 
I  was  to  fwear  a  thoufand  oaths  to  the  contrary, 
yet  fo  it  will  be.  » 
C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
And  fo,  I  find,  you  have  feen  me  home  purpofe- 
ly  to  have  an  opportunity  of  quarrelling  with  me. 

ALCESTES. 
No,  no,  I  don't  defire  to  quarrel  with  you;  but 
your  difpofition,  madam,  your  difpofition,  that 
gives  free  accefs  to  every  fool  who  offers,  is  what 
I  cannot  bear.  Are  not  your  doors  perpetually  be- 
fieged  by  a  troop  of  lovers  ?  and  do  you  think  my 
heart  can  bear  this  without  refentment  ? 

C  E  L  1  M  E  N  E. 
Good  God!  am  I  to  blame  if  I  have  a  number 
of  lovers  ?  flow  can  I  help  people's  thinking  me 
handlome  ?  and,  if  they  will  come  and  pay  their 
addrviTes,  w-uld  you  have  me  take  a  ftick  and 
beat  them  out  of  doors  ? 

ALCESTE6. 
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A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
No,  madam,  there's  no  occafion  for  a  flick  ;  but 
Oiily  a  litile  more  referve  on  your  fide.  1  know 
that  you  carry  your  beauty  with  you  every  where  ; 
and  that  your  over-abundant  good-nature  rivets 
thofe  chains  your  charms  have  impofcd.  A  little 
decent  feverity  would  foon  rid  you  of  this  crowd  of 
flatterers.  But,  pray,  be  fo  kind  as  to  tell  me, 
how  ,Clitander  has  been  fo  liappy  as  to  gain  your 
good  graces  ?  What  merit,  what  fublime  virtue, 
entitles  him  to  a  place  in  your  elkem  ?  Is  it  that 
you  furrender,  with  all  the  reft  of  the  fafhionable 
fools,  to  the  charms  of  his  full-bottomed  wig  ? 
Has  he  gained  your  heart  by  his  red  heel'd  flioes  ? 
or  does  the  profufion  of  embroidery  with  which  he 
is  covered,  make  him  appear  fo  amiable  in  your 
eyes?  or  is  it  his  dimpled  fmile,  or  fqueaking 
voice  that  have  captivated  you  ? 

C  E  L  1  M  E  N  E. 
Can  any  thing  be  fo  unjuft  as  your  jealoufy  of 
that  man  ?  You  know  well  enough  why  I  (hew 
him  a  little  countenance.  He  may  be  of  fingular 
«fe  to  me  in  mylaw-fuit;  and  has  adiually  pro- 
mifed  to  engage  all  his  friends  on  my  fide. 

ALCESTES. 
Madam  !  madam!  you  fliould  rather  nobly  re- 
folve  to  lofe  your  caufe,  than  entertain  a  rival 
worn  you  know  to  be  difagreeable  to  me. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

But  you  are  jealous  of  every  living  creature. 

ALCESTES. 

Becaufe  every  living  creature  finds  reception  with 
you. 
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CELIMENE. 
Well  now,  do  you  know  that  this  fliould  be  the 
very  reafon  why  you  ftiould  be  eafy  ?  You  might 
have  fome  caufe  to  complain,  if  1  ihew'd  a  re- 
.gard  to  any  one  particular  perfon, 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S; 
But  as  you  are  pleas'd  to  blame  me  for  my  jea- 
louCy,  madam,  what  privilege  do  I  enjoy  above  the 
rell  of  the  tribe  that  infeft  this  houfe  ? 

CELIMENE. 
The  fatisfadion  of  knowing  that. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
But  what  reafon  has  my  fond  heart  to  believe 
Nthis  ? 

CELIMENE. 
Methinks  iince  I  have  taken  the  pains  to  tell  you 
fo,  that  might  be  a  fufHcient  reafon. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
But  who  can  fatisfy  me  that  you  do  not  in  the 
fame  breath  make  this  declaration  to  others  ? 

CELIMENE. 

Well,  I  proteft  this  is  exceflively  gallant  for  a 
lover,  and  highly  refpedlful.  But  to  rid  you  en- 
tirely of  this  apprehenfion,  I  here  unfay  all  I  have 
fakl  before  ;  and  nothing  fhall,  for  the  future,  im- 
pofe  upon  you  but  yourfelf.  Will  this  content  you  ? 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Death  and  furies !  why  am  I  fated  to  love  you  ? 
Oh  !  if  I  could  but  redeem  my  heart  from  your  fla- 
very.  how  bleffed  would  be  my  condition.  I  will 
not  conceal  from  you,  that  I  ufe  my  utmoft  endea- 
vours  to  break  this  cruel  attachment.  But,  alas  ! 
they  (till  prove  fruitlefs ;  and  heaven  has  ordained 
as  a  punifhment  for  my  fms,  that  I  mull  ftill  conti- 
nue to  love  you, 

•CELIMENE. 
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C  E  L  I  P4  E  N  E. 
1  muft  confefs  your  paffion  for  me  is  without  an 
•equal. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S- 

Yes !  madam,  yes !  I  may  defy  the  world  to  pro- 
duce a  more  ardent  lover.  My  paiTion  exceeds  all 
conception^  and  no  one  ever  loved  as  I  do. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

Your  manner  of  expreffing  it,  however,  is  fome- 
what  new  ;  for  you  vent  your  flame  in  invedives  ; 
an-d  are  the  moll  furly  mutinous  lover  that  ever  en- 
lifted  under  the  banners  of  Cupid. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

But  it  depends  wholly  on  you  to  diffipate  this 
chagrin.  Come,  for  heaven's  fake  let  us  refolve 
to  put  an  end  to  all  our  difputes  at  once  ;  let  us 
deal  ingenuoufly  with  each  other>  and  endeavour 
to  put  a  flop  to—  

SCENE  II. 

Enter    B  A  S  (^^U  E. 
C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E, 

How  now  ? 

B  A  S  Q^U  E. 
Acaftes,  madam,  is  below, 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Shew  him  up  then. 

SCENE  III. 

ALCESTES. 
This  i^  the  way  :  I  never  can  have  a  moment's 
opportunity  of  talking  with  you  alone  j  you  are 
for  ever  receiving  vifits,  and  never  will  fuffer  your 
fervants  to  deny  you. 

B  2  CELIMENE* 
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C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Would  you  have  me  quarrel  with  the  man  ? 

ALCESEES. 
You  have  more  caucion  than  I  like. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Lord,  he  is  a  perfon  that  v/ould  never  forgive 
nie,  if  I  (hewed  the  leaft  unwillingiiefs  to  fee  him, 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
And  is  that  any  reafon  for  not. putting  fuch  a  re* 
flraijit  upon  yourfelf  ? 

C  E  L  J  ^  E  N  E. 
Oh  !  but  confider,  .the  friend  (hip  of  fuch  people 
is  not  to  be  flighted  ;  he  has  fome  way  or  another 
gained  the  ear  at  court  j  and  tho'  he  may  not  be  able 
to  ferve  one,  perhaps,  yet  he  may  do  me  a  great 
^eal  of  injury  :  and  however  one's  intereft  may  be 
fupported  otherwife,  it  is  always  necefTary  to  avoid 
all  diiference  with  thefe  talking  gentry. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
In  (hort,  it  is  in  vain  to  argue  with  yon ;  for  fay 
what  I  will,  you  have  always  fome  excufe  for  ad* 
mitting  all  comers  j  and  your  very  wife  precau- 
tions  

SCENE  IVe 

Re^eKfer  B  A  S  QJJ  E. 

B  A  S  Q^U  E. 
The  marquis  Clitander  is  come  to  wait  on  you 
again,  madam. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

So!  [Gw>^. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

Where  are  you  running  ? 

'  ALCESTES. 
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ALCESTES. 
I  /hall  leave  you. 

C  E  L  I  M  £  N  E. 
Nay,  but  ftay. 

ALCESTES. 

For  what  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Stay,  I  tell  you. 

ALCESTES. 
Indeed  I  cannot. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
But  I  infill  upon  ic. 

ALCESTES* 
Indeed  I  fhall  not ;  I  am  plagued  to  death  with 
your  vifidng  fools  5  and  to  think  Til  endure  foch 
converfation— — 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Once  more,  I  tell  you,  I  will  have  you  Hay. 

ALCESTES. 
*Tis  impoflible  ! 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Why  then  do  as  you  pleafe ;  you  are  at  your  li- 
-herty. 

SCENE  V. 

E^fer  ELIANTE,  PHILINTES,  ACASTES^W 
CLITANDER. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E.    [To  Clitander  ef?tenrfg.] 
Here  are  the  two  marquifes  come  with  us.  Did 
any  one  give  you  notice  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Yes.  Chairs  here.  [Bafque  fefs  the  chars,  and  exit,'\ 
What  you  are  not  gone  yet?       \Jo  Alceftes  afJe\ 

B   3  ALCESTEf^ 
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A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
No,  inadam  ;  for  I  am  determined  you  fliall  now 
declare  yourfeif  in  favour  of  one  of  us— — 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
For  heaven's  fake  hold  your  tongue. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  £  S. 
'rhis  very  day. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Have  you  loft  your  fenfes  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
No  ;  but  you  fhall  abfolutely  declare  yourfelf. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E, 
My  God  I  you  cannot  be  in  earneft  fure  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
You  fhall  fix  upon  one  or  the  other. 

CLITANDER. 
I  am  juft  come  from  court,  ladies,  where  C!e- 
ontes  has  made  himfelf  compleatly  ridiculous  at  the 
levee.    Has  the  poor  man  no  friend  charitable 
enough  to  tell  him  of  his  follies  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E, 
That  man  makes  himfelf  very  difagreeable  in 
company.    He  expofes  himfelf  at  the  f\ri\  fight  j 
snd  when  you  fee  him  again,  you  find  him  more 
extravagant  than  before. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Extravagant!  if  you  talk  of  that,  I  am  juft  come 
fiom  being  perfecuted  by  one  of  the  molt  infufFer- 
able  extravagants.  Damon, — you  all  knew  him„ 
that  eternal  rcafoner.  Would  you  think  it  ?  By  all 
that's  good  he  had  the  face  to  keep  me  a  whole 
hour  out  of  my  coach  in  the  fun. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
What  a  ftrange  talkative  creature  it  is !  He  has 

always 
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always  the  art  of  faying  nothing  to  you  with  an 
eternal  redundancy  of  words.  There  is  no  telling 
what  he  is  talking  about ;  and  when  you  have 
iiftened  for  an  hour  together,  it  is  only  to  an  empty 
noiie. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E.    [1^  Philintes  afde.] 
A  pretty  beginning  this  !  The  converfation  is 
falling  into  a  very  charitable  train  of  e-xpofing  one'a 
acquaintance. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 

There  is  Timantes  too,  madam,  another  original. 
C  E  L  I  M  E  N 

Oh  !  he's  all  a  myftery  from  head  to  foot.  He 
flares  you  in  the  face  as  he  pailes  ;  and  is  for  ever 
in  a  hurry  without  having  any  thing  to  do.  If  he 
fpeaks  to  you,  he  throws  himfelf  into  a  thoufand. 
fhapes,  and.  perfedly  ov^rwhelnis  you  with  cere- 
mony. If  any  one  elfe  is  foeaking,  he  is  fure  to 
interrupt  the  converfation,  by  having  fome  fecret  to 
whifper  in  your  ear,  which  at  kngih  pjoves  to  be 
nothing.  He  magnifies  every  trifle  to  a  miracle  ; 
and  gravely  tells  ic  you  in  a  whifper,  if  it. is  only 
a  good  morrow, 

A  CAS  T  E  S. 

Then  there's  Girald,  madam  

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

What  that  tirefome  ilory-teller  !  who  never  de.- 
feends  from  his  loftinefs.  He  is  perpetually  thruft- 
ing  himfelf  into  the  beft  company,  and  fcorns  to 
talk  of  any  one  under  the  degree  of  a  prince,  a 
prince fs,  or  a  duke.  In  fhort,  quality  has  turned 
his  brain  ;  and  his  whole  converfation  is  about 
Flanders  mares,  dogs,  race-hcrfes,  and  equipage. 
He  t/jee^s  aad  fbous  perfons  of  the  firll  rank  ;  and 
Jk  is  a  w'ord  he  never  ufcs. 
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C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 

They  fay  Eel i fa  is  prodigiou fiy  fond  of  hlni. 
C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

A  poor  low-witted  creature  !  and  the  irod  hor- 
rible company  !  I  fuffer  martyrdom  whenever  fhe 
comes  to  fee  me  :  one's  invention  muft  be  (cr  ever 
on  the  rack  to  find  difcoaife  for  her  ;  and  after  all, 
Ihe  cannot  keep  it  up  for  five  minutes,  fo  llrangcly 
barren  is  Ihe  in  all  manner  of  exprcflion  :  fhe  keeps 
an  obftinatc  filence  that  bids  defiance  to  all  attacks 
of  wit  and  humour;  and  the  common  topics  of 
converfation  are  entirely  thrown  away  upon  her. 
The  fine  weather,  the  rain,  or  the  cold,  are  ex- 
haufted  in  an  inflant ;  and  yet  her  vifits  are  alwavs 
of  an  irfup portable  length  :  and  you  may  afk  her 
what's  o'clock,  or  look  on  your  v»'atch,  or  gnpe,  or 
rub  your  eyes  for  an  hear  together,  it  moves  her 
no  more  than  if  flie  wss  a  iiaiue. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 

What  fay  you  to  Adrafles  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

The  very  quintefTence  of  pride.  Self-concek 
has  fwelled  him  to  a  monfler.  Hib  exceffive  merit 
has  always  fome  quarrel  with  the  court ;  and  he 
condantly  curfes  it  fix  times  in  the  four  and  twenty 
hours  ;  it  is  his  daily  exercife  :  and  there's  not  a 
grant  bellowed,  or  a  place  given  away,  or  a  patent 
filled  up,  but  he  is  fure  to  exclaim  againil  the  in- 
juftice  and  partiality  of  it. 

CLITAN  DER. 

But  young  Cleon,  where  all  the  befl  company 
rendezvous  to-day,  what  fay  you  of  him  I 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
That  he  is  obliged  to  his  cook  for  all  his  merit; 
and  is  vifited  only  for  the  fdke  of  his  table. 
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E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
No  one  keeps  a  better. 

CELIMENE. 
True,  if  he  kept  away  from  it  himfelf.  But  then 
a  fool  is  always  a  (landing  diih  at  it ;  and  his  owa 
infipid  perfon  fpoils  the  whole  entertainment. 
P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
His  uncle  Danus  is  generally  well  received ; 
pray  what  is  your  opinion  of  him,  madam  ? 
C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Oh  !  he  is  one  of  my  friends. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

I  think  him  a  very  worthy  man. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

He  is  fo  ;  but  I  am  downright  angry  with  hirii 
for  aiming  at  too  much  wit  ;  he  is  for  ever  layvng 
out  for  a  repartee  :  and  fince  he  has  taken  it  into 
his  head  to  frequent  the  beau  monde,  he  is  become 
fo  exceflively  nice,  that  nothing  can  pleafe  him.^ 
He  finds  fault  with  every  new  production;  for  it, 
IS  a  maxim  with  him,  that  it  is  beneath  a  man  of 
wit  to  commend.  Hie  thinks  he  fhewshis  learning 
by  criticifing  ;  and  that  none  but  blockheads  ad- 
mire, or  fufFer  themfelves  to  be  moved  to  a  laugh. 
In  ihort,  that  by  condemning  every  modern  work 
in  the  lamp,  he  appears  the  Ariftarchus  of  the 
age.  He  exercifes  the  fame  feverity  upon  conver- 
iation  too  ;  common  difcourfe  is  too  mean  for  him  : 
and  lie  Hands  in  company  with  folded  arms,  and  a 
fupercilious  eye,  as  if  his  fupreme  wit  looked  down 
with  pity  and  contempt  on  every  thing  that  was 
faid  to  him. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
His  very  pifture,  'fore  God  !  ha !  ha  !  ha ! 
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CLITANDER. 
Well,  your  ladyfhip  is  a  perfefl  miracle  at  draw- 
ing to  the  life. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Mighty  well !  mighty  well !  my  good  friends  of 
the  court;  you  fpare  no-body  in  your  way,  every 
one  comes  in  for  his  turn;  and  yet  you  never  fee 
any  one  of  thofe  gentlemen  you  have  been  fo  be- 
fpattering,  but  you  run  with  open  arms,  and  the 
moft  violent  raptures,  to  receive  him  ;  prefs  him  to 
your  breafl,  and  fwear  a  thoufand  flattering  oaths 
of  being  for  ever  devoted  to  his  fervice. 

CLITANDER. 

Why  this  to  us,  fir?  if  there  is  any  thing  in 
this  converfation  that  hurts  you,  it  is  this  lady 
whom  you  fhould  addrefs  yourfelf  to. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

No,  by  heavens,  it  is  to  you,  gentlemen,  whofe 
obfequious  grinnings  feduce  her  wit,  and  draw  from 
her  thofe  cenforious  refledtions ;  and  perpetually 
encourage  her  in  this  fatyrical  humour,  which  file 
would  never  indulge,  unlefs  flie  found  it  applauded. 
And  half  the  vices  which  we  cenfure  in  mankind, 
are  owing  to  the  bafe  incenfe  of  flatterers^  and  fy- 
cophants. 

PHILTNTES. 
But  why  are  you  fo  zealous  an  advocate  for  thefe 
people,  who  are  guilty  of  the  very  vices  ^ou  con- 
demn ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Oh!  you  know  the  gentleman  muft  contradid; 
would  you  have  him  fubfcril^e  to  common  opmion  ? 
or  not  difplay,  on  all  occafions,  that  thwarting  ta- 
lent by  which  he  is  fo  peculiarly  dillinguiihed  ?  It 
is  impoflible  he  ihould  be  pleafed  with  any  one's 
judgment  but  his  own.  He  looks  upon  himfelf  ns 
bound  by  honour  to  oppofe  it  ;  and  thinks  he  fhould 

appear 
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appear  vulgar  to  agree  with  any  one  in  fentiments. 
Nay,  the  glory  of  contradidling  has  fuch  charms 
for  him,  that  it  frequently  fees  him  at  variance  with; 
himfelf;  and  he  will  difpute  his  own  real  opi- 
nions the  moment  he  finds  them  efpoufed  by  ano- 
ther, 

ALCESTES. 
Mighty  well,  madam  !  you  have  the  laughers^ 
on  your  fide ;  and  you  may  be  as  fatirical  as  you 
pleafe. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

But  really  now,  Alceftes,  this  is  nothing  but  the 
truth  ;  your  wit  is  perpetually  on  the  watch  for 
whatever  one  fays,  and  by  a  morofe  humour,  which 
you  feem  to  pride  yourfelf  in,  you  can  never  bear 
to  hear  one  condemn  or  find  fault. 

ALCESTES, 

'Sdeath  !  is  not  the  reafon  very  plain  ?  Men  are 
always  in  the  wrong,  and  confequently  give  one 
perpetual  reafon  to  be  out  of  humour ;  and  becaufe 
I  fee  that,  on  all  occafions,  they  either  praife  irn- 
pertinently,  or  cenfure  abfurdly. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Nay,  but-  

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Look  you,  madam,  if  I  was  to  die  for  it,  I  muCx 
fpeak  my  fentiments  —  Your  amufements  have 
fomething  in  them  that  I  cannot  bear :  and  thofe 
do  you  the  greateft  injury,  who  meanly  footh  and 
encourage  you  in  your  attachment  to  faults,  which 
they  themfelves  blame  you  for. 

C  L  I  T-  A  N  D  E  R. 
What  d'ye  mean,  fir  ?  May  I  die  if  ever  I  thought 
the  lady  could  poffibly  have  any  faults. 
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A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
I  fee  millions  of  charms  and  perfeftions  in  her; 
but  for  faults,  may  I  peridi  if  I  can  perceive  the 
fliadow  of  one. 

ALCESTES. 

I  am  forry  to  fay  that  I  can  fee  but  too  many  ; 
and  Ihe  knows  I  make  it  my  daily  care  to  tell  her 
of  them.  The  greater  our  love  for  an  objed,  the 
lefs  we  ought  to  flatter  it.  It  is  the  charaderiflic  of 
true  love  not  to  pardon  any  errors:  and  were  1  a 
woman,  1  would  banifh  all  thofe  fervile  lovers  who 
Ihewed  a  flavilh  fubmiflion  to  all  my  fentiments  ; 
and  whofe  fenfelefs  complaifance  made  them  ww- 
Ihip  my  moft  extravagant  follies 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

So  then,  if  all  lovers  were  to  take  rules  from  you,^ 
they  muft  bani(h  every  thing  that  had  the  appear- 
ance of  tendernefs  ;  and  make  it  the  principal  mark 
of  their  pallion,  to  rail  very  heartily  ac  the  perfon 
they  adore. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
Love,  generally  fpeaking,  is  quite  the  reverfe  of 
this  ;  and  your  modern  lovers  are,  on  all  occafions, 
boafting  of  the  happy  choice  they  have  made. 
Their  pafiion  will  not  fuffer  them  to  fee  any  thing 
anwfs  in  the  admired  dbjeft ;  even  faults  pafs  for 
perfections  in  their  eyes ;  and  they  have  the  prettieft 
indulgent  epithets  for  them  imaginable.  If  their 
iTiiftrefs  is  pale,  (he  is  fairer  than  jeflamine ;  if 
black,  her  countenance  is  awful ;  the  brunette  is 
enchanting  ;  tho'  as  thin  as  a  fkeleton,  fhe  is  eafy, 
and  delicately  fhaped  ;  if  as  big  round  as  a  tun, 
Ihe  is  majeftic  and  lately.  The  llattern  is  a  negli- 
gent beauty,  void  of  lludied  charms.  The  giantefs 
is  a  divinity;  the  dwarf  an  epitome  of  heav^n'$ 
wonders  ;  the  proud  has  a  foul  formed  to  govern 
the  aniverfe;  the  artful  is  a  wit  ;  the  fool  all  gen- 
ii enefs 
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llenefs  and  affability  ;  the  eternal  talker  is  mofl: 
agreeable  company  ;  and  the  filent  fair  fiiews  a 
modeft  referve.    In  fliort,  a  true  pairionate  lover  is 
enamoured  even  with  his  miilrefs's  frailties. 
ALCESTES. 

May  be  fo  ;  but  if  I  do  not  make  it  appear  

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

For  heaven*s  fake  let  us  quit  this  converfation, 
and  take  a  turn  or  two  in  the  gallery. — I  hope  yoa 
will  not  leave  us,  gentlemen? 

CLITANDER^w^  ACASTES 
No,  madam,  by  no  means. 

ALCESTES. 
You  are  mightily  afraid  of  lofing  yoor  company, 
methinks.    Look  you,  gentlemen,  you  may  ftay 
as  long  as  you  pleafe  ;  bat  I  tell  you  plamly,  I  fhali 
not  ihr  till  you  are  gone. 

ACASTES. 
Rather  than  the  lady  (hould  be  uneafy,  I  am 
fixed  here  for  the  day. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
And,  for  my  part,  I  have  nothing  to  call  me^  till 
the  king  retires  to  his  bedchamber. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
You  have  a  mind  to  divert  yourfelf,  furely. 

ALCESTES. 
Not  at  all ;  I  fliall  foon  fee  whether  'tis  my 
company  you  want  to  be  rid  of. 

SCENE  W. 

Enfer   B  A  S  Q^U  E, 
B  A  S  QJJ  E.    [To  Alceftes.J 

Sir,  here  is  a  man  who  fays  he  muft  fpeak  to  yoa 

immediately^ 
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immediately,  about  an  afFair  that  will  not  admit  of 
drclay, 

A  L  C.E  S  T  E  S. 
T«ll  him  I  know  of  na  fuch  preffing  bufinefs. 

B  A  S  Q_U  E. 
Sifj  he  has  a  coat  with  huge  plaits,  and  all . 
hedawb'd  with  gold  lace. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E»    [To  Alceftes.] 
Will  you  not  go  and  fee  what  his  bufinefs  is? 
o-r  at  leaft  defire  him  to  come  in  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Walk  in,  fir. 

S     GENE  VIL 
Enter  an  OFFICER. 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
What  is  your  bufinefs  with  me,  pray  ? 

OFFICER. 
Sir,  Ihave.a  word  for  your  private  ear. 

A  L  C  EST  E  S. 
You  may  fpeak  out,  if  you  pleafe,  I  have  na  - 
fecrets. 

O  F  F  I  C  E  R. 
Then,  fir,  the  marefchals  of  France,  whofe 
commands  I  have  the  honour  to  bear,  gave  you  no- 
tice to  appear  before  them  immediately. 

ALCESTES. 
Me,  fir  ?  I  

OFFICER. 

Yes,  fir,  you. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

On  what  account,  pray  ? 

rHJLINTfS, 
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P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
ril  be  hang'd  if  it  is  not  the  ridiculous  affair  be- 
tween Orontes  and  you. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

What  affair  ? 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Why,  madam,  Orontes  and  he  had  fome  little 
difpute  about  a  copy  of  verfes,  which  our  friend 
her^  did  not  like;  and  this  fummons,  I  fuppofe,  is 
to  comprcfmife  the  matter  before  it  becomes  ferious. 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
I  will  never  be  brought  to  make  any  mean  con- 
ceffions. 

PHILINTES. 
But  you  muft  obey  the  fummons ;  therefore  pre- 
pare to  

ALCESTES, 
'Sdeath  !  what  would  they  compromife  between 
us  ?  Shall  the  fentence  of  thefe  gentlemen  oblige 
me  to  like  the  verfes  ?  No,  I'll  abide  by  my  firll 
opinion.  They  are  ftuff!  damn'd  (luff! 

PHILINTES. 
But  you  might  have  ufed  more  temper* 

ALCESTES. 
I'll  not  abate  a  tittle,  they  are  execrable  ! 

PHILINTES. 
You  ought  to  give  your  opinion  with  moderation. 
Come,  will  you  go  ? 

ALCESTES. 
Yes.    But  nothing  ihall  make  me  retraft  what 
I  have  faid  ;  the  verfes  

PHILINTES, 
Well,  well,  time  will  fhew-— 


ALCESTES. 
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ALCESTES. 
If  the  king,  indeed,  (hould  fend  me  his  exprefs 
commands  to  praife  them,  in  that  cafe  1  mull  be 
obliged  to  do  it ;  but  till  then,  may  I  perifh  if  I 
will  not  maintain,  with  my  laft  breath,  that  they 
are  intolerable;  and  that  he  that  made  them  ought 
to  be  hanged.  l_To  Clitander  an^  A  cades,  ^-ho 
laughs.']  Death  and  furies  !  gentlemen,  I  did  not 
thiak  I  was  fo  diverting. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Go,  go,  make  your  appearance. 

ALCESTES. 
I'm  going,  madam  ;  but  depend  upon  it, 
return  prcfently,  and  put  an  end  to  our  difpute. 

[^Exennt  Alceftes  and  Officer one  door,  and  th4 
reji  of  the  company  at  the  ether,'] 


End  of  the  Second  Act. 
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ACT    IIL    SCENE  1. 

Enter  CLITANDER  and  ACASTES. 

CLITANDER. 

MY  dear  marquis  f  what  a  happy  man  yea 
are  j  every  thing  pleafes  you  ;  and  nothing 
can  give  you  one  moment's  uneafinefs.  But  tell 
me  ;  do  you  think,  without  flattering  yourf;^lf,  that 
you  have  abfoluce  reafon  to  be  thus  gay  and  con- 
tented ? 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Let  me  perifii,  if,  upon  the  moH:  ferious  confi- 
deration,  I  can  find  one  lingle  fubjed  for  a  rae- 
laacholy  thought.  I  have  a  handfomiC  fortune^ 
thank  my  ftars ;  am  young,  and  defcended  from  a 
family  that  may,  with  fome  reafon,  be  called  no- 
ble :  and  I  believe,  with  this  advantage,  there  are 
few  places  at  court,  of  any  confideracion,  that  I 
do  not  ftand  fair  for.  As  to  courage,  which  is  a 
quality  every  gentleman  ought  to  value  himfelF 
upon  ;  there  the  world  will  do  me  juftice.  I  have 
called  out  my  man  more  than  once,  and  have 
come  olF  with  honour.  Then  for  wit,  every  one 
allows  I  have  it  ;  and  a  talle  to  judge  and  reafon 
upon  every  thing  without  the  pains  of  lludy.  I 
make  no  inconliderable  figure  in  the  fide-box  at 
the  firil  night  of  a  new  play  ;  which  is  a  pleafure 
I  doat  on  to  idolatry.  I  always  decide  there  in 
chief,  and  diilurb  the  whole  houfe  with  bravo  ! 
bravo  1  encore  !  encore  !  I  have  a  tolerable  ad- 
drefs ;  a  good  perfon  ;  good  teeth;  and  a  lhape 

that 
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that  is  unexceptionable.  And  I  think,  without 
flattering  myfelf,  that,  for  drefs,  no  one  will  be  fo 
weak  as  to  difpute  the  palm  with  me.  In  fhort,  I 
am,  myfelf,  every  where  admired  and  careffed.  I 
am  the  darling  of  the  women,  and  the  envy  of  the 
men.  And  lately  at  court,  no  one  Hands  on  a 
better  footing  than  myfelf.  Now,  I  humbly  con- 
ceive, my  dear  marquis,,  that,  with  all  thefe  ad- 
vantages, a  man  may  be  allowed  to  be  fatisfied 
with  himfelf. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
True;   but,  fince  you  find  it  fo  eafy  to  make 
conquefts  elfewhere,  why,  in  the  name  of  fortune, 
do  you  lavifh  your  fighs  away  here  ? 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Who  ?  I,  my  dear  ?  Oh !  I  beg  your  pardon 
there.  No,  no  ;  1  am  not  of  a  rank  or  hunvour 
to  figh  for  a  cruel  beauty.  Let  thofe  of  inferior 
mould,  your  vulgar  lovers,  confume  eternally  in 
friutlefs  flames  ;  languifh  at  their  miftrefs's  feet  j 
fufFer  the  moft  rigorous  treatment ;  feek  relief  from  , 
fighs  and  tears  ;  and,  by  a  tedious  fuc-cefTion  of 
cares,  labour,  in  vain,  for  what  is  refufed  to  their 
diminutive  merit.  But  people  of  my  air,  mar- 
quis, are  not  formed  to  live  upon  truft,  and  be  at 
all  the  expence  themfelves.  For,  be  the  merit  of 
the  fair  ever  fo  great,  we  are  worth  our  price,  fore 
Gad  !  as  well  as  they.  And  it  is  my  peremptory 
opinion,  that  flie  who  would  have  the  honour  of 
poffefTing  an  heart  of  mine,  is,  in  reafon  and  con- 
fcience,  bound  to  ofFt;r  feme  equivalent  for  it :  and 
that,  to  make  it  fair  on  all  fides,  boch  lliould  con-, 
tribute  equally  to  the  advances. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
-Hum! — Then,  you  think  you  are  very  well 
here,  marquis  ? 

AC  AF'»  K  5  . 
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A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Yes,  marquis,  I  have  fome  reafon  to  think  fo^ 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
Let  me  advife  yon  then,  to  coirert  this  miftake. 
You  flatter  yourfelf,  my  dear. — You  are  biind— 
that's  all — ftark  blind,  indeed. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
I  own  it. — I  flatter  myfelf — 1  am  blind    ha  ! 
ha  !  ha ! 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
But,  pry'thee,  what  has  drawn  thee  to  believe 
thy  fuceefs  fo  complete  ? 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Lord  !  I  flatter  myfelf. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
What  do  you  ground  your  faith  upon  I 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 

I  am  blind  1 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
Have  you  any  proofs  ?   any  clear  demonftra- 
tions  ? 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S, 
I  am  flark  blind,  I  tell  you. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
Celimene  has  made  you  fome  fecret  confeflion 
perhaps,  ha  ? 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
No,^ — I  am  treated  like  a  devil. 

CLITANDER. 
Nay,  but,  anfvver  me,  I  befeech  you. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
I  meet  with  nothing  but  repulfes. 


CLITANDER. 
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CLITANDER. 
Come,  come,  truce  with  your  raillery,  and  tell 
me  what  hopes  have  been  given  you. 

A,  C  A  S  T  E  S. 

Hopes  ?  alas  !  I  am  the  haplefs  wretch,  and  you 
the  favoured  fwain.  Why,  (he  has  the  utmoil 
averfion  to  my  perfon.—And  fuch  is  my  defpair, 
that,  one  of  ihefe  days,  I  lliall  certainly  hang 
myfelf.  ♦ 
CLITANDER. 

Will  you  never  be  ferious  ?— Heaik'e,  marqui?, 
v/ill  you  agree  to  a  propofai  for  adjuliing  this  ailair 
of  ours  ?  namely,  that  vvhichfoever  of  us  two  can 
produce  an  undeniable  mark  of  preference  in  the 
heart  of  Celimene,  the  other  fhall  cede  his  preten- 
fions  to  the  vidor,  and  free  him  from  the  trouble 
of  a  rival  ? 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
With  all  my  foul. — Hike  the  thought,  by  Jove! 
— and  agree  to  it  with  my  whole  heart.  But 
fof:  

SCENE  ir. 

Efifer  CELIMENE. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  A. 
Here  ftill,  gentlemen  ? 

CLITANDER. 
Love,  madam ;  love  has  fixed  us  to  the  fpot. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
I  jufl  heard  a  coach  ftop  below — Do  you  know 
who  it  is  ? 

CLITANDER. 

Not  I. 


S  C  E  N  E 
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SCENE  nr. 

Efiter    B  A  S  QJJ  E. 

B  A  S  CLU  E. 
tvladam,  Arfinoe  is  come  to  wait  on  your 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
What  would  the  creature  have  with  me  ? 

B  A  S  QJJ  E. 
And  madam  Eliante  is  with  her. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  A. 
What  bufinefs  can  ftie  have  here  ?  or  who  fent 
for  her?    Shew  her  up  \_Exit  Bafgue. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
That  Arfinoe  pafles  every  where  for  a  perfc6l 
puritan  ;  and  fo  ardent  is  her  zeal  

<:  E  L  1  M  E  N  E.. 
Piha  !  mere  grimace.  In  her  heart  (he's  like  the 
red  of  the  world,  and  is  perpetually  contriving  to 
gain  an  heart  without  being  able  once  to  fucceed. 
She  is  ready  to  burft  with  envy  to  fee  any  one  have 
a  lover;  and  her  gloomy  abandoned  merit  is  con- 
tinually exhaufting  iKelf  in  invedtives  againft  the 
blindnefs  of  the  age.  She  endeavours  to  hide  the 
frightful  folitude,  in  which  fhe  lives,  under  a  pre- 
t*^nded  veil  of  difcretion  :  and  to  fave  the  credit  of 
her  f^jeble  charms,  fhe  would  make  that  a  crime 
v/hich  fhe  has  it  not  in  her  power  to  enjoy.  Yet  I 
p.ffare  you  that  her  fage  ladyfhip  would  not  flart  at 
a  Jovcr  ;  and  AlceOes  has  found  the  way  to  move 
that  obdurate  heart  of  her's.  She  can  never 
forgive  the  aiFront  he  offers  her  charms,  by  mak- 
ing his  addreffes  to  me,  and  would  have  it  thought 
I  have  ftolen  him  from  her  ;  and  wherever  fhe  goes,  - 

flic 
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ihe  lets  loofe  her  jealous  refentment  againft  me.  In 
Ihort,  I  never  met  with  any  thing  fo  ihocking  and 
abfurd.  She  is  the  very  quintellence  of  lolly  and 
impertinence  ;  and—  . 

SCENE  IV. 

"Enter  Arfinoe,  Celimeneym;/^ /^^r,  runs  and  catches 

'her  in  her  arms.'^ 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

My  deareft  creature  !    what  kind    chance  has 
brought  you  hither  !  I  declare  I  have  been  prodi- 
gioully  uneafy  at  not  having  feen  you  folong. 
A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 

I  come,  madam,  to  give  you  fome  advice  as  a 
friend. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  E. 
Well,  I  protein  am  overjoy'd  to  fee  you. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R  ^z;7<z'  A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  [^Exeunt  laughing, 

SCENE  V. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
Thefe  gentlemen  could  not  have  withdrawn  in 
a  more  feafonable  time. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Come,  fhall  we  fit  ? 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
It  is  no  matter. — Friendship,  madam,  cannot 
fnew  itfeif  more  eiFcdually  than  in  thofe  things 
which  nearly  concern  us ;  and  as  nothing  can  be  of 
more  importance  than  to  maintain  the  charader  of 
honour  and  decency,  I  come  to  give  you  proofs  of 
the  efteem  I  hav€  for  you,  by  a  caution  which  con- 
cerns 
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cerns  your  reputation.  I  was  yefterday  in  com- 
pany with  fome  perfons  of  diftinguiflied  merit  and 
virtue,  where  the  convei  fation  turned  upon  you  ; 
and  I  am  forry  to  fay,  madam,  that  your  condud, 
which  makes  no  little  noife  in  the  world,  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  condemned  by  every  one  prefent. 
The  crowd  of  vifitors  which  you  admit,  without 
diftindtion  ;  your  gallantry,  and  the  talk  it  occa- 
fions,  was  rather  too  much  canvafTed,  and  more 
fevere  t*  an  I  could  have  wifned.  Your  ladyftiip  will 
eafily  judge  what  part  I  took.  I  faid  all  1  could  in 
your  vindication  ;  1  excufed  you  upon  the  innocence 
of  your  intentions,  and  declared  that  1  could  take 
upon  myfelf  to  anfwer  for  your  principles.  But  you 
know  there  are  fome  things  in  life  which  one  can- 
not excufe.  even  tho'  one  had  the  o-reatell  inclina- 
tion  to  do  it,  this  was  exactly  the  cafe  here  ;  and  I 
>found  myfelf  conftrained  to  allow  that  your  man- 
ner of  living  is  fomewhat  blamcable  ;  that  it  has 
a  bad  appearance  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  and  ex* 
pofes  you  to  the  moll,  bitter  attacks  of  malice, 
which  has  not  fcrupled  to  raife  the  moll  difagree- 
able  llories  concerning  you ;  and  that,  with  a 
little  prudence  you  might  fo  condudl  yourfelf  as  to 
give  lefs  occafion  for  refledion.  Not  that  I  believe 
your  virtue  in  the  leaft  contaminated  ;  heaven  for- 
bid I  fhould  entertain  fuch  a  thought :  but  you 
know,  my  dear  madam,  the  very  lhadow  of  a 
crime  eafily  meets  with  belief,  and  'tis  not  enough 
to  live  blamelefs  to  one's  felf.  I  am  convinced  you 
are  fo  reafonable  as  not  to  take  this  advice  otherwife 
than  as  ic  is  meant;  and  that  you  will  impute  it  to 
the  fecret  impulfe  of  that  zeal  for  your  interell, 
which  engages  me  to  look  upon  your  concerns  as 
my  own. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
I  have  an  infinity  of  thanks  to  return  you,  ma- 
dam, for  your  f^ge  and  friendly  advice.    It  lays 

me 
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iiic  under  the  grcateft  of  obligations ;  and  to  con- 
vir.ce  vou  how  far  l  am  from  taking  it  amifs,  J  fliali 
this  moment  scknCwiedge  the  favour,  by  gi^'ing 
vou  fome  advice,  which  nearly  concerns  your  ho* 
nour  likewife  :  and  fmce  you  have  given  me  a  proof 
of  your  fricndlhip,  by  informing  me  of  the  reports 
which  are  publiflied  of  m^e,  Iftiall  follow  the  gene- 
rous example,  by  telling  you  all  I  have  heard  faid 
cf  yourfelf.  Happening  upon  a  vifit  the  other  day, 
fome  perfons  of  diilinguiflied  merit  were  talking  cf 
the  true  condudl  to  be  obferved  by  all  who  would 
live  in  the  world  with  the  reputation  of  honour  and 
virtue  ;  whtn  the  converlation   infenfibly  turned 
upon  your  ladyfhip  ;  when  your  great  prccifenefs, 
and  afFcdation,  of  ztal  were  mentioned,  as  not  the 
jnoft  commendable  models  in  the  world.    Your  air 
of  prudery,  your  eternal  ledlures  upon  wifdom  and 
honour,  your  frowns  and  exclamations  at  the  lead 
ftiadow  of  indecency,  that  might  perhaps  be  found 
concealed  under  a  doubtful  exprefhon  j  the  excef- 
five  value  you  fet  upon  your  merit,  and  the  fcornful 
pity  with  which  you  regard  every  one  elfe,  and  the 
never-ceafing  cenfuresyou  pafs  upon  the  moil  inno- 
cent things  in  the  world  ;  all  thefe,  J  fay,  my  dear 
madam,  were  univerfaliy  condenmed.  What  /igni- 
nies  her  outfideof  modefiy,  faid  they,  and  that^p- 
pearance  of  fandity  fo  different  from  her  known 
charader  ?  She  never  miiffes  morning  and  ev-ening 
prayers  through  the  year  ;  but  then  fhe  beats  her 
fervants,  and  never  pays  them  their  wages.  She 
feems  a  mode  of  piety  in  every  place  of  devo- 
tion ;  but  (he  paints,  and  dies  to  be  thought  hand- 
fome.    She  cannot  bear  the  Jeafl  immodelly  in  a 
pidure;  but  while  Ihe  carefully  covers  the  fhadovy,, 
in  her  heart  flie  lives  the  reality.  For  my  part,  I  pro- 
tefl  to  you,  I  was  a  warm  advocate  for  your  lady- 
fhip, and  vowed  it  was  all  fcandal.    But  I  had  the 
ill  fortune  to  be  over-ruled,  and  one  and  all  came 
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to  this  refolution,  that  it  would  become  yoa  much 
better  to  be  lefs  clear-fighted  to  the  adtions  of 
others,  and  take  a  little  more  care  of  your  own. 
That  people  ftiould  examine  their  own  condudl  very 
nicely,  before  they  ventured  to  pronounce  fentences 
againft  that  of  their  neighbours  ;  and  that  they 
Ihould  begin  the  noble  work  of  reformation  at 
home,  and  corredt  by  the  force  of  a  good  exam- 
ple. I  am  perfuaded,  madam,  you  have  too  juft 
a  fenfe  of  reafon  and  friendfhip  to  take  this  advice 
otherwife  than  it  is  meant  j  and  will  in  your  turn 
impute  this  information  to  the  fecret  impufe  of  that 
zeal  for  your  intereft,  which  engages  me  to  look 
upon  your  concerns  as  my  own. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
Tho*  I  am  fenfible  that  in  reproving  a  friend, 
we. frequently  expofe  ourfelves  to  their  difpleafure, 
yet  I  muft  confefs  I  did  not  exped  fo  fmart  a  repar- 
tee from  you,  madam  ;  and  the  fcarpnefs  ot  ic 
convinces  me  that  my  plain  dealing  has  touched 
you,  madam. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
So  far  from  that,  madam,  that  I  am  of  opinion, 
with  a  little  prudence,  this  mutual  freedom  might 
be  brought  into  more  general  pradice.  It  would 
be  an  excellent  cure  for  that  blind  partiality  we 
are  all  apt  to  have  for  ourfelves  ;  and  it  will  be  en- 
tirely your  fault,  tnadadam,  if  we  do  not  continue 
the  friendly  commerce  hereafter  with  equal  zeal, 
and  not  let  flip  the  fmalleft  occafion  to  inform  each 
other  of  what  the  world  fays  of  us. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
Oh  !  dear  madam !  it  is  impofllble  to  hear  any 
thing  of  you — It  is  I,  maJam  ;  I  alone  who  fur- 
nilh  occafion  for  refleflions. 
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C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Really,  madam,  I  believe  every  thing  is  alike 
open  to  praife  and  cenfure;  and  every  one  may  be 
in  the  right  fo  far  as  they  follow  their  years  and 
humour.    There  is  a  time  of  life  that  is  proper  for 
gallantry,  and  another  for  prudery  and  referve. 
Some  may  fall  into  it  out  of  policy,  when  thie  tloom 
of  youth  is  faded  and  gone;  and  it  is  then  a  moft 
excellent  covering  for  infirmities  and  lofs  of  power; 
and  1  would  not  fwear  but  I  fhall  tread  in  your  fteps 
fome  twenty  years  hence.    Time  and  age  work 
iurprifing  changes.  But  you  know,  my  dear  friend, 
it  would  look  horrible  in  one  to  put  on  the  prude 
at  nineteen. 

A  R  S  1  N  O  E. 

In  truth,  madam,  you  value  yourfelf  upon  a 
very  flight  advantage  ;  and  make  a  mofl:  furious 
buiUe  about  your  youth .  But  give  me  leave  to  fay, 
madam,  that  whatever  years  I  may  have  more  than 
you,  they  give  your  ladyfhip  no  fuch  mighty  fupe- 
riority  over  me.  And  I  really  do  not  underftand, 
madam,  how  I  can  have  provoked  your  refent- 
msnt  to  infult  me  in  this  manner,  madam. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

Nor  can  I  underftand,  madam,  why  you  Ihould 
take  the  liberty  to  fall  upon  my  charader  in  all 
companies  ?  why  mud  your  fpleen  be  eternally  vent- 
ing itfelf  upon  me  ?  Can  I  help  it  if  you  are  flight-^ 
ed  ?  If  my  perfon  infpires  love,  and  I  am  every  day 
teazed  with  repeated  addrefTes,  which  I  know  yoii 
would  be  glad  to  deprive  me  of,  is  it  any  fault 
of  mine  ?  You  have  a  free  Ibge,  ma  dam ;  and 
certainly  it  is  not  1  who  hinder  you  from  making 
conqueib. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
Alas !  do  you  think  the  number  of  lovers  you 
are  fo  proud  of  can  give  me  the  leaft  uneafmefa  ? 
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Or  that  I  cannot  eafily  judge  at  what  pi  ice  they  may 
be  had  ?  Have  you  the  vanity  to  think  the  world 
will  believe  that  it  is  purely  your  merit  that  attra^^ts 
this  crowd  ;  that  they  burn  for  you  with  an  ho- 
nourable paffion  ;  or  that  it  is  to  your  virtue  they 
make  their  court  ?  No,  no,  my  dear,  the  world 
is  not  fo  eafily  impofed  on ;  we  fee  many  who  arc 
formed  to  infpire  the  mod  virtuous  and  tender  fen- 
timents,  yet  are  not  followed  by  lovers ;  whence  it 
is  eafy  to  conclude  that  fome  people  do  not  gain 
hearts  without  being  at  the  expence  of  making 
confiderable  advances  for  them.  No  one  is  an  hum- 
ble fervant  to  a  face  only ;  and  at  length  our  fex 
muft  always  pay  for  the  incenfe  that  is  offered  us. 
Do  not  then  let  a  few  tiifiing  ccnquells  fill  you 
with  fo  much  vain  glory.  Moderate  a  little  the 
infolence  of  beauty,  and  learn  to  treat  people  lefs 
haughtily  on  that  fcore.  If  there  fliould  be  thofe 
who  are  mean  enough  to  envy  your  conquefts, 
madam,  I  believe  it  would  be  no  hard  matter  for 
them  to  have  the  fame  :  and  by  throwing  off  all  re- 
ftraint,  to  let  your  ladyfliip  fee  that  thofe  may  have 
lovers  who  are  fond  of  having  them. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Have  them  then,  in  God's  name,  madam.  Let 
us  fee  this  rare  fecret  put  in  pradice.    Force  your- 
felf  to  pleafe  ;  and  without  

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
It  will  be  better  to  break  off  this  converfation, 
madam,  as  it  may  otherwife  tranfport  us  too  far  ; 
and  indeed  I  had  taken  my  leave  as  I  ought,  before 
now,  if  I  was  not  obliged  to  wait  for  my  coach. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
You  may  (lay  as  long  as  you  think  fit,  madam, 
nothing  that  has  paffed  need  hallen  you  away.  Buc 
not  to  tire  you  with  ceremony,  I  am  glad  I  have  it 
C  2  in 
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in  my  power  to  entertain  you  with  better  company 
than  mine  j  and  that  chance  has  brought  a  gentle- 
man to  my  houfe,  who  will  fupply  my  place  much 
more  to  your  fatisfaftion, 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  ALCESTES. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Your  fervant,  fir;  I  muft  beg  the  favour  of  you 
to  keep  this  lady  company  while  I  go  and  write  a 
letter  that  muft  be  dilpatched  immediately.  \To 
Arfinoe.]  I  know,  my  dear,  you*ll  be  fo  good  as 
•0  pardon  my  rudenefs.  [Exit  Celimene^ 

SCENE  vn. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
You  fee,  fir,  I  am  left  to  entertain  you  for  a 
moment,  till  my  coach  comes ;  and  to  fay  the  truth, 
Celimene  could  never  have  obliged  me  more  fenfi- 
bly,  than  by  the  pleafyre  of  your  agreeable  con- 
verfation.  People  of  fublimc  merit  at.tradt  the  love 
and  efteem  of  every  one  ;  and  your's  has  certainly 
feme  fecret  charm,  that  engages  my  heart  in  all 
your  interefts.  Methinks  I  could  wifli  the  court 
v/ould  do  more  juftice  to  your  merit,  fir.  Indeed 
you  have  great  reafon  to  complain  at  the  little  di- 
ilindion  Ihcwn  you  ;  and  I  am  very  angry  to  fee 
that  nothing  is  done  for  you. 

ALCESTES. 
Foi'  me,  madam  !  Why  what  pretenfions  have 
J  ?  What  fervice  have  I  done  the  ftate  ?  Or  what 
alliens  have  I  to  boaft  of,  that  are  fa  meritorious  as 
to  give  me  juft  caufe  of  complaint^  that  the  court 
does  nothing  for  me  ? 


ARSINOE. 


The   MAN-HATER.  53 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 

Thofe  who  partake  of  the  favours  of  a  court 
heve  not  always  merited  it  by  fignal  fervices. 
There  muft  be  opportunity  as  well  as  power.  And 
in  fluort,  your  confpicuous  merit  alone  ought— 
ALCESTES. 

For  heaven's  fake  no  more  of  my  merit;  what 
has  the  court  to  do  with  me  ?  It  would  have  enough 
to  do  was  it  to  feek  after  merit  to  bellow  reward* 
upon. 

A  R  S"  I  N  O  E. 
True  merit,  fir,  requires  not  the  feeking  after ; 
it  flievvs  itfelf ;  your's  fir,  is  fufficiently  known; 
and  permit  me  to  fay  that  I  had  the  pleafure  of 
hearing  the  warmed  commendations  given  you  ye- 
fterday  by  people  of  the  greateft  confequence. 

ALCESTES. 
Why,  madam,  people  now-a-days  praife  all  the 
world  ;  and  the  prefent  age  is  a  ftranger  to  juft  dif- 
cernment ;  every  thing  is  called  by  the  name  of 
merit :  fo  that  praife,  in  ftort,  is  no  honour ;  we 
are  every  day  furfeited  with  encomiums,  they  are 
become  fo  cheap  ;  and  'tis  not  a  week  fmce  my 
valet  de  chambre  was  in  the  Gazette. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
For  my  part,  I  wiih,  that  to  bring  you  more  into' 
public  view,  there  was  any  employment  at  court, 
that  could  be  a  temptation  to  you.  Jf  you  would 
but  fignify  the  leall  inclination  to  accept  of  any 
thing,  engines  might  be  fet  at  work;  and  I  myfelf 
have  perfons  at  my  command,  vv'hom  I  intend  to 
employ  in  your  favour,  and  who  have  it  in  their- 
power  to  make  the  way  very  eafy  for  you. 

ALCESTES. 
And  what  would  you  have  me  do  there,  madam  T 
My  difpoition  is  fuch,  as  would  rather  oblige  me 
]  ^  3  to 
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to  banliTi  myfelf  from  thence.  Heaven,  when  it 
(cut  me  into  the  world,  gave  me  a  foul  that  is  ab- 
folutely  incompatible  with  the  manners  of  a  court. 
]  am  not  endowed  with  qualificatioriS  necedary  to 
fuccced  in  it,  or  make  my  fortune  there  ;  my  chief 
talent  is  to  be  open  and  fincere  ;  I  am  a  Rranger  to 
the  art  of  wheedling  in  converfation  ;  and  he  :hat 
has  not  the  gift  of  concealing  his  thought,  ougE^t 
not,  Vm  fure,  to  refide  long  in  iuch  a  climate; 
you  hcive  not  elfewhere,  indeed,  the  interel>,  the 
fliew,  the  tide,  winch  a  court  bellows  ;  but  in  re- 
turn for  the  want  of  ihcfe  advantages,  you  are  free 
f  om  the  neceiiity  of  adling  very  foohfli  parts,  and 
the  mortification  of  adling  a  thoufand  cruel  (hocks; 
you  are  not  obliged  to  praife  my  lord  luch  a  one*s 
poetry  ;  to  flatter  my  lady's  lap-dog  ;  or  laugh  at 
the  impeninencies  of  a  foolilh  marquis. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 

Well,  fir,  fince  you  will  have  it  fo,  we'll  leave 
this  fubjed  of  a  court.  But  I  muft  take  the  liberty 
to  complain  of  you  in  relation  to  your  love,  and 
tell  you  my  thoughts  upon  it  I  could  wifn,  in- 
deed, your  ardour  was  better  bellowed.  You  cer- 
tainly merit  a  m.uch  gentler  fate  ;  and  the  lady  you 
are  charmed  with  is  very  undeferving  of  you. 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

Bat  when  you  fay  this,  madam,  you  will  be 
pleated  to  confider  that  this  lady  is  your  fiiend. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
True  :  but  T  could  not  anf^ver  it  to  my  confcience 
to  fee  you  fo  grofsly  abufed   rny  longer.  My 
foul  is  afnided  at  your  condition  ;  and  you  may 
take  it  from  me  that  your  pallion  is  betray 'd. 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
1  his  fiiews  a  very  tender  concern  for  me,  ma- 
dam I 
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dam  i  and  the  information  you  are  pleafcd  to  give 
me,  cannot  but  be  very  obliging  to  a  lover. 
A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 

Bat,  fir,  be  fhe  never  fo  much  my  friend,  I  niufl 
and  will  pronounce  her  unworthy  to  poffefs  the 
heart  of  a  perfon  of  four  merit  ;  and  that  her  af- 
fection by  no  means  equals  your's. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

It  may  be  fo,  madam  ;  it  is  difficult  to  penetrate 
the  receffes  of  the  heart.    But  your  charity  might 
have  made  you  cautious  how  you  endeavoured  to 
infpife  mine  with  fuch  a  fjfpicicn, 
A  R  S  I  N  O 

If  you  are  refolved,  fir,  not  to  be  undeceived 
there's  nothing  more  to  befaid. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
•No,  madam; — but  upon  this  fubjefl,  whatever 
may  be  reprefented  to  us,  doubts  are  of  all  things 
the  mo/l  diftradlng  ;  and  1  can  thank  no  one  tor 
informing  tiie  of  what  they  cannot  make  undenia;- 
bly  appear. 

vu  >  ...  A  R  S  J  N  O  E. 

Very  well,  fir;  then  you  lhaii  receive  full  cor- 
-vi<flion  upon  this  matter ;  and  1  (hall  defire  you  to 
beUeve  nothing  but  your  own  eyes.  If  you  v\  ill 
'only  take  the  trouble  to  accompany  me  home,  [ 
will. then  give  you  a  Very  convincing  proof  of  )  our 
miflrefb'b  infidelity;  and  if  your  heart  can  be  fufccp- 
tible  of  a  regard  for  another,  perhaps  there  may  be 
room  to  OiFer  you  confolation 

[Exeunt  ArfinoQ  a^id  Alceflcs, 


End  of  the  Third  Act. 
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A  C  T  IV.     S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Enter  ELIANTE  and  P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

O — Never  was  fo  inflexible  a  fpi  it,  tier  any 
accommodation  fo  difficult  to  be  efFeded,  Ail 
endeavours  to  bend  him  were  in  vain.  There 
was  no  making  him  retrad  a  titde^of  his  fentiments. 
And,  on  my  foul,  1  believe  the  wifdom  of  thefe 
gentlemen  was  never  put  to  it  to  make  up  fo 
whimfical  a  quarrel  before.  No,  gentlemen,  faid 
he,  I  will  not  depart  from  my  opinion.  Til  con- 
fent  to  eVery  thing  you  can  defire  of  me  but  this— - 
And,  pray,  how  have  I  affronted  him  ?  What- 
would  he  have  me  fay  ?  Does  his  not  writing  well 
impeach  his  honour  ?  Has  my  opinion  in  any 
wife  injured  him,  that  he  fliould  thus  refent  it? 
I  hope  you  will  allow,  a  man  may  be  a  very  wor- 
thy pcrfon  and  yet  a  wretched  poet  I  am  ready 
to  acknowledge,  that  he  is,  in  ail  other  refpeds,  a 
fine  gentleman;  that  he  is  a  man  of  quality,  of 
merit,  of  courage ;  wat  you  will :  but,  ftill,  he's 
a  damned  writer.  V\\  commend  his  equipage  if 
you  pleafe  ;  his  way  of  living;  his  riding,  fencing, 
dancing  ;  but,  as  to  praifing  his  verle  ! — I'm  hi& 
very  humble  fervant;  and  will  infill  upon  it,  that 
a  man  who  has  the  misfortune  to  write  no  better 
than  he  does,  ftiould  never  think  of  making 
verfes  unlcfs  obliged  to  it,  to  fave  himfelf  from: 
the  gallows,   in  Ihort,  all  the  fuhmifiion  they  couid 
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get  from  him,  and  that  not  without  the  greateft 
difficulty,  was  to  fay,  in  a  much  gentler  drain,  as 
be  thought,  lam  forry,  fir,  I  happen  to  be  fo  dif- 
feult ;  and,  in  refped  to  you,  I  fhould  be  glad, 
with  all  my  foul,  that  I  could  have  liked  your 
fonnet  better.  So  the  affair  was  terminated,  by 
obliging  them  to  lliake  hands,  and  drop  the  profe- 
cution. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 

He*s  extremely  fingular  in  his  manner  ;  but,  I 
confefs,  it  makes  him  more  valuable  in  my  eyes  : 
and  that  fincerity  of  foul,  in  which  he  prides  him- 
felf,  has  fomewhat  pleafingly  heroic.  It  is  an  un- 
common virtue  at  prefent;  and  I  vvifti  it  was  more 
univerfally  to  be  met  with. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

For  my  part,  the  more  I  know  of  him,  the 
more  I  am  aftonifhed  at  the  pafHon  to  which  he 
abandons  himfelf.  And  I  cannot  conceive,  how 
an  heart,  formed  like  his,  could  poifibiy  entertain 
a  thought  of  love  ;  and  much  more,  how  your 
coufm  (hould  be  the  perfon,  of  all  others,  to 
engage  his  afFedions. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 

He  is  a  ftrong  example,  that  love  is  not  always^ 
produced  by  a  parity  of  difpofitions ;   and  all  the 
reafons  for  that  tender  fympaihy  are  here  confuted. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
But  do  you  believe,  from  what  appears,  that  flic 
really  loves  him  ? 

E  L.I  A  N  T  E. 
It  is  difficult  to  know  the  truth  of  this,  fince 
{he  herfclf  hardly  knows  the  fentiments  of  her  own 
heart.  She  fometimes  loves  without  being  fenfible 
of  it  i  and  thinks  (he  feels  a  paUion  when  there  h 
nothing  in  it. 

C  5  PHILINTEI. 
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P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

I  nm  afraid  our  friend  will  £nd  more  caufe  of 
wneafiners  with  your  coufin  than  he  imagines;  and, 
if  he  was  of  my  opinion,  he  would  certainly  turn 
his  eyes  on  fome  other  objed:,  and  fliew  a  juft  dif- 
cernment,  by  thankfully  receiving  that  goodnefs 
you  are  pleafed  to  exprefs  towards  him. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 

For  my  part,  I  am  an  enemy  to  diiTimulation ; 
and  I  think  that,  in  fuch  matters,  we  ought  to 
fpeak  ingenuoufly.  I  do  not  oppofe  his  prefenc 
pafTion  ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  were  it  in  my 
power,  I  would  put  him  in  poffefTion  of  the  objedl 
he  loves.  But,  if  the  event  of  fuch  a  choice,  as 
it  is  not  impoflible,  fhould  prove  con:rary  to  his 
w  illies,  and  he  is  defined  to  make  fome  other  w^o- 
man  happy,  I  fliall  not  blufti  to  declare,  that  I 
fliould  have  no  averfion  to  his  addreffes  ;  and* 
fhould  not  like  him  the  lefs  for  having  been  refufed 
by  another. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

Neither  would  I,  madam,  I  do  affure  you,  op- 
pofe fuch  an  union  ;  as  1  am  far  from  having  any 
obj^dion  to  the  preference  you  are  pleafed  to  give 
liim  :  nay,  he  himfelf  can,  if  he  will,  inform  you 
what  I  have  repeatedly  faid  to  him  on  this  fubjedt. 
But,  if  fate  fliould  have  deftined  Celimene  and  him 
for  each  other,  and,  by  that  means,  exclude  you 
from  your  wifhes,  I  fliould  think  no  endeavours, 
no  alTiduities,  too  great  to  gain  your  favour,  and 
tnjoy  that  blefTing  your  goodnefs  now  referves  for 
him.  Happy,  if  you  would  deign  to  transfer  thofss 
fvntiments  you-  now  have  for  AicePies,  to  the  ten- 
der and  refpedful  Philintes. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 

You  are  pleafed  to  divert  yourfelf,  fir. 


PHILINTESc 
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P  H  I  L  1  N  T  E  S. 
No,  madam,  I  now  fpeak  the  ttue  fcntiments  of 
my  heart  ;  and  only  wait  for  an  opportunity  of  de- 
claring myfelf  more  openly  ;  an  opportunity  which 
I  fliali  joyfully  embrace,  and—- — 

SCENE  II. 

Enter    A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Ah,  madam  !  do  me  juftice,  I  befeech  you,  for 
on  infult  that  has  triumphed  over  all  my  con- 
ftancy. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
What  is  the  matter,  Alcefles  ?  what  can  have 
thus  moved  you  ?, 

ALCESTES. 
J  have  juft  met  with  what  I  could  never  have 
conceived  1  and,  was  the  whole  univerfe  to  fall  on 
my  head,  it  would  not  overwhelm  me  as  this  dif- 
covery  has  done — But  'tis  over — My  love — My 
fond  tender  paifion — I  cannot  fpeak. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
For  heaven's  fake,  endeavour  to  compofe  your- 
felf! 

ALCESTES. 
Juft  heavens  f  muft  fo  many  deteftable  vices 
meet  in  fo  heavenly  a  form  ? 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 

But,  once  more,  what  

ALCESTES. 
Ah  !  I  am  ruined  !  undone  !  betray'd  !  Celi- 
mene — Can  it  be  credited  ?  Celimene  has  deceived 
me  She  is  falfe  ! 
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E  L  I  A  N  T  E, 

Have  you  juft  grounds  for  this  belief? 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

Perhaps  'tis  a  fuppofition  too  lightly  conceived^ 
and  only  a  jealous  chimaera  that  has  taken  poflef* 
£on  of  your  mind. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 

'Sdeath,  fir!  meddle  with  your  own  affairs.  T 
think  it  is  demonftration  enough  of  her  infidelity,, 
madam,  to  have  in  my  pocket  here,  under  her 
own  hand;  yes,  madam,  under  her  own  hand, 
letter  which  fhe  has  wrote  to  Orcntes;  to  that  very 
Qrontes  whom  I  thought  was  her  greateft  averfion  !:: 
and  who,  of  all  my  rivals,  gave  me  the  leaft  un* 
©afmefs ! : 

P  HI  L  I  N  T  E  S; 
A  letter  may  often  deceive;  and  is  not  always  tQ 
Be  made  the  ground  of  belief. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S: 
Sir,  once  more,  will  you  be  pleafed  to  leave 
me,  and  trouble  yourfelf  with  what  belongs  to. 
you. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E, 

But,  yoa  fhould  moderate  your  tranfports ;  for. 

their  violence  

A  L  C  E  S  T  E 

This,  madam,  is  a  work  that  requires  your  af- 
fiftance.  To  you  my  heart  flies  for  aid,  to  free  it- 
feir  from  the  grief  which  now  opprefTes  it.  Help 
me  to  be  revenged  on  your  ungrateful  and  perfi- 
dious coufin  [  who  has  fo  bafely  abufed  the  mod 
tender  and  conftant  afFeftion.  Revenge  me  of  an: 
infult,  maSam,  which  ought  to  Itrike  you  with, 
horror. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
I  revenge  you,  fir  ?  which  way~— 

ALCESTES* 
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A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
By  deigning  to  receive  my  heart,  of  which  T 
now  make  you  an  offer.  Take  it  from  that  faith- 
lefs  woman;  and  thus  concur  with  me  in  my  re- 
venge! I  am  defirous  to  punifh  her  by  the  pro^ 
found  love,  refped,  devotion,  and  alliduous  fer- 
vice  which  I  am  ready  to  (hew  you  from  this  mo- 
ment. 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
I  cannot  but  fympathize  with  you,  fir ;  nor  do 
r undervalue  the  heart  you  offer  me;  but,  perhaps, 
you  have  not  fuilained  fo  great  an  injury  as  you 
may  fuppofe  ;  and  it  is  pofTible  you  may,  very 
fliorcly,  forego  this  defire  of  revenge.  When  the 
wrongs  we  fuffer  come  from  an  objed  we  adore,  it 
is  common  to  form  many  defigns,  in  the  firft  emo- 
tions of  our  refentment,  that  are  dropt  almofl  ai 
foon  as  conceived.  It  avails  nothing,  that  we  may» 
have  the  moft  powerful  reafons  for  a  breach  j  the 
ofFender,  who  has  an  hold  in  our  heart,  is  fure  to 
meet  with  a  warm  advocate  there;  and.  the  anger 
of  a  lover  quickly  vaniilies. 

ALCESTES. 
No,  madam,  no!  the  affront  is  mortal — It  is- 
paft  recall  ;  and  I  abandon  her  for  ever  !  My  re- 
folution  is  fixed  beyond  the  power  of  changing; 
and  I  could  not,  without  doing  the  greatefl  vio- 
lence to  my  reafon,  once  entertain  a  thought  of 
lovmg  her  again.  Here  (he  comes !  I  feel  my 
rage  redouble  at  the  fight  of  her.  I'll  flay,  how- 
ever, purely  to  confound  her  with  the  flinging  re^ 
proach  of  her  black  guilt;  and  then  bring  you  a 
heart,  madam,  entirely  difengaged  from  her  perfi- 
dious charms,  lExeu?2t  Eliante  «W  Philintes* 


S  C  E  N  E 
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SCENE  III. 

Enter    C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Grant  me,  kind  heaven,  to  mafter  my  tranfportff 
in  this  encounter  ! 

CELIMENE. 
Mercy  on  us !  he  h^re  !   [y^^^.J — For  heave n's- 
fake,  Alceftes  !   what  means  the  confufion  I  fee 
you  in  ?   What  am  I  to  underftand  from  thofe  deep 
iighs  and  difmal  looks  you  caft  upon  me  ? 

ALCESTES. 
The  meaning  ?  that  the  moft  horrible  crimes 
the  world  has  ever  produced,  are  innocent  failings, 
compared  to  your  perfidy  !  That  neither  heaven- 
nor  hell,  ever  yet,  in  their  wrath,  produced  a  crea- 
ture half  fo wicked  as  yourfelf  I 

CELIMENE. 
Mighty  tender,  indeed  !   and  what  I  cannot  but 
greatly  admire ! 

ALCESTES. 
Bafe  woman  !  think  not  to  make  a  jeft  of  this 
matter.  This  is  no  time  for  raillery  !  You  ought 
rather  to  be  covered  with  bluflies,  when  you  know 
that  I  have  the  moft  convincing  proofs  of  your 
treachery.  Say,  now,  were  all  my  fufpicions  vain  ? 
were  the  alarming  prefages  of  my  troubled  foul 
mere  groundlefs  fears,  and  the  cffedls  of  a  gloomy 
jealouly  ?  In  fpight  of  all  your  artful  precautions, 
and  nice  addrefs  in  diflembling,  my  genius  Hill 
vvhifpered  to  me  what  I  had  to  fear.  But,  do  not 
prefame  that  I  will  patiently  fupport  my  wrongs ; 
or  bafely  ftoop  beneath  the  affront  without  feeking 
for  revenge.    I  am  fenfible  there  is  no  command- 
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Jng  the  afFedion  ;  that  love  rcjcds,  with  difdair>, 
all  force  or  reftraint  ;  and  that  the  heart,  by  nature 
free,  will  admit  of  no  chains  but  thofe  of  its  own 
chufing  :  therefore,  I  fliould  have  no  reafon  to 
complain,  had  you  declared  your  fentiments  of  me 
without  difguife,  and  openly  repulfed  the  firft  ad- 
vances of  my  paffion  ;  then  I  could  have  had  no 
pretence  to  your  heart.  But,  to  flatter  me  with  a 
falfe  approbation,  is  a  perfidy  for  which  no  pa*- 
nilliment  can  be  fufiiciently  fevere :  and  I  am  ex- 
cufaWe  for  following  the  didates  of  the  moil  im- 
placable hatred.  So,  look  to  yourfelf,  madam  ; 
you  have  every  thing  to  expert  from  the  mod 
abufed,  the  moft  incenfed  of  lovers.  I  am  no 
longi^r  mailer  of  myfelf;  I  am  enflamed  with  mor- 
tal rage,  and  fmart  with  the  wound  you  have 
given  my  too  fond  heart.  I  give  myfelf  up,  with- 
out referve,  to  the  impulfe  of  a  juft  refentment  : 
and  I  cannot  anfwer  to  what  extremities  I  may  be 
hurried. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
But,  after  all,  what,  I  befeech  you,  has  occa- 
fioned  thefe  tragedy-airs  ?     Have  you  loft  your 
fenfes  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Yes,  I  have  loft  them  indeed^!  Then  !  then  !  I 
loft  them,  when  firft,  to  my  misfortune,  I  dreWy 
from  thofe  fatal  eyes,  the  poifcn  with  w  hich  J  die  ; 
when  I  flattered  myfelf,  too  believing  fool  !  that  I 
ha'd  found  flncericy  in  thofe  treacherous  charms 
which  bewitched  my  foul. 

e  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Why,  what  treachery  have  you  to  complain  of? 

ALCESTES. 
Patience,   good  heaven  !    that  double  heart  ! 
how  perfedly  has  it  learnt  the  art  of  diflembling  !' 

But, 
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But,  to  drive  it  out  of  all  its  holds — To  flrike  it- 
at  once  with  unanfwerable  confulion  !-  Look- 
here  !    Do  you  know  your  own  vile  charaders  ? — 
This  letter!— Oh  diftradion  ! — This  letter  !— Let 
this  overwhelnni  you  with  confufion  I- — This  guilty 
evidence,  that  admits  of  no  reply. 

CELIMENE. 
And  is  this  all  that  has  put  you  into  fuch  ait 
taking  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
Gan  you  fee  it  and  not  die  with  bluftiing  h 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Blufh  !  I  blufli  ?  for  what  pray  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
'Sdeath  !  do  you  join  audacioufnefs  to  infidelity  - 
and  deceit  ?    Perhaps  you'll  difown  it  becaufe- th« 
name  is  wanting. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Why  fliould  I  difown  my  own  hand  ? 

A  L  C  E  S  T  B  S. 
Is  it  poffible  you  can  fee  it  without  being  con- 
founded at  the  perfidy,  towards  me,  with  which  ^ 
its  contents  accufes  you  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Well,  you  are  certainly  the  mod  extravagant 
creature  1 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
What !  can  you  hold  out  againft  fuch  a  con- 
vincing  proof  of  your  guilt  ?  and  do  you  think^ 
that  I  can  bear,  with  any  temper,  the  favourable 
fentiments  you  exprefs  here  for  Orontes,  and  in  a 
manner  fo  lhameful  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Orontes  !    Who  told  you  this  letter  was  for 
Mm? 

AtCESTES. 


The   MAN-HATER,  69 


ALCESTES. 
The  perfon  who  put  it  into  my  hands  this  very 
day.    But,  fuppofing  it  is  to  any  other ;  has  my 
heart  lefs  reafon  for  complaint  ?  or  are  you  the  lefe 
culpable  in  regard  to  me  ? 

C  E  L  1  M  E  N  E. 
Well,  but,  fuppofing  it  fliould  be  intended  for 
one  of  my  own  lex  ;  for  a  woman  ;  how  are  you 
ill  ufed  then  ?  or  in  what  am  I  culpable  ? 

ALCESTES. 
Ah  !  this  is  a  fine  evafion  !  an  admirable  excufe, 
indeed  !    This,  I  muft  confefs,  exceeds  all  I  could 
have  imagined  ;  and  now  I  am  perfedly  convinced. 
Are  you  not  afhamed  to  have  recourfe  to  fuch  grofs 
tricks  ?  and  do  you  think  I  am  fo  blind  to  all  dif- 
cernment  ?    But  proceed  :  I  would  fain,^  methinks, 
fee  how  you  can  fupport  fuch  a  falfity  ;  or,  with 
what  female  arts  you  will  endeavour  to  cover  thofe 
expreHions  of  a  warm  paflion,  with  which  this 
curfed  letter  abounds.      How  will  you  conflrue 
thefe  words  which  I  am  now  going  to  read  to  you  ? 
C  E  L  I  M  E  M  E. 
It  is  not  my  pleafure  to  do  it ;  and  I  think  you 
aflame  a  very  impertinent  and  unwarrantable  liber- 
ty tp  dare  fay  what  you  do  to  my  face. 

ALCESTES. 
No  flights  of  pafTion,  madam  !  but  coolly  ex- 
plain to  me  the  meaning  of  what  you  have  here 
written. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E, 
No,  rU  not  give  myfelf  that  trouble  !  and, 
lince  matters  are  come  to  this  length,  I  am  quite-, 
indifferent  what  coniliudion  you  put  upon  it, 

ALCESTES. 
But  let  me  entreat  you  only  to  Ihew  me  how 

this. 
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this  letter  can  be  written  to  a  woman,  and  I  lhali 
be  fatisfied. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
No,  no  ;  it  is  to  Orontes,  and  I  wifh  you  to  be- 
lieve it.  I  receive  all  his  addrelfes  with  fatisfac- 
tion.  I  am  pleafed  to  hear  him  exprefs  his  paf- 
fion.  I  elieem  his  merit.  Jn  a  wordj  he  is  every 
thing  to  me  that  you  pleafe  ;  fo,  pray,  take  your 
meafures  accordingly  ;  no  one  will  defire  to  detain 
you,  J  affure  you,  fir  I  but,  for  heaven's  fake,  do 
pot  teaze  me  with  your  ridicLlous  jealoufy  any 
-mere. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S.  [AJde.] 
Heaven  !  is  it  poffible  to  conceive  any  thing  more 
cruel  ?  was  ever  lover  treated  like  me  ?  though  I 
'have  the  mofl  juftifiable  caufe  in  the  world  to 
be  angry  ;  yet,  when  ,  I  coir.e  to  complain,  the 
quarrel  is  turned  upon  nie.  My  uneafinefs  and  fuf- 
picicns  are  worked  to  the  higheft  pitch.  I  am  left 
to  believe  Cv-ery  thing.  '71s  all  nfiade  a  matter  of 
fport  and  triumph.  And  yet- — my  heart  is  fo  weak 
-and  abje£l,-  as  not  to  be  able  to  break  its  cTiain, 
nor  arm  itfelf  with  a  juft  difdain  againft  fo  un- 
grateful an  objed.  [To  Celimene.]  "  Perfijious 
woman  !  with  what  fkill  can  you  turn  my  weaknefs 
on  myfelf  !  and  take  a  bafe  advaiitage  of  t}>e 
boundlefs  and  fatal  palTion  thofe  deceitful  charms 
have  infpired  I  But,  in  the  name  of  heaven  !  clear 
yourfelf  at  leaft  ;  clear  yourfelf  from  a  crime,  the 
fufpicion  of  which  diftrads  me  ;  and  do  not  longer 
obftinately  afiecl  to  appear  guilty.  Convince  me, 
if  poffible,  that  this  letter  may  be  innocent  :  my 
fondnefs  is  ready  to  help  you  in  your  defence  :  en- 
deavour then,  only  to  appear  faithful,  and  Til  coft- 
flraln  myfelf  to  believe  you. 

CELIMENE. 
Go! — Your  jealoufy  makes  a  fool  of  you  ;  and 

you 
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yoa  don't  deferve  the  regard  I  hive  for  yon.  What 
could  oblige  me,  I  defire  to  know,  to  dcfcend  to 
the  meanncfs  of  playing  the  hypocrite  for  your 
fake?  Such  jealoufics  deferve  my  refentment;  and 
you  are  not  worthy  of  my  concern.  I  am  a  fool, 
and  do  myfelf  wrong  to  have  any  eileem  for  you  ; 
I  ought  to  fix  it  elf^wheie,  and  give  you  real  caufe 
to  complain. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  £  S. 
Ah  !  deceitful  woman  !  how  well  you  know  my 
vveaknefs.  Tis  flrangc,  Imuft  confcfs  ;  and  I  am 
mofl  certainly  impofed  on  by  thefe  tender  expref- 
fions — But  'tis  no  matter — I  mufl:  fubmit  to  my 
delliny — My  foul  is  devoted  to  you.  I  am  re- 
folvad  to  make  the  utmoft  proof  of  your  heart, 
and  fee  whether  it  can  be  left  to  all  fenfe  of  ho- 
nour and  gratitude  as  to  betray  me. 

C  E  L  J  M  £  N  E. 

No — you  do  not  love  me  as  you  ought  to 

love  me, 

ALCESEES. 

Not  love  you  !^ — what  paffion  was  ever  equal  to 
mine  ?  it  is  fo  flrong,  that,  in  the  height  of  its 
tranfports,  it  could  ihew  itfelf  even  by  forming 
wifhes  againft  you!  Yes,  I  (hould  be  happy  that 
nobody  elfe  thought  you  lovely  ;  that  you  were 
reduced  to  foms  wretched  condition  ;  that  heaven 
had  beftowed  neither  brrth;  dignity,  nor  wealth  on 
you  ;  that  fo  the  generous  facrifice  of  my  heart 
might  repair  the  mjuftice  of  your  fate  ;  and  I 
might  now  have  the  pleafure  and  glory  to  fee  you 
owe  every  thing  to  the  gift  of  my  love. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

This  is  expreffing  a  very  odd  kind  of  regard  for 
me,  I  mud  confefs.  Pray  heaven  prefcrve  me  from 
avoiding  you  any  occafion  ! 

SCENE 
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SCENE      VI.  : 

Enter  DUBOIS. 

ALCESTES. 
What  means  this  equipage  and  frightened  air  > 
What  ails  thee  ? 

DUBOIS. 

Oh,  fir  !  

ALCESTES. 

Well  ? 

DUBOIS. 
Here's  a  ftrange  affair ! 

ALCESTES. 

What  is  it  ? 

DUBOIS. 
We're  all  in  the  wrong  box,  fir. 

ALCESTES. 
What  does  the  fellow  mean  I 
DUBOIS. 
Shall  I  fpeak  out  ? 

ALCESTES* 
Yes  ;  and  inftantly  I 

DUBOIS. 
But  lhall  we  not  be  overheard  I 
ALCESTES. 
^Sdeath  !  no  trifling.    Speak  out! 

DUBOIS. 
We  muft  decamp,  fir, 

ALCESTES. 

What  ? 

D  U  B  O  I  S. 
We  mull  Heal  off  quietly. 
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ALCESTES. 
For  what  reafon  ? 

DUBOIS. 
I  tell  you  we  muft  change  our  quarters. 

ALCESTES. 

The  reafon  ? 

DUBOIS. 
We  muft  away,  fir,  without  flaying  to  take 
leave. 

ALCESTES. 
What  the  devil  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ? 

DUBOIS. 
It  means  neither  more  nor  lefs,  than  that  we 
muft  pack  up  our  awls. 

ALCESTES. 
Heark'e,  rafcal !  I  (hall  mofl  affiiredly  break 
your  bones,  if  you  dp  not  talk  a  little  more  inteU 
ligibly. 

DUBOIS. 
Why  then,  fir,  you  muft  know,  there  was  a 
black  man,  with  black  cloaths,  and  a  dev'lifti  grim 
countenance,  came  flaring  in  as  far  as  the  kitchen, 
to  leave  a  paper  he  brought,  all  fo  befcrawPd,  that 
he  muft  be  a  greater  conjurer  than  the  devil  who 
can  read  a  word.  It  is  about  your  law-fuit,  I  dare 
fay  ;  but  Beelzebub  hirafelf  would  be  puzzled  to 
decypher  it. 

ALCESTES. 
Ha  ! — Hovi^'s  this  ?— But  what  has  this  paper 
to  do  with  our  marching  off? 

DUBOIS. 
I'll  t^ell  you,  fir ;  an  hour  after  him,  comes  a 
man  that  I  have  often  feen  with  you,  and  enquired 
for  you  with  great  earneftnefs ;  and,  finding  you 
were  not  at  home,  charged  me  in  my  ear,  knowing 

my 
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my  fidelity  to  you,  fir,  to  tell  you,  that — his  name 
was  

ALCESTES. 
No  matter  for  his  name,  puppy  !  what  did  he  . 
fay  to  you  ? 

DUBOIS. 
It  is  mr.  what-d'ye-call-him — Lord  blefs  me! 
one  of  your  intimate  friends. — Well,  and  fo  he 
told  me  that  you  was  in  the  utmoll  danger,  unlefs 
you  went  out  of  the  way  ;  for  that  officers  were 
after  you  to  feize  you. 

ALCESTES. 
Did  he  tell  you  no  particulars  ? 

DUBOIS. 
No,  fir  ;  he  aiked  for  pen  ink  and  paper,  2iXid 
has  left  a  note  for  you,  by  which,  I  fuppofe,  yoa 
will  come  to  the  bottom  of  all  this  myftery. 

ALCESTES. 
Give  it  me  ;  quick ! 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Wha,t  can  be  the  meaning  of  this  ? 

ALCESTES. 
I  don't  know — but  I  long  to  be  fatisfy'd.— Make 
hafle,  you  trifling  fcoundrel,  or  Til  

DUBOIS.     [Searclfirg  bis  pockets.  J 

Od's  heart!  I  have  left  it  on  your  table. 

ALCESTES, 
What  hinders  me  from  

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
Do  not  put  youjfelf  in  a  pafTion ;  but  endeavour 
to  unravel  this  as  foon  as  pofCble. 

ALCESTES. 
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A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S. 
It  feems  as  if  fortune  had  fworn,  in  fpite  of  all 
my  endeavours,  to  prevent  me  having  any  conver- 
fation  with  you.  But,  affifl:  me,  madam,  to  tri- 
umph over  her  malice,  by  giving  me  permiflion  to 
fee  you  again  in  the  evening. 

\Exeunty  Celimene  at  one  doer,  Alceftes 
and  Dubois  at  the  other » 


End  of  the  Fourth  Act, 
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ACTV.       SCENE  I. 

[Efiter  ALCESTES,  FHILINTES /ol/o^wg  him. 

ALCESTES. 

I Tell  you  it  is  my  fiAed  refolution. 
P  H  I  L  1  N  T  E  S. 

But  how  fevere  foever  this  blow  may  be,  ought 

it  to  force  you  to  

ALCESTES. 

Your  remonllrances  are  all  thrown  away,  I  tell 
you  ;  if  you  was  to  reafon  till  doomfday,  it  would 
never  make  me  alter  what  I  have  faid.  No,  'tis 
too  perverfe  an  age  for  an  honeft  man  to  live  in  ; 
and  I  will  bid  farewell  for  ever  to  the  deteftable 
commerce  of  mankind.  What! — when  honour^ 
reputation,  probity,  the  laws,  every  thing  was 
againll  my  adverfary  ;  when  the  juftice  of  my 
caufe  is  apparent  to  all  the  world  j  when  my  foul 
placed  her  confidence  in  the  afibrance  of  my  right  ; 
~to  find  myfelf  betray'd  !  Tho'  I  have  julUce  on 
my  fide,  to  lofe  my  luit .'  while  a  villain,  whofe 
infamy  is  as  notorious  as  the  light  of  day,  fhall  go 
off  tjiumphant  in  his  wickednefs,  baffle  fair  truth, 
and  openly  juflify  his  cutting  my  throat !  His  hy- 
pocritical air,  through  which  the  knave  ftands  forth 
ccrifeft,  has  force  enough  to  fubvert  property,  and 
turn  the  fcale  of  juftice.  He  procures  his  villainy 
to  be  crown  d  by  a  decree ;  and  not  contented  with 
the  wrong  he  has  done  me,  the  ruffian  has  the  im- 
pudence to  father  upon  me  a  moft  deteftable  book, 
which  'tis  unpardonable  even  to  read  j  a  piece  of 

fluff 
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fluff  not  to  be  named  but  with  the  utmoft  indigna- 
tion. Orontes  too  joins  in  the  combination,  whif- 
pers  the  lye  about,  and  bafely  endeavours  to  fup- 
port  the  abufe.  Orontes,  who  paiTes  for  a  man  of 
honour,  and  to  whom  the  only  injury  I  have  ever 
done,  is  to  have  treated  him  with  tendernefs  and 
fmcsrity,  when  he  thruft  himfelf  upon  me  with  the 
nioft  irrefiftibie  importunity,  and  would  force  from 
me  my  opinion  of  his  verfes ;  and  becaufe  I  dealt 
honeftly,  and  fcorned  to  betray  either  him  or  the 
truth,  aifents  to  load  me  with  an  invented  crime. 
He  is  become  the  moft  implacable  enemy  I  have, 
and  will  never  forgive  my  diflike  to  his  fong.  And 
fuch  is  the  complexion  of  mankind,  thefe  are  the 
actions  to  which  their  ridiculous  notions  of  fame  excite 
them.  Here,  fee  the  truth  and  fidelity,  the  virtuous 
zeal,  the  juftice  and  honour  that  is  found  among 
the  human  race.  Oh  !  this  is  paft  all  bearing  !  and 
I  am  therefore  determined  to  leave  this  wildernefs, 
this  fcene  of  rapine  and  murder  ;  and  fince  I  fee 
men  live  together  like  wolves  and  tygers — Traitors, 
I  bid  you  farewel !— you  fhall  have  my  company 
»o  longer. 

PHILINTES. 
With  fubmilTion,  I  muft  fay,  that  I  think  your 
refolution  is  a  little  too  hafty ;  nor  is  the  evil  fo 
great  as  you  make  it ;  your  adverfary's  allegation, 
you  fee,  has  not  had  credit  enough  to  bring  you 
under  an  arreft.    His  falfe  report  deflroys  itfelf, 
and  he  may  have  caufe  to  repent  dearly  of  this  aft, 
ALCESTES. 
He!  the  infamy  of  fuch  praftices  never  awes 
him  ;  he's  licenfed  to  be  a  villain  ;  and  fo  far  will 
this  affair  be  from  hurting  his  reputation,  that  you'll 
fee  him  more  triumphant  than  ever. 

PHILINTES. 
But  you  ftill  have  it  in  your  power  to  appeal  from 
D  the 
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the  unjufl:  decree  which  has  been  awarded  againft 
you,  and  be  relieved  by  

ALCESTES. 
No,  ril  flop  here  5  whatever  lofs  I  may  fuftain 
by  this  iniquitous  fentence,  I  will  not  even  fufFer 
myftlf  to  vvifli  it  to  be  reverfed.  It  is  too  apparent 
how  right  is  injured;  and  I  would  have  it  remain 
as  a  nocor-ious  example  to  all  pofterity,  of  the  vil- 
lainy of  the  prefent  age.  It  will  coft  me  indeed 
fome  hundreds — but  no  matter — for  this  money  I 
fliall  have  a  right  to  curfe  the  abandoned  wicked- 
nefs  of  human  nature,  and  nourilh  in  my  breaft 
immortal  hatred  againft  the  whole  race, 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 

'  But  after  all  

ALCESTES, 
But  after  all,  your  pains  are  thrown  away — what 
have  you  left  to  fay  f  You  will  not,  you  cannot, 
certainly,  have  the  aflurance  to  excufe  this  villainy 
to  my  lace  ? 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
No — I  will  not  attempt  it — I  grant  you  all  you 
defire — Every  thing  now-a-days  is  ruled  by  fac- 
tion and  fordid  intereft.    Treachery  and  diffimula- 
tion  predominate  amongft  us ;  and  men  ought  to  be 
different  from  what  they  are.    But  is  their  want  of 
juftice  and  probity  a  reafon  why  wefliould  abandon 
ibciety  ?  No  certainly — thefe  faults  in  life  furnifh 
us  with  opportunities  of  exercifing  our  philofophy, 
and  this  i-i  its  moil  noble  employment.    If  juflice 
riigned  univerfally  ;  if  all  hearts  were  Open  and 
honeft,  jail  and  tradable,  for  heaven's  fake  what 
ufe  (hould  we  have  for  the  greateft  part  of  our  vir- 
tues ?  But  v/hen  we  add  the  pradtice  to  the  power, 
and  can  with  temper  bear  another's  violation  of  our 
juft  rights,  and  with  an  heart  truly  virtuous  


ALCESTES. 
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ALCESTES. 
My  good  preaching  fir,  I  know  you  are  a  moft 
compleat  orator,  and  abound  in  a  world  of  fine 
reafiDnings ;  but  all  your  rhetoric  is  loit  upon  me. 
Reafon  directs,  that,  to  be  happy,  I  fhould  retire 
from  a  villainous  world  ;  I  have  not  command 
enough  of  my  tongue ;  I  do  not  know  what  I 
might  be  provoked  to  fay  ;  and  I  might,  perhaps, 
bring  a  thoufand  quarrels  upon  my  hands.  There- 
fore, without  more  altercation,  leave  me  to  wait 
here  for  Celimene.  I  muft  obtain  her  confent  to 
my  defign ;  and  I  (hall  foon  fee  if  fhe  really  loves 
me  ;  and  this  is  the  critical  inftant  which  will  bring 
the  truth  to  light. 

PHILINTES. 
Let  us  go  to  Eliantc's  apartment  and  wait  for  her 
coming. 

ALCESTES. 
No,  I  am  too  much  difcompofed.    Go  you,  and 
leave  me  to  indulge  my  melancholy  in  this  private 
corner. 

PHILINTES. 
It  is  leaving  you  in  very  bad  company  ;  fll  go 
and  perfuade  Eliante  to  come  down  to  you. 

[Exit  Philintes,  Alcelles  retires  to  a  corner  of 
the  Jiage, 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  CELIMENE  W  ORONTES. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Yes,  madam,  it  now  remains  with  you,  whether 
by  fuch  tender  engagements  you'll  make  me  en- 
tirely your's ;  I  muft  therefore  infift  upon  a  pofi- 
tive  and  full  declaration  i  no  lover  can  bear  to  be 
held  in  fufpence.  In  a  word,  if  the  ardour  of  my 
I>  2  flame 
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flame  has  made  an  impreffion  on  your  heart,  you 
ought  not  to  difi'emble  it ;  and  for  a  proof,  I  only 
defire  you  will  no  longer  permit  Alceftes's  preten- 
fions,  but  facrifice  him,  madam,  to  my  nobler 
paffion,  and  baniih  him  your  fight  from  this 
day. 

CELIMENE, 
But  what  mighty  quarrel  have  you  againft  him  ? 
You  whom  I  have  heard  fpeak  fo  much  in  his 

praife  ? 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

There  is  no  occafion  for  any  explanation  of  this 
kind,  madam;  all  the  bufinefs  is  to  know  your 
fentiments.  Be  pleafed  then  to  determine  which 
of  us  you  will  retain ;  my  refolution  depends  en- 
tirely upon  your's. 

ALCESTES.  [Cming  forward,'] 
The  gentleman  is  perfeflly  in  the  right,  madam; 
it  is  juft  you  fhould  make  a  choice,  and  his  demand 
agrees  with  my  wifties.  I  am  full  of  the  fame 
preffing  concern,  and  my  paffion  infiftb  upon  having 
ibme  undoubted  mark  of  your's.  Affairs  of  this 
nature  will  not  admit  of  equivocation  or  delay  ; 
therefore  now  is  the  time  to  declare  your  fenti- 
ments. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Oh  dear  fir !  I  would  by  no  means  fufFer  the 
importunity  of  my  paffion  to  difturb  your  good 
fortune. 

ALCESTES. 
Nor  will  I,  fir,  jealous  or  not  jealous,  accept  of 
ftiare  with  you  in  this  lady's  affedions. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

If  Ihe  prefers  your  addrelTes  to  mine—— 


ALCESTES, 
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ALCESTES. 

If  fhe  IS  capable  of  the  leaft  thought  in  your  fa- 
vour  

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
I  VOW  ril  quit  all  pretenfions  to  her. 

ALCESTES. 
And  I  fvvear  never  to  fee  her  face  again, 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Now,  madam,  it  is  your  turn  to  explain  your- 
felf  without  difguife. 

ALCESTES. 
.  You  have  nothing  to  apprehend  from  your  fince- 
rity. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
The  leaft  hint  of  your  true  inclinations— 

ALCESTES. 
You  have  only  to  decide  at  once  whi^h  of  us  two 
you  will  take. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Can  you  poflibly  be  perplexed  about  fuch  a 
choice  ? 

ALCESTES. 

Is  it  poflible  you  can  hefitate  ? 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N 

My  God  !  how  unfeafonably  importunate  you  arc  ? 
Really,  gentlemen,  you  both  fufFer  your  paflions  to 
get  the  better  of  your  reafon  and  good  breeding. 
To  be  fure  I  am  determined  to  whom  I  will  give 
the  preference  ;  and  my  heart  does  not  hefitate  an 
inftant  in  the  objed  of  its  choice;  nothing  is  more 
eafy  than  to  follow  the  didates  of  one's  inclina- 
tion. Bat  I  am  at  prefent  under  a  fort  of  reilraint 
that  will  not  permit  me  to  make  fuch  a  declaration 
in  the  prefence  of  both.  No — I  can  never  bring 
myfjlf  to  fay  any  thing  to  a  perfonthat  I  think  will 
D  3  give 
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give  him  uneafinefs ;  and  my  behaviour  has  cer- 
tainly given  fufficient  proofs  which  of  you  two  ftands 
faireft  in  my  efteem,  without  being  compelled  to 
fay  difobliging  things  to  the  other  ;  and  a  reafon- 
able  lover  will  be  contented  with  more  gentle 
proofs  of  his  miftrefs's  paffion. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

No,  no,  madam,  I  have  nothing  to  apprehend 
from  a  declaration.  For  my  part,  it  is  what  I  not 
only  eonfent  to,  but  dejfire. 

ALCESTES. 

And  fo  do  I ;  and  the  more  explicit  It  is,  the 
ir,ore  agreeable.  I  know  you  are  fond  of  flievv- 
ing  a  fair  countenance  to  all  the  world ;  but  this  ia 
DO  longer  a  time  for  evafion  or  difTimulation  j  yoa 
mufl  explain  yourfelf,  you  muft  indeed,  madam, 
and  clearly  too ;  for  your  filence  will  be  the  fame 
to  me  as  if  you  gave  me  my  difmiffion  in  the  worft 
terms  I  can  imagine. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 

Sir,  I  am  extremely  glad  to  fee  you  fo  warm  on 
this  occafion,  it  is  quite  juft;  and  I  here  fubfcribe 
to  every  fyilable  you  have  faid. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 

Deliver  me  ! — how  teazing  you  both  are  f — this 
i5  fuch  an  unaccountable  whim  ! — and  your  de- 
mands are  fo  unreafonable — Why — Lord  blefs  me  ! 

have  I  not  told  you  what  keeps  me  from  But 

here  comes  Eliante,  I'll  be  judged  by  her  if  1  am 
not  in  the  right. 

S     C     E     N     E  III. 

£nter  ELIAN  TE  W  PHILINTES. 

C  E  L  I  M  E  N  E. 
My  dear  coufm  !  I  am  fo  glad  you  are  come  !— 

Would 
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Would  you  believe  it  my  dear  ?  here  I  am  perfe- 
cuted  to  death  by  thel'e  two  gentlemen,  whole  hu- 
mours feem  to  have  confpired  to  perplex  me. 
Nothing  will  fatisfy  them,  forfooth,  but  I  mull  de- 
clare which  of  them  I  give  the  preference  to  ;  and 
by  a  fentence  pronounced  to  his  face,  forbid  the 
other  any  future  addreiles.  Now  for  heaven's 
fake,  my  dear,  tell  me  if  there  was  ever  fuch  a 
thing  done  in  the  world  ? 

E  L  I  A  N  T  E. 
I  befeech  you  do  not  appeal  to  me,  left  you 
fhould  confult  the  wrong  perfon ;  for  to  fay  the 
truth,  I  am  always  for  having  people  fpeak  their 
fentiments  plainly. 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
'Tis  Co  no  purpofe,  madam,  to  decline  it. 

ALCESTES. 
You  fee  your  evafions  will  not  be  feconded, 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
Come,  you  muft  abfolutely  fpeak. 

ALCESTES. 
No — you  may  perfiit  in  your  filence, 

O  R  O  N  T  E  S. 
One  word  will  end  our  controverfy, 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S, 
And  I  ftiall  underfland  you  without  that  wordi 

SCENE  IV. 
Enter  ACASTES,  CLITANDER,  ^^^ARSINOE. 

A  C  A  S  r  E  S.    [To  Celimene.] 

Madam,  this  gentleman  and  I  are  come,  with^ 
D  4  your 
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your  permiffion,  to  clear  up  a  fmall  affair  with 
you. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R.    [To  Orontes  aftd  Arfinoe.] 
You  are  luckiiy  met,  gentlemen;  this  inatter 
concerns  you  likewife. 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 
Madam,  you  may  pollibly  be  furprlzed  to  fee 
me  here  ;  but  thefe  gentlemen  are  the  caufe  of  my 
coming.  They  have  both  been  making  their  com- 
plaints to  me  of  an  affair  which,  I  mult  own,  I  can 
hardly  credit ;  and  I  have  too  high  an  opinion  of 
you  to  imagine  you  capable  of  fo  criminal  a  pro- 
cedure. I  could  not  even  be  fatisfy'd  by  the  ocular 
proofs  they  Ihewed  me ;  and  therefore,  laying  afide 
all  petty  differences  between  us,  I  was  willing  to 
accompany  them  hither,  madam,  that  I  might 
have  the  fatisfa^lion  of  being  a  witnefs  to  the  man- 
ner  in  which  you  will  clear  yourfelf  of  this  ca- 
lumny. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Yes,  madam^  pray  let  us  fee  with  what  compo- 
fure  of  mind  you  will  hear  the  little  entertainment 
we  have  to  give  you — This  letter,  I  think,  you 
wrote  to  Clitander. 

C  L  I  T  A  N  D  E  R. 
And  this  tender  epiftle,  madam,  Acsfies  had  the 
honour  of  receiving  from  your  ladyfbip. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
You'll  find  nothing  here,  gentlemen,  but  what  I 
dare  fay  you  will  perfeftly  well  underftand  ;  here  is 
no  obfcurity  in  the  expreffion;  every  thing  is  clear 
and  explicit ;  and  I  make  not  the  leaft  doubt  but 
the  lady's  frequent  civilities  of  this  kind  have  long 
fince  made  you  perfeftly  well  acquainted  with  her 
hand.  But  this  I  affure  you  is  particularly  v/orth 
the  hearing.  [Reads, 
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To  Clitander. 
«  You  are  a  ftrange  man,  Clitander,  to  condemn 
my  mirth,  and  reproach  me,  that  I  am  never 
fo  happy  as  when  I  am  not  in  your  company, 
*^  nothing  can  be  more  unjuft ;  and  if  you  do  not 
come  fpeedily  and  aflc  my  pardon  for  your  of- 
fence,  I  will  never  forgive  you  while  I  have 

*•*  breath.    Our  loobily  Flemifh  vifcount"  'Tis 

a  pity  he  is  not  here  !        Our  loobily  Flemifh  vif- 
count,  with  whom  you  begin  your  complaints, 
"  is  a  man  whofe  company  I  cannot  bear  ;  and 
«  ever  fmce  I  faw  him  (land  for  half  an  hour 
together,  ingenioufly  fpitting  into-the  bafon  of 
a  fountain  to  make  circles  inthe  water,  I  have  not 
been  able  to  entertain  a  tolerable  thought  of  him. 
As  for  the  little  marquis." — This,  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen, without  vanity  be  it  fpoken,  is  your  humble 
fervant. — As  for  the  little  marquis  who  held  me 
*^  fo  long  by  the  hand  yefterday,  I  think  there 
never  was  any  thing  fo  frippery  as  his  whole 
"  perfon  ;  and  his  only  merit  confifts  in  a  hat  and 
*^  feather.    And  then  for  the  man  in  green  rib- 
bands."  [T o  Alceftes.]  Now,  fir,  comes  your  turn. 
"  And  then  for  the  man  in  green  ribbands!  he 
**  ferves  to  amufe  me  fometimes  with  his  bluntnefs, 
"  and  humourfome  chagrin  5  but  on  a  thoufand 
occafions  I  think  him  the  mofl:  troublefome  of 
all  living  creatures ;  and  for  the  fonnctteer,'*  [Tq 
Orontes.]  This  I  believe  relates  to  you,  fir.   «  And 
"  for  the  fonnetteer  who  affeds  to  be  thought  a 
"  wit,  and  will  be  an  author  in  fpite  of  nature 
and  hia  friends,  1  have  hardly  patience  to  liflen 
"  to  what  he  fays ;  and  his  profe  is  as  naufeous  to  me 
"  as  his  verfe.    Believe,  therefore,  that  I  am  not 
always  fo  wellpleafed  as  youfeem  to  imagine;  that 
I  find  more  to  fay  to  you  than  perhaps  is  prudent 
D  5  f!  ia 
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in  all  the  various  parties  in  which  I  am  engaged  ; 
and  that  the  piefence  of  thofe  we  love  adds  a 
double  relifli  to  all  our  pleafures.'' 
CLITANDER. 
Now  for  me,  gentlemen.  -  [Reads. 

Your  Clitander,  whom  you  fpeak  to  me  of> 
and  who  afFedls  fo  much  the  gentle  fwain,  is 
the  lalt  man  in  the  world  I  could  have  a  regard 
for  ^  and  he  muft  certainly  be  out  of  his  fenfes 
to  perfuade  himfelf  that  1  love  him,  as  you  are, 
to  fuppofe  yourfelf  not  beloved.  Therefore  to 
regain  reafon,  change  fentiments  with  him,  and 
**  fee  me  as  often  as  you  can,  to  enable  me,  by 
your  prefence,  to  fapport  the  perfecution  I  fuffer 
*^  from  him." 

This,  I  think,  is  a  model  of  a  very  fine  cha- 
rafler  ;  and  I  need  not  tell  your  ladyfliip  what 
name  properly  belongs  to  it :  we  fhall  only  do  you 
the  juilice,  madam.,  to  take  every  opportunity  of 
expofing  this  noble  pidure  of  your  heart  to  public 
^iev/.. 

A  C  A  S  T  E  S. 
Here  is  ample  fubjed:  for  me  to  expatiate  on, 
snadam;  but  the  devil  fetch  me  if  1  think  you 
v^orth  my  anger ;  and  I  fhall  let  you  fee  that  th« 
little  marquiiTes,  as  you  call  them,  have  for  their 
confolation  little  hearts  of  a  much  higher  price. 

[Exeunt  Acalles  and  Clitander, 

SCENE  V. 

^  O  R  O  N  T  E  S, 

And  Is  this  the  ufage,  madam,  I  have  met  with, 
rafter  all  you  have  faid  and  written  to  me  ?  Has 
your  heart  beneath  the  deceitful  mafk  of  pretended 
tendernefs;  made  a  praftice  of  promifing  itfelf  by 

turns 
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turns  to  all  mankind  ?  Go,  bafe  woman!  I  have 
been  too  much  your  dupe,  but  I  will  be  To  no  lon- 
ger; you  have,  however,  done  me  one  favour,  by 
thus  difplaying  yourfelf  in  your  true  colours,  and- 
have  reftored  me  thereby  an  heart  which  finds  its 
revenge  fully  fatisfy'd  in  taking  it  from  you  for  ever. 
[To  Alceftes.]  And  now,  fir,  I  have  no  longer  any 
objedtion  to  your  pretcnfions ;  and  you  may  con- 
clude matters  with  this  lady  as  foon  as  ycu  pleafe. 

[Exit  Orontes. 

S    G     E     N     E  VL 

A  R  S  I  N  O  E, 

Well !  this  is  indifputably  one  of  the  blackefl 
aftlons  in  the  world.— I  am  fhocked  at  it,  and 
cannot  forbear  fpeaking.  Was  ever  proceeding  like 
yours,  madam  ?  I  do  not  concern  myfelf  fo  much 
about  the  treatment  the  others  have  received. — But 
for  this  gentleman,  [Pointing  to  Alcefles,]  who 
might  have  fixed  your  happinefs ;  a  perfon  of  his 
honour  and  merit,  and  one  who  adored  you  to  ido- 

la^try  was  he  a  man  to  be  

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S- 

Pray,  good  madam,  leave  me  to  manage  my 
own  affairs,  and  do  not  take  upon  you  this  need- 
lefs  trouble.  Your  interefting  yourfeU  fo  warmly 
in  my  quarrel,  will  not  have  the  defired  efied; 
my  heart  is  not  in  a  capacity  to  make  a  return  to 
vour  fuperabundant  zeal.  And  even  if  I  had  an 
inclination  to  revenge  myfelf  by  another  choice, 
you  would  not  be  the  perfon  on  whom  it  would  fall. 
A  R  S  I  N  O  E. 

Oh  dear,  fir!  does  your  felf-fufiicient  worfhip 
imagine  I  entertain  fuch  a  thought  ?  or  that  any  one 
here  is  in  fuch  a  defperate  taking  about  you  ?  No, 
indeed  5  your  vanity  furioufly  deceives  you,  if  it 

prompts 
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prompts  you  to  any  fuch  belief.  This  lady's  kav- 
ings  have  nothing  ih  mighty  tempting  in  them,  I 
aflure  you  ;  therefore,  let  me  entreat  your  important 
mightinefs  to  undeceive  yourfelf,  and  learn  to  be 
lomewhat  lefs  haughty.  A  woman  of  my  rank 
is  not  formed  for  fuch  low  connexions.  You'll  do 
well,  fir,  to  perfift  in  your  addrefTes  to  your  faithful 
Dulcinea  here,  and  I  fhall  be  infinitely  delighted 
to  hear  of  fo  curious  a  match,  I  fliall  indeed. 

[Exit  Arfmoe^ 

SCENE  VII. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  E  S.  [To  Celimene.] 
Well — thus  far  I  have  been  filent  in  fpight  of  all 
IVe  feen  and  heard,  and  have  given  every  one 
leave  to  fpeak  before  me.  Is  this  fufficient,  ma- 
dam ? — Have  I  governed  myfelf  long  enough  ?  and 
may  I 

CELIMENE. 
Yes,  you  may,  fir ;  you  may  fay  every  thing  you 
pleafe  ;  you  have  juft  caufe  to  complain,  and  to 
load  me  with  reproaches.  I  have  been  to  blame,  I 
confefs  it ;  and  have  too  lively  a  fenfe  of  my  error 
to  attempt  to  palliate  it  by  frivolous  excufes.  Tho' 
I  can  defpife  the  refentment  of  the  others,  to  yoa 
I  plead  guilty.  Your  refentment  is  reafonable ;  and 
I  am  fenfible  how  criminal  I  muft  appear  in  your 
eyes.  I  know  that  every  thing  fpeaks  me  falfe  and 
ungrateful ;  and  that  you  have  the  greateft  reafon 
to  hate  me — Hate  me  then — I  confent  to  it— if  it 
ityour  wilh. 

A  L  C  E  S  T  £  S. 
And  can  I  then,  think  you,  oh  thoumoft  artful 
of  thy  fex !  can  I  thus  triumph  over  my  excellive 
fondnefs  ?  Or,  notvvithftanding  every  confideration 
^ids     hateyou^  can  I  And  a  heart  difpofed  to 

obey 
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obey  me  ?  [To  Eliante  and  Philintes.]  You  fee  in 
me  the  effeds  of  an  unworthy,  yet  irrefiftible  paf- 
fion,  I  make  you  both  witnefles  to  my  weaknefs. 
But,  to  confefs  the  truth,  this  is  not  all ;  you  fliall 
fee  this  infatuation  carry 'd  to  its  utmoft  length  ; 
and  I  am  about  to  convince  you  with  how  little 
reafon  we  are  called  wife ;  and  that  in  the  nobleft 
hearts  there  is  ftill  too  much  of  man,  [To  Celi- 
mcne.j  Yes,  perfidious  woman !  I  am  willing  to 
forget  your  crimes,  and  cover  them  under  the  name 
of  a  frailty  into  which  your  unthinking  youth  has 
been  drawn  by  the  vices  of  the  times — provided 
you  will  heartily  confent  to  join  with  me  in  a  de- 
lign  I  have  formed  to  abandon  all  mankind,  and 
this  inftant  refolve  to  accompany  me  to  that  folitude 
in  which  I  have  fworn  to  pafs  the  remainder  of  my 
life.  This  is  the  only  way  by  which  you  can  ef- 
face the  guilt  of  your  late  proceedings ;  and  by 
which,  after  a  difcovery  which  ought  to  raife  ab- 
horrence in  a  noble  heart,  I  can  juftify  myfelf  in 
perfevering  to  love  you. 

CELIMENE. 
My  fiars ! — What,  renounce  the  world  in  the 
bloom  of  my  youth,  and  bury  myfelf  alone  in  a 
defart  ?  Oh  !  fave  me  from  the  thought ! 

ALCESTES. 
If  your  affeftion  is  equal  to  mine,  what  is  the 
reft  of  the  world  to  you  ?  Have  you  not  in  me  all 
you  can  wilh  ? 

CELIMENE. 
But  then,  folitude  at  twenty  has  fomething  fo 
horrible  in  it — that — I  am  afraid  I  have  not  a  foul 
fufficiently  heroic  to  form  fuch  a  refolution.  If 
giving  you  my  hand  will  content  you,  fir — why— . 
I  may  poITibly  bring  myfelf  to  that—Marriage — - 
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ALCESTES. 
No! — No  I  deteft  you — and  this  refufal  has 

contributed  more  to  my  cure  than  all  the  reft  . 

Since  your  heart  is  not  fo  united  to  mine — as  to 

find  all  in  me  as  I  could  do  in  you  Go  !- — go  ! 

I  rejeft  you  as  becomes  me;  and  this  ftabbing  af- 
front has  for  ever  freed  me  from  your  tyranny. 

[E^u  Gelimene. 

SCENE     the  Laft. 

ALCESTES.    [To  Eliante.] 

Your  beauty,  madam,  is  adorned  with  a  thoa^ 
fand  noble  virtues ;  and  in  you  alone,  of  all  your 
fex,  I  have  found  fincerity.  1  have  long  entertained 
a  juft  efteem  for  you  ! — but  let  me  ftill  retain  that 
efteem,  without  daring  to  offer  you  a  heart  di- 
llradted  with  fuch  various  troubles.  I  am  fenfible 
I  am  unworthy  the  honour  of  being  permitted  to 
wear  your  chains,  and  begin  to  find  that  heaven 
has  not  formed  me  to  be  bleft  in  fo  happy  an  union ; 
and  that  the  homage  of  a  man,  like  me,  would  be 
only  an  affront  to  your  merit.  I'hat  an  heart,  the 
outcaft  of  another,  ought  not  to  pretend-  

ELIANTE. 
You  may  think  on  that  head  as  you  fhall  judge 
proper,  fir  ;  I  am  under  no  difficulty  about  difpof- 
ing  of  my  hand.  Here  is  your  friend,  who  I  dare 
fay,  without  giving  myfelf  any  further  trouble, 
would  gladly  accept  it. 

PHILINTES. 
Ah !  madam !  that  honour  is  the  fum  of  all  my 
ambition  ;  and  I  Ihould  think  my  life  too  poor  a 
facriiice  to  merit  fo  glorious  adiftinftion. 


ALCESTES. 
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Since  it  is  fo,  may  you  both  live  to  tafte  the 
trueft  felicity,  and  ever  retain  the  fame  efteem  for 
tach  other ;  whilft  I,  betray'd  on  every  fide,  and 
loaded  with  injuries,  retire  from  a  fcene  where  vice 
lords  it  uncontrouled,  and  feek  fome  remote  cor- 
ner of  the  earth,  where  I  may  enjoy  the  liberty  of 
being  honeft.  [Exit  Alceftes. 

P  H  I  L  I  N  T  E  S. 
Come,  madam,  let  us  follow,  and  endeavour  to 
divert  him,  if  poflible,  from  his  too  rafti  defign. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiE, 


G  E  R  O  N  T  O, 
L  E  A  N  D  E  R, 
S  G  A  K  A  R  E  L  L  E, 
M::ilei  ROBERT, 
VA  L  E  R  E, 
LUCAS, 
HODGE, 
PETER, 


L  U  C  I  N  D  A.- 
ld  A  R  T  I  N  A, 

JACQJJELINE, 


h'J.  :'  ■  •)  Lucinda. 
in  love  with  Lucinda. 
hufband  to  Martina. 
)'  i  ■  neighbour, 
fervant  to  Geronto. 
hufband  to  Jacquelin, 
a  countrymaa. 
his  fon. 


a  nurfe  in  Geronto's 
houfe,  and  wife  to 
Lucas. 


SCENE  lies  in  the  country^ 
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A  C  T    L  SCENE!; 

Enter  SGANARELLE,  MARTINA 

follo'wing  him. 

SGANARELLE. 

NO!  I  tell  you,  once  more,  I  will  not  con. 
fent  to  it.    I  am  mafter,  and  will  be  heard. 
MARTINA. 
And  I  tell  you,  you  fhall  live  as  I  pleafe  !  I 
did  not  marry  you  to  bear  with  your  humours. 
SGANARILLE. 
What  a  plagae  is  a  wife  !     How  rightly  did 
4|.riftotie  fay,  that  a  woman's  worfe  than  the  devil  ? 
MARTINA. 
Only  mind  the  learned  gentleman  with  his  boo-, 
bily  Arifiotle ! 

SGANARELLS. 
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SGANARELLE, 
Yes,  hufiey  !.  Shew  me  a  faggot-binder  that  cm 
argue  upon  things  like  me !  one  who  has  ferved 
a  famous  phyfician  for  fix  years  ;  and  who,  when 
he  was  only  a  boy,  had  his  accidence  at  his  fin- 
ger's ends. 

MARTINA. 
Out,  yoa  fool  ! 

SGANARELLE. 
Away,  drab ! 

MARTINA. 
Curft  be  the  day  and  hour  when  I  was  fuch  a 
fool  to  fay  YES. 

SGANARELLE. 

Curll  be  the  whorefon  of  a  parfbn  that  made  us 
one. 

MARTINA. 

Truly  you  have  great  reafon  to  complain  !  Sir- 
rah !  firrah !  you  ought  to  down  upon  your  knees^ 
and  thank  heaven  that  made  me  your  wife !  It 
was  more  than  you  deferv'd,  it  was  fo. 

SGANARELLE. 

Oh !  doubtlefs,  you  did  me  an  infinite  deal  of 
honour !  and  I  found  great  caufe  of  thankfulnefs 
On  the  wedding-night. — 'Sdeath !  hold  your  tongue, 
or  I  lhall  fay  fomething,  that  

MARTINA. 
Out  with  it,  pray  ;  what  have  you  to  fay  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Enough.    But,  no  mattsr,   I  know  what  I 
know  ;  fo,  there's  an  end  of  it.    You  may  think 
yourfelf  happy  in  lighting  on'me,  that's  all.  f 
MARTINA. 
What  does  the  fellow  mean  ?  A  great  happinefs, 
indeed,  to  be  ty'd  to  a  drunken,  woithlefs  rafcaU 

that 
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that  reduces  me  to  beggary  !  A  rogtie,  that  eats 
«p  all  I  have. 

SGANARELLE, 
That's  a  lye,  wife  of  mine ;  for  I  drink  fome  of 

it. 

MARTINA, 
Who  fells  my  furniture  by  piece- meal. 

SGANARELLE. 
That's  living  upon  the  flock. 

MARTINA. 

And  has  not  left  me  fo  much  as  a  bed  to  lie  on* 

SGANARELLE. 
You  will  rife  earlier  in  a  morning. 

MARTINA. 

Who  has  ftripped  my  houfe  to  the  bare  walls. 

SGANARELLE. 
We  lhall  have  lefs  trouble  in  moving. 

MARTINA. 

And  who  is  guzzling  and  gaming  from  morning 
till  night. 

SGANARELLE. 
That  is  for  fear  of  growing  melancholy. 

MARTINA. 
And  what  do  you  think  I  am  to  do  with  my  fa-^ 
mily,  you  beaft  you  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Nay,  juft  what  you  pleafe. 

MARTINA. 
With  four  little  children  upon  my  hands ! 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh !  you  may  lay  them  down  upon  the  ground 
when  you  are  tired  of  carrying  them. 


MARTINA* 
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MARTINA. 
Who  are  continually  crying  for  bread  ! 

SGANARELLE. 
Give  'em  a  rod ;  give  'em  a  rod.    When  my 
belly  is  full,  I  will  have  all  the  family  fatisfy'd, 
MARTINA. 
And  do  you  really  intend,  fot  as  you  are,  to 
go  on  in  this  manner  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Soft  and  fair,  fweet  fpoufe. 

MARTINA, 
Shall  I  never  bring  you  to  your  duty  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
My  fweet  rib  ;  you  know  I  am  not  over  patient; 
and  my  hand  is  fomewhat  of  the  heavieft. 

MARTINA. 
I  don't  care  a  pin  for  your  threats. 

SGANARELLE. 
My  jewel  '  my  charming  half !  that  hide  of 
your's  itches  ftrangely  for  a  beating. 

MARTINA. 
I  don't  value  you  this !    [iS//^/j  her  finger 

SGANARELLE. 
My  dear  counterpart,  you  are  laying  out  for  a 
thrafhing, 

MARTINA. 
Do  you  think  your  bluftering  frightens  me  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Sweet  objeft  of  my  defires,  I  lhall  box  your 
cars. 

MARTINA. 
Out,  you  drunken  beaft ! 

SGANARELLE. 
I  fliall  fwinge  you. 

MARTINA. 
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MARTINA. 

Beer-barrel ! 

SGANARELLE. 
Ballings  will  enfue. 

MARTINA. 
Infamous  monfter! 

SGANARELLE* 
I  fhall  curry  you. 

MARTINA. 
You  villainous !  cheating  !  cowardly  !  knavlfii  5 
beggarly!  thieving!  drunken!  

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Nay,  then,  I  muft,  [Beats  her:, 

M  A      T  I  N  A. 
Murder  !    Help  !    Murder ! 

SGANARELLE. 
This  is  the  only  quieting  dofe  for  a  fcold. 

SCENE  II. 
Enter  Mailer  ROBERT. 

Mafler  ROBERT. 

Hold  !  hold  !  for  fhame ;  is  the  devil  in  the 
jiian,  to  beat  his  wife  in  this  manner  ? 

MARTINA.    [^Setting  her  arms  a-kimbo.'] 

And,  fuppofe  I  have  a  mind  he  Ihould  beat  me; 
what  is  that  to  any  one  ? 

Mafter  ROBERT. 

Nay,  nay,  if  that  is  the  cafe,  let  him  beat  you, 
in  God's  name. 

MARTINA, 
What  bufinefs  is  it  of  your's  ? 

Mailer 
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Matter   R  O  B  E  Jl  T, 
Why,  as  you  fay,  'tis  none  of  mine,  moll  cer- 
tainly. 

MARTINA. 
Then,  what  have  you  to  do  to  interfere  with  a 
man's  beating  his  own  wife  ? 

Mafter  ROBERT. 
I  am  very  forry  I  intermeddled,  I  alTure  you. 
MARTINA. 

Have  you  any  thing  to  do  with  what  pafles  be- 
tween us  ? 

Matter  ROBERT. 
Nothing  in  the  world. 

MARTINA. 

Muft  you  thruft  your  nofe  into  every  one's  tail  ? 

Matter  ROBERT. 

Indeed,  not  I. 

MA  R  T  I  N  A. 
You  had  better  mind  your  own  bufinefs. 
Matter  ROBERT, 

I  had  fo. 

MARTINA, 
May  be  I  like  to  be  thrafti'd. 

Matter  ROBERT. 
It  may  be  fo. 

MARTINA. 
And,  I  fuppofe,  you  don't  feel  the  fmart  ? 

Matter  ROBERT. 
Not  I,  iTaith! 

MARTINA. 
Then  you  are  an  impertinent  fellow  for  medling 
<with  other  people's  affairs.    [Martina,  coming  up  to 
Mailer  Robert,  in  a  threatening  pojlure^  drives  him 

to^jjards 
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'towards  Sganarelle,  ^ho  gi^es  him  a  box  on  the 
eary  and  fupes  hi?n  towards  his  nvife  again,'] 
Mafter  ROBERT. 
Neighbour,  I  beg  your  pardon,  with  all  my 
foul.    Pray,  beat  your  wife  as  much  as  fhe  de- 
ferves :  I'll  help  you,  if  you  have  a  mind  to  it. 
SGANARELLE. 
Suppofe  I  have  not  a  mind  to  it  ? 

Mafter  ROBERT. 
Nay,  then  it  is  another  thing. 

SGANARELLE. 
If  I  pleafe.  Til  beat  her ;  and,  if  I  do  not 
pleafe,  I'll  not  beat  her ;  and  what  then  ? 

Mafter  ROBERT. 
Nay,  then,  you  are  to  do  as  you  pleafe, 

SGANARELLE. 
She's  my  vvife^  as  I  take  it  j  and  not  your's . 
Mafter  ROBERT. 

Very  true. 

SGANARELL  E. 
Have  you  any  right  to  command  me? 

Mafter  ROBERT. 
Far  from  it. 

SGANARELLE. 
Or,  do  you  think  I  ftand  in  need  of  your  help  ? 
Mafter  ROBERT. 

Well!  welU 

S  G  A  N  A  R  EL  L  E. 
I  tell  you  what ;  you  are  no  better  than  you 
fhould  be,  d'ye  fee,  to  wriggle  yourfelf  into  other 
people's  concerns:   and  your  bufy- bodies  feldom 
get  any  thing  for  their  pains. 

{Beats  Mafter  Robert  off  the  fage. 
E  SCENE 
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SCENE  nr. 

;SGANARELLE.    [Going  up  to  his  <wife,  and  taking 
her  J?y  the  hand.'\ 

Come,  wife,  give  us  your  hand ;  let's  be  friends. 

MARTIN  A. 
What ;  after  beating  me  in  this  manner  ? 

SGANERELLE. 
.Pflia  !  that's  a  trifle.    Touch  ! 

MARTINA. 

::Nct  L 

SGANERELLE. 

:Ha? 

MARTINA. 

^0. 

SGANERELLE, 
Dear  wife ! 

MARTINA. 

No.  ^ 

SGANERELLE, 
Come,  I  fay. 

MARTINA. 

I  won't. 

SGANERELLE. 
Come,  come ;  pr'ythee  let's  bufs  and  make  it 
up. 

MARTINA, 
No !  I  tell  you,  Fm  refolved  to  be  angry. 

SGANARELLE. 
What,  for  a  trifle  \  nay !  come,  come ! 
MARTINA. 

Hands  off! 

SGANARELLE. 
Touch,  I  fay. 

MARTINA. 

Not  I,  indeed !  after  fuch  ufage  ! 

SCANERELIO;, 


The   M  O  C  K  .  D  O  C  T  O  R.  99 


SGANARELLE. 
Well,  ni  beg  your  pardon.    Come,  give  mc 
your  hand. 

MARTINA. 

Well,  I  pardon  you — but  'tis  only  till  I  can  find 
an  opportunity  of  being  revenged.  [/^/^. 
SGANARELLE. 

Lord  !  what  a  fool  you  are,  to  mind  thefe  triBes! 
Thefe  are  little  necelTary  jobs  between  friends 
now  and  then.  A  few  blows,  among  lovers,  al- 
ways  renew  afFedion. — Well,  good  b'ye,  Mart. 
111  to  the  wood.  And,  beark'e,  wench,  Til  bring 
you  home  an  hundred  of  faggots,  at  leaft,  before 
night.  [Exit  Sganarelle. 

SCENE  IV. 

M  A  R  T  I  N  Ai  l^/one.] 
Go,  you  bead  !  I  (hall  not  forget  this  beating 
foon,  however  I  may  pretend  to  overlook  it.  And, 
hang  me,  if  I  will  not  be  revenged  for  all  ths 
blows  you  have  given  me. — To  be  fure,  as  a  wo- 
man, T  can  never  fail  of  one  way  of  being  up  with 
my  hufband ;  but,  hang  him,  a  dolt,  that  revenge 
would  be  loft  upon  him  ;  fo.  Til  e  en  feek  for  one 
that  fliall  come  more  home,  and  be  more  fenfibly 
felt :  for,  as  to  the  oiher  method,  it  would  only 
be  throwing  one^s  revenge  away. — The  ftupid  ani- 
mal would  never  perceive  it. 

S     C     E     N     E  V. 

Enter    VALERE    a^^d  LUCAS. 
LUCAS. 

By'r  Lady,  we're  come  on  a  fleevelefs  errand,  as 
the  faying  is :  we  (hall  come  but  fcurviiy  off,  'tis 
my  mind,  at  laft, 

£  2  VALERfi. 
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V  A  L  E  R  E. 
Why,  what's  the  matter,  Lucas  ?  We  are  fer- 
vants,  and  rnuft  obey  our  mafter,  you  know  ;  'be- 
lides,  we  are  both  concerned  in  the  health  of  his 
daughter,  our  young  miftrefs  ;  for,  to  be  fure,  her 
ir.arriage,  which  is  put  off  on  account  of  her  Hl- 
nefs,  would  be  fomething  *in  our  way.  Mailer 
Horatio,  who  is  a  very  generous  gentleman,  lays 
clofe  fiege  to  her;  but,  then,  we  all  know,  fhe  has 
a  greater  liking  to  young  mailer  Leander  j  but  her 
father  can  never  be  bi ought  to  give  his  confent. 

MARTINA.    [To  lerjelf,  not  percei-uing  Lucas  and 
Valcre.J 

Can  I  find  no  way  to  be  revenged  ? 

L  U  -C  A  S. 

But,  what  a  murrain  could  put  it  in  his  pate  to 
fend  us  about  liere,  when  all  the  dodors  we  have 
had  already,  are  puzzled  beyond  their  &iil  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
Why,  Lucas,  you  know,  one  may  find  that,  af- 
ter a  fearch,  which  could  not  be  hit  upon  at  Erft  ; 
and,  frequently,  in  places  we  would  never  dream 
of— 

MARTINA. 
Yes,  I  muft,  and  fliall  be  revenged,  come  what 
will.    Thefe  blows  flick  in  my  ftomach  !  I  cannot 
digeft  them  ;  and   [AW  feeing  Lucas  and  Valere, 
/be  runs  agamft  them7\  Lord  blefs  me,  gentlemen  ! 
I  beg  your  pardon  !   I  did  not  fee  you^  upon  my 

word  !  I  was  fo  difturbed  in  my  mind  

VALERE. 
Every  one  has  his  cares  in  this  world. — We  are 
fearching  for  fomething  we  cannot  find, 
MARTINA. 
Is  it  any  thing  I  can  help  you  to  ? 

VALERE. 
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V  A  L  E  R  E. 

That  is  as  it  may  happen.  You  muft  know, 
then,  that  we  are  fent  in  fearch,  my  brother  and  I 
here,  for  an  able  man-,  one  who  pradifes  phyfic  in 
private;  in  order  to- give  fome  relief  to  our  mailer  V 
daughter,  who  hasr  a  diforder  that  has  taken  away 
the  ufe  of  her  fpeech.  Now,  feveral  phyficians 
have  already  try'd  their  (kill  upon  her,  in  vain. 
But,  as  there  are  people,  you  know,  who  are  pof- 
feffed  of  wonderful  fecrets,  and  famous  noftrums, 
which  often  effed,  what  the  dodor's  art  gives  up  as 
incurable  ;  if  we  could  but  light  upon  fuch  an 
one  ^ 

MARTINA.  [4/1^^] 
I'faith  this  is  an  admirable  opportunity  for  me 
to  be  revenged  upon  my  cuckoldly  knave,  for  his 

late  ufage  of  me  Blefs  me,  gentlemen  !  how 

lucky  this  is  !  You  could  not  have  enquired  of 
any  one  in  the  world  chat  could  have  better  di- 
reded  you  to  what  you  are  in  fearch  of.  We  have 
here,  in  this  ver}-  place,  the  moft  wonderful  uiaa. 
living,  for  curing  all  incurable  diforders. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
Indeed  !    Pray,  can  we  fee  him  ? 

MARTINA. 
You  will  find  him  thereabouts  ;  [Poiniing  out.'\ 
he  is  amufing  himfelf  with  cutting  wood. 

L  U  C  A  S. 
A  phyfician  cut  wood  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

I  fuppofe,  you  mean  cutting  fimples. 

MARTINA. 
Lord  blefs  you  !  no.    I  tell  you,  cutting  wood  ! 
faggots  !     Why,  he  is  the  mofl  unaccountable 
man,  in  his  way,  that  you  ever  heard  of.    ile  is 
E  3  full 
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full  of  humours  and  fancies.  And  then,  he  dref- 
ies  in  the  moil  extravagant  manner !  Sometimes 
he  afFeds  to  be  ignorant,  and  hide  his  learning ; 
and  it  is  his  particular  paffion  not  to  be  taken  for  a 
ph)'fician  ;  or  exert  thofe  wonderful  talents  that 
heaven  has  given  him. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Well,  it  is  very  ftrange  that  all  men  have  fomc 
caprice  or  another^  fome  fmdl  dafh  of  foliy,  with 
ail  their  learning. 

MARTINA, 
But  this  man's  folly  exceeds  every  thing  that 
can  be  imagined :  for  it  fometimes  goes  to  fuch  a 
length,  that  he  muft  be  heartily  beaten  before  he 
will  own  his  capacity.  And  I  muft  tell  you,  be- 
forehand, that  you'll  never  make  him  confefs  that 
he's  a  phyfician,  that  is  to  fay,  if  he  happens  to 
be  in  one  of  his  humours,  till  each  of  you  take  a 
flick,  and  drub  him  foundly.  This  is  the  way  we 
are  obliged  to  ferve  him,  when  we  have  occafion 
io  confult  him. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

This  is  the  ftrangeft  humour  I  ever  heard. 

MARTINA. 
But  not  more  ftrange  than  true,  I  can  afTurc 
you.    After  you  have  thraihed  his  knowledge  into 
him,  you'll  find  he  works  miracles. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

What  is  the  name  of  this  oddity,  pray  ? 

MARTINA. 
His  name  is  Sganarellc ;  he  is  eafily  known  ;. 
be  is  a  fhort  man  with  a  black  beard    wears  a 
ruff,  and  a  coat  of  yellow  and  green. 


LVCA? 
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LUCAS. 

Yellow  and  green  !   By'r  Lady  he  is  more  like  a 
merry-andrew  than  a  phyfician. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

But  are  you  fure  he  is  fo  fkilful  as  you  fay  ? 
MARTINA. 

Why,  I  tell  you,  he  works  miracles  !  Six 
months  ago,  a  certain  woman  was  given  over  by 
all  the  phyficians;  and  was  dead,  to  all  appear- 
ance, for  above  fix  hours.  She  was  laid  out ;  and 
they  were  jull  purpofing  to  put  her  into  her  coffin, 
when  one  of  the  neighbours  took  it  into  his  head 
to  give  him  a  beating,  and  bring  him  to  fee  the 
poor  woman.  As  foon  as  he  looked  upon  her,  be 
took  a  little  bottle  out  of  his  pocket,  dropt  a  few 
drops  of  a  liquor  that  was  in  it  into  her  mouth  ; 
and,  before  you  could  count  ten,  flie  jumped  up 
upon  her  legs,  and  walked  about  the  room  as  if 
nothing  had  ailed  her, 

L  U  C  A  S> 

Oh  Lord ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

It  muft  be  a  drop  of  liquid  gold,  I  fuppofe. 
MARTINA. 

Nay,  heaven  knows  i  It  is  not  above  three 
weeks  ago,  that  a  boy,  of  twelve  years  old,  fell 
from  our  fteeple,  quite  down  upon  the  pavement, 
and  fradured  his  fkull,  broke  both  his  arms  and 
one  of  his  legs,  and  was  taken  up  for  dead.  This 
man  was  immediately  apply'd  to,  in  the  proper 
manner;  and,  as  foon  as  he  came,  he  rubbed  the 
boy  all  over,  from  head  to  foot,  with  a  certain 
ointment  of  his  own  making,  and  the  boy  pre- 
fently  got  up,  and  run  into  the  church-yard,  and 
fell  to  playing  at  chuck-farthing  with  his  fchool- 
fellows, 

4  LUCAS, 
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LUCAS. 

Wonderful  ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

This  man  muft  be  an  univerfal  phyfician. 
MARTINA. 

To  be  fure  he  is.  Nothing  comes  amifs  to  him. 
He  would  as  foon  undertake  to  cure  a  man  that 
was  dead,  as  if  he  was  alive  I 

LUCAS. 

Odfbobs !  why,  this  is  the  very  man  we  want. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

We  are  much  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind  in- 
formation. 

MARTIN  A. 
You  are  heartily  welcome.    But,  be  fure  you 
remember  the  advice  I  have  given  you,  and  do 
not  fpare  a  beating. 

LUCAS. 

Nay,  nay,  let  us  alone  :  if  he  loves  to  have  his 
jacket  drefled,  we'll  do  it  for  him  to  his  heart's 
content.  [Exit  Martina.. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

We  were  very  lucky  in  meeting  with  this 
v/oman. 


SCENE  VI. 

J  W  GOD.     [Sganarelle   cutting  faggots  and 
finging  :  a  bottle  Jlanding  on  the  ground  by  his  J}de.\ 

SGANARELLE. 
Tol,  lol,  lol,  derol.  Hem  I  hem!  lol,  lol,  de- 
rol  !  This  wood  is  plaguy  tough  ! — Come,  let's 
take  t'other  fup,  and  reft  a  little.  \Takes  the  bottle 
and  drinks.']  This  wood  is  dev'lifh  fait,  it  always 
makes  me  dry. 
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Sifigs, 

r  wilh  his  foul  in  heav'n  may  dwell. 
Who  firft  invented  the  leathern  bottel. 

How  fweet  is  the  found  of  thy  cluck,  cluck,  cluck  ! 

When  thou'rt  full,  even  monarchs  might  envy  my 
luck! 

But,  when  empty,  my  heart  is^  all  heavy  and  dull  ; 
Gh!  would  thou  raight'ft  always  be  full,  full,  full! 

'Tis  the  devil  to  let  melancholy  grow  upon  one, 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

This  is  he. 

LUCAS. 

Od'sniggers,  and  fb  it  is !  He  anfvvers  the  dc- 
fcription  to  a  hair. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
Let's  view  him  nearer. 

SGANARELLE.    [Perceknr.g  them,  looks  f>Jl  at  one, 
and  then  at  the  other  j  hugging  his  Bottle  cloje  to  his  bt  eaji,]  * 

'  Ah!  my  dear,  fweet,  honey  rogue,  let  me  hug 
thee. 

Sings, 

When  thou'rt  full>  even  monarchs  might  envv  mv 
luck!  ^  ^ 

But,  when  — 

What  the  devil  do  thefe  two  fellows  want  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
It  is  the  very  man. 

LUCAS, 
As  right  as  my  nail. 

SGANARELLE.  f^^^.] 
How  they  eye  me  !    Ha  !  now  they're  whifper- 
ing !  They  have  fome  bad  defign  in  their  heads. 
[He  feti  his  hottk  do-j^n^  clofe  hy  his  fJe  i  and  Valere 
5  boiAjinv 
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halving  to  hlnty  he  thinks  he  is  ftooping  for  his  bottle y 
and  Jhifts  it  to  the  other  fide  ;  ^hen^  Lucas  doing  the 
fame,  he  takes  it  up  again  ;  and  thus  continues  thang* 
ing  it  as  they  bo^,  ^which  makes  a  very  diwiing  Jeu 
de  theatre  J 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Sir,  ia  net  your  name  Sganarelle  ? 

SCAN  ARE  LLE. 

Ha? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

I  aflc  you,  if  your  name  is  not  Sganarelle  I 

SGANARELLE.    [Turnirg  frfl  to  the  9ne*,  and 
thtn  to  the  other,'] 

Yes,  fir;  no,  fir;  ay,  fir;  what,  fir? 
VALE  R  E.    [To  Lucas>] 

Let  us  be  very  civil  Sir,  we  are  extremely 

happy  to  have  met  withi  yoiu    We  were  recom- 
jBcnded  to  you  for  your  advice  and  affiftance,  of^ 
which  we  fland  in  great  need,  and  humbly  befeech 
you  to  grant  it  to  us. 

SG  A.N  ARELLE. 
If  I  can  be  of  any  fervice  to  you,;  gentlemen, 
I  am  ready  to  do  any  thing  in  my  way. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Sir,  we're  mightily  obliged  to  you  :  but,  pray, 
good  fir,  be  covered.  The  fun  may  incommode 
you,  fir. 

LUCAS* 
Bray,  fir,  put  on  your  hat. 

SGANARELLE.  [j^Jide,'\ 
Thefe  men  are  violently  ceremonious. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

I  dare  fay,  fir,  you  are  not  at  all  furprifed  at 
our  applying  to  you,  thocgh  ftrangers  i  the  Ikilful, 

you 
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you  know,  fir,  are  always  fought  after.  And,  as 
we  have  been  informed  of  your  great  capacity-— 
SGANARELLE. 
To  be  fure,  gentlemen,  I  can  challenge  any 
man,  within  fifty  miles,  to  cut  or  bind  a  faggot 
with  me  ;  and  

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
My  dear  fir  !  as  to  that  

SGANARELLE. 
I  fpare  no  pains,    I  turn  them  out  of  my  hands, 
in  fuch  a  manner  

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
Lack-a-day,  fir!  that  is  not  the  thing  we're 

fpeaking  about  

SGANARELLE. 
My  price,  d'ye  fee;  I  make  but  one  word,  ic 
not  lefs  than  nine  and  fixpence  the  hundred. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Com«,  come;  let  us  talk  upon  a  different  fub^ 
jcft. 

SGANARELLE. 
Upon  my  foul !  I  cannot  afford  them  onder. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Sir,  you  are  pleafed  to  joke  ;  but  we  know  how 
things  ftand. 

SGANARELLE. 
Why,  if  you  know  how  things  ftand,  you  mud 
know,  that  it  is  the  very  lowell  1  can  fell  them 
for. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Nay,  fir,  this  is  carrying  it  too  far-— 

SGANARELLE. 

Not  in  the  leaft.  I  cannot  aiFord  them  a  farthing 
under. 

VAL£R£« 
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V  A  L  E  R  £. 

Pray,  good  fir,  let  lis  talk  in  a.  difFerent  manner. 
SGANAP.  ELLE. 

Some  people,  perhaps,  may  let  you  have  fhem 
for  lefs  ;  but  the  cheapeft  is  not  always  the  beC 
There  are  faggots,  and  faggots;  but  ihe  bed  are 
the  heft  worth. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Lay  afide  this  ftrain,  and-^  

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
No  ;  the  devil  fetch  me,  if  I  bate  a"foufe! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Fie!  fie! 

SGANARELLE. 
Upon  my  confcience  !   I  muft  have  that  for 
them.    I  am  aot  a  man  to  exaft  upon  yon. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

But,  my  dear  fir  !  '  after  all,  is  it  for  a  man  of 
your  learning  and  abilities  to  difguife  his  talents  in 
this  manner  ?  a  man  fo  capable  !  fo  famous  a 
phyfician  as  you  are  \  to  bury  himfelf  under  the 
ihcw  of  fo  mean  and  bafe  an  occupation  ! 

SGANARELLE.  [A/^de,] 

The  man's  befide  himfslf,  to  be  fure ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Pray,  fir,  do  not  diffemble  with  us  any  longer^. 
SGANERELLE. 

Ha! 

LUC  A  S. 

Look'e,  mailer  do61or,  all  this  fhim  fham  won't 
ferve  you  turn  I  Ife  know  what  I  know. 

S  G  A  N  E  R  E  L  L  E. 

Why— what  Who  the  d«vil  do  you  take 
me  for  ? 

VALERE^ 
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V  A  L  E  R  E. 

For  what  you  are  ;  a  very  great  phyfician. 

SGANARELLE. 
Phyfician  !    I  a  phyfician  ?    I  am  no  phyfician, 
nor  ever  was  ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E.    [Afide  to  Lucas.] 

His  fit  is  on  him  Sir,  let  me  entreat  you 

not  to  perfift  in  denying  the  truth  any  longer ;  nor 
force  us  to  come  to  extremities. 

SGANARELLE. 
To  extremities  !  what  the  devil  d'ye  mean  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Why,  to  do  what  we  Ihould  be  very  forry  fbr, 

SGANARELLE. 
Zounds!  you  may  do  what  you  will.    I  am  no 
phyfician,  I  tell  you ;   and  the  devil  fetch  me,  if 
I  can  imagine,  what  you  would  be  at  ! 

V  A  L  E  R  H.    [To  Lucas.] 

I  fee  we  mull:  ufe  the  argument. — Once  more^ 
fir,  I  muft  entreat  you  to  confefs  yourfelf  to  be 
what  you  really  are. 

L  U  C  A 

Come,  come,  da  not  bam  us  any  longer:  tell 
us,  without  more  to  do,  as  how  you  are  a  doctor ; 
ay,  and  a  good  one  too  !'  'Sblood !'  W'here'3  the 
lhame  on't  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Why,  wh^t,  in  the  devil's  name  !— 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Why  Ihould  you  deny  what  all  the  world  knows  ? 

LUCAS. 
Ay,  what  good  will  it  do  you  ? 


SGANARELLE^. 
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S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Look'e,  gentlemen;  in  one  word,  as  well  as  a 
thoufand,  I  am  no  phyfician  nor  dodlor,  I— . 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
You  are  no  phyfician,  you  fay  ? 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Not  I,  by  thia  light ! 

LUCAS; 

Nor  a  doftor  ? 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E, 
No ;  by  my  foul ! 

VALE  R  E. 
Nay,  then,  if  it  muft  be  fo,  take  that. 

[^Beats  him^ 

L  U  C  A  S. 
Why,  if  you  mun  ha't,  you  mun  ha't ! 

\Beats  him^ 

SGANARELLE. 
Hold  !   hold  !   hold  !    gentlemen.     Zounds  ! 
'fdeath !    I — I — I  am  whatever  you  will  have  me 
to  be ! 

VALE  R  E. 
My  dear  fir,,  why  would  you  oblige  us  to  ufe 
this  violence  ? 

L  U  C  A  S. 

Ay  ;  why  would  you  give  us  the  trouble  of 
beating  you  in  this  manner  ? 

V  A  L  1  R  E. 

I  aflure  you  I  am  heartily  forry  

LUCAS. 

And  fo  am  I,  by>  Lady  ! 

SGANARELLE. 
Why,  what,  in  the  name  of  wonder,  is  the 
meaning  of  thi5  ?    Is  this  by  way  of  jell  ?  or,  are 

you 
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yoQ  both  mad,  to  make  me  a  phyfician  in  fpite  of 
my  teeth  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

What !  ftill  obftinate  ?  So,  you  will  not  allow 
you  are  a  phyfician  ? 

L  U  C  A  S. 
You  know  nothing  of  phyfic  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
May  I  be  hang'd  if  I  do !  [They  beat  him  agatn.l 
Hold!  hold!  gentlemen.  Yes;  yes;  fince  you 
will  have  it  fo  ;  I  believe  I  am  a  phyfician  ;  ay, 
and  a  dodlor ;  nay^  and  a  ^othecary  too,  if  you 
pleafe.  Zounds!  I  had  rather  be  any  thing  than 
be  beat  to  a  mummy  ! 

V  A  L  E  R 

Now,  fir,  this  is  talking  as  you  fhould  do ;  and 
I  am  overjoyed  to  iiiid  you  have  recovered  your 
reafon. 

L  u  c  A  s, 

Od'sniggars  ?  it  revives  the  very  cockles  of  my' 
heart  to  hear  you  talk  thus ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E; 
Lbeg  ten  thoufand  pardons 

L  U  C  A  S. 
And  fo  do  T,  by  this  light! 

SGANARELLE.  [Afide^] 
Why,  what  a  plague!  I  am  fomething  more 
than  I  thought  I  was  !    Ha!  friend  Sganarelle  1' 
thou  art  a  learned  man  ;  and  never  knew'ft  a  tittle 
of  it! 

V  A  L  E  R  E* 

You  (hall  have  no  caufe,  fir,  to  repent  your  hav- 
ing difcovered  yourfelf  to  us.  You  fliall  be  very 
well  fatisfyM  for  your  trouble. 

SGANARELLF. 
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SGANARELLE, 
Stay,  gentlemen  ;  one  word  ;  only  one  word,  if 
you  pleafe.    Are  you  ferioufly  perfuaded  that  I  am- 
8t  phyfician  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Serioufly. 

LUCAS. 
As  fure  as  a  gun. 

SGANARELLE. 
You  are  ?  you  really  are  ? 

VALE  RE    and  LUCAS* 
Undoubtedly. 

SGANARELLE. 
The  devil  take  me  if  I  knew  it  before  ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

No  r  why,  you  are  the  moll  fkilful  phyfician 
in  the  world. 

SGANARELLE. 

I  am  ? 

LUCAS, 

A  man  that  has  cured  the  Lord  knows  how  ma- 
ny incurable  diforders. 

SGANARELLE. 
This  is  wonderful ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

For  inftance ;  a  woman  that  was  laid  out  fix 
Hours  for  dead,  you  brought  to  life  with  a  fingle 
drop  of  your  famous  liquid,  and  (he  got  up,  and 
walked  about  her  chamber  as  if  nothing  had  ailed 
her. 

SGANAREL  L-E, 
You  amaze  me! 
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LUCAS. 

Ay,  and  a  lad  of  twelve  years  old,  that  fell 
froro  the  top  of  the  church  fteeple,  and  killed  him- 
felf  upon  the  fpot,  you  recovered  again  with  a  pot 
of  your  ointment ;  and  he  went  to  chuck-farthing 
in  five  minutes  afterwards. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  E  E* 
The  devil  I  did  ! 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

In  fhort,  fir,  you  fhall  be  well  paid  ;  you  fhall 
have  what  you  pleafe  to  aik,  if  you'll  only  go 
with  us. 

SGANARELLE. 
What  money  I  pleafe  ? 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
You  lhall  indeed. 

SGANARELLE. 
Nay,  then,  I  am  a  phyfician  without  doubt. 
Zounds !  I  had  forgot  it  1    Yes,  yes,  I  am  a  phy- 
fician.   But  what's  to  be  done  ?    Who  is  the  pa- 
tient ?    Where  am  I  to  go  ? 

T  A  L  E  R  E. 
Oh,  we'll  condud  you.    It  is  to  a  young  lady, 
who  has  loft  the  ufe  of  her  fpeech. 

SGANARELLE. 
Well ;  but  I  have  not  found  it, 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

Lord  !  he  loves  to  jell !  Come,  fir,  we'll  fhcw 
you  the  way. 

SGANARELLE. 
But  I  cannot  go  without  my  phyficlan's  drefs. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
Oh  I  we'll  provide  one  for  you. 


SG  AN  ARE  LIE. 
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SGANARELLE.    [Giwfig  bis  bcttle  to  Valerc] 
Stay,  do  you  take  that ;  it  is  what  I  put  my  ju- 
lip  in.    [Turning  to  Lucas  and  /pitting,']    Put  your 
foot  upon  that  j  1  order  you  to  do  it  as  a  phy. 
fician. 

LUCAS. 

Od'fbad,  I  like  this  doftor  I  he's  a  wag  !  Hell 
do't;  he'll  do'tj  my  life  for  'un,  he'll  do  t! 

[Exeunt  Sganarelle,  Vakre^  afsd  Lucas^ 
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A  C  T    IL      S  C  E  N  E  L 

£?7/^r  GERONTO,  VALE  R  E,  LUC  AS,  W 
JACQUELINE. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

NO  W  I  think,  fir,  we  have  done  your  bu(t« 
finefs ;  we  have  brought  you  the  greateft. 
phyfician  that  ever  was,  or  ever  will  be^ 

LUCAS. 

There's  not  his  fellow,  d'ye  fee,  in  the  varfal 
world.  Lord !  your  dodlors  now-a-days  are  not 
fit  to  tread  upon  his  fpittle. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 
He  has  worked  wonderful  cures. 

LUCAS. 

Why,  he  has  eured  people  after  they  were  dead; 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

He  is  a  little  maggotty  to  be  fure,  as  I  faid;  he 
has  his  humours  j  ^nd  you  would  not  take  him 
for  what  he  is. 

LUCAS. 

Yes,,  he  loves  to  crack  his  joke,  as  a  body  may 
fay;  befides,  I  don't  believe,  bat  as  how,  he  has 
had  a  knock  in  the  cradle. 

V  A  L  E  R  iE.. 

But  in  the  main,  he  has  a  power  of  learning, 
and  fometimes  talks  in  fiich  a  manner,  as  is  above 
every  one's  comprehenfion. 
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LUCAS. 

May  I  die  if  'a  don't  talk  fometimes  for  all  the 
woild  as  thoT'a  was  reading  in  a  book, 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

His  reputation  is  fpread  abroad  every  where 
in  the  neighbourhood  ;  and  all  the  world  comes 
tO'ConfuIt  him. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  G; 
T'profefs  I  am  impatient  to  fee  him.  Valere,  run 
and  fetch  him  quickly. 

V  A  L  E  R  E. 

I  will,  fir.  [Exit  Valerd. 

SCENE  rr. 

J  A  C  QJJ  E  L  I  N  E. 
By  the  mafs,  fir,  this  man,  look  you,  will  do 
juft  as  much  good  as  the  others  have  done.  They 
be  all  alike,  the  devil  a  farthing  to  chufe  ^  and  the 
beft  phyficianer  you  can  get  for  young  madam,  is 
a  good  hufband,  mind  Ife  tell  you  that. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Nurfe,  I  wifh  you  would  meddle  with  your  own 
bufmefs. 

LUCAS. 

Hold  your  tongue,  wife,  it  is  not  for  you  to  put 
in  your  oar. 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
Look'e,  I  tell  you  both  again,  all  thefe  phyfic- 
canners  will  do  her  no  good  ;  your  daughter  war>is 
none  of  their  fubfcriptions ;  a  young  huiband  is  the 
beft  plaifter  for  all  a  maiden's  ficknefles.  , 

G  E  R  O  N  T 
But  is  fhe  in  a  co-ndition  for  one  now  with  this, 
infirmity  upon  her  ?  Befides,  when  I  would  have 
given  her  a  huiband,  did  fhe  not  refufe  him  ? 

J.AC(VUELINE. 
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J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
Marry,  and  well  Ihe  might,  poor  lamb !  Why 
you  wanted  her  to  have  a  man  fhe  did  not  like. 
If  you  had  afFered  her  this  fame  Mr.  Leander,  I'll 
be  hang'd  if  flie  would  not  have  ta'en  him,  and 
laid  thank  you  into  the  bargain. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Yes,  but  Leander  is  not  a  proper  match  for  her  j 
the  other  has  a  much  better  eftate, 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E, 
Why  t'other  has  an  old  rich  uncle,  that  is  to 
leave  him  all  he  is  worth. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
I  have  no  notion  of  your  things  that  may  be  ; 
give  me  the  bird  in  the  hand — While  the  grafs 
grows  the  fleed  ftarves,  as  the  faying  is  ;  and  death 
is  not  fo  complaifant  to  come  at  a  young  heir's 
calling. 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
May  be  fo ;  but  IVe  a  faying  for  your  faying  ; 
contentment  is  better  than  riches.  But  now-a- 
days  all  your  fathers  think  of  afking  about  is,  what 
has  he  ?  or  what  has  fhe  ?  Why  there's  goodman 
Matthew,  now,  would  make  his  girl.  Sue,  marry 
lubberly  Thomas ;  becaufe,  forfooth,  he  had  a  few 
more  acres  of  ground  than  young  Robin,  whom 
the  lafs  had  a  mind  to  ;  and  what  came  of  it  ? 
Why  the  .poor  thing  is  pined  away  to  a  very  oto- 
my,  and  looks  as  thof  fhe  was  in  her  winding- 
fiieet:  now  this  may  be  a  warning  to  you,  me- 
thinks.  Lord  help  us,  what's  all  this  world's  riches, 
without  one  has  what  one  likes  !  I  had  rather 
give  a  girl  of  mine  to  the  man  (he  had  a  fancy  for, 
than  to  the  beft  'fquire  in  the  country,  d'ye  fee,  if 
flie  could  not  abide  him. 
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G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
How  your  tongue  runs,  nuife!  I  wifhyou  would 
3iot  put  yourfelf  into  fuch  a  heat. 

X  U  C  A  S. 

Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence,  do !  Are  you 
to  diredl  mafter  what  he's  to  do  ?  why  fure  !  pray 
take  care  and  give  the  child  fuck  ;  and  don't  fet  up 
for  chopping  logic.  Mailer  is  father  of  his  own 
daughter  isn't  he  ?  Ay,  and  knows  what  is  fitteil 
for  her,  without  your  pretending  to  give  your 
vice. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Soft,  Lucas,  dont  be  angry. 

LUCAS. 

Let  me  alone,  fir,  I'll  take  her  down  I'll  war- 
rant me,  and  teach  her  how  to  behave  to  her  bet- 
ters. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Well,  well,  but  you  Ihould  not  be  over-hafly. 

SCENE  III. 

Re^enter  VALERE,  woith  SGANARELLE  in  a 
black  go^jcn  and  a  high-croixmd  hat. 

VALERE. 
Sir,  here  is  the  phyfician  I  was  telling  you  of. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O.    \ro  Sganarelle.] 
Sir  I  am  very  happy  to  fee  you  here.    There  is 
a  patient,  fir,  in  this  houfe  who  ftands  in  great 
need  of  your  advice. 

SGANARELLE. 
Hippocrates  fays  we  fliould  be  covered. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O, 
Does  Hippocrates  fays  fo  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
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SGANARELLE. 

He  does. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
In  what  chapter,  pray  ? 

SGANARfLLE, 
In  his  chapter — of  hats. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Nay,  fince  Hippocrates  fays  fo— it  muft  be  done. 

SGANARELLE. 
Mr.  dodlor,  having  heard  of  the  wonderful  cures 
you  have  performed  ;  and 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Who  are  you  fpeaking  to,  fir  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
To  you,  fir. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

I  am  no  phyfician,  fir. 

SGANARELLE, 
How  !  are  you  no  phyfician  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  0, 

Not  I,  indeed. 

SGANARELLE. 
Nay,  then  Beats  him^ 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Hold  !  hold!  Why  what  the  devil  !      ■  ■■ 

SGANARELLE. 
You  are  a  phyfician  now ;  this  is  the  only  de- 
grees I  ever  took. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O.    [To  Valere.] 

What  devil  of  a  fellow  have  you  brought  me 
here  ? 

VALERE. 
I  told  you  he  was  a  little  whimfical. 

GERONTO* 
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G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Yes,  but  I  lhall  fend  him  packing  with  his  whims. 

LUCAS. 
Lord,  fir,  never  heed  him,  he  is  only  in  jeft. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
But  I  don't  like  fuch  jefting. 

SGANARELLE, 
Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon  for  the  liberty  I  have 
taken. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Sir  your  very  humble  fervant. 

SGANARELLE. 
Extremely  forry,  fir-  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
There's  no  harm  done. 

SGANARELLE. 

For  the  blows  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Oh  !  never  mind  them. 

SGANARELLE. 
Which  I  had  the  honour  to  give  you  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
No  more  of  that,  if  you  pleafe,  fir ;  I  have  a 
daughter  who  has  been  fuddenly  taken  with  a  very 
extraordinary  malady. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  am  heartily  glad  of  it,  with  all  my  foul,  fir  ; 
I  wifh  that  you  and  your  whole  family  had  the 
like,  that  I  might  ftiew  you  how  defir^us  I  am  to 
.ferve  you,  fir. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Sir  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  your  kind 
w^iflies ;  but  — 

SGANARELLE. 
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SGANARELLE. 
I  afiurcyou  1  fpcak  from  the  bottom  of  my  foul. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
You  do  me  great  honour. 

SGANARELLE. 
Pray,  fir,  what  is  the  young  lady's  name  ? 
G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Lucinda. 

SGANARELLE. 
Lucinda  I   Lucinda!  a  fine  name  to  pradife 
upon ;  Lucinda  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
ril  go  and  fee  for  her. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L 
Pray  who  is  that  portly  woman  yonder  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
She  is  nurfe  to  a  httle  child  of  mine. 

[Exii  Gerontc), 

SCENE  IV. 

SGANARELLE.  [Going  up  to  Jacqueline.] 
A  very  pretty  piece  of  houfhold  llufF.  Ah,  nurfe  ! 
charming  nurfe  !  my  dodorfliip  is  your  nurfefhip's 
very  humble  flave;  and  I  fliould  be  glad  to  be  the 
happy  infant  who  fucks,  ha  nurfe  !  who  fucks  the 
nipple  of  your  good  graces,  my  fweet  nurfy  ?  [Puts 
his  hand  upon  her  breaji.']  All  my  art  and  knowledge, 
and  fkill — and — and — and — Adad,  all  I  have  is  at 
your  fervice,  pretty  mrs  nurfe  ! 

L  U  C  A  S. 

Heark'e,  mafter  dodor,  hands  off  if  you  pleafe; 
fhe  is  my  wife. 

SGANARELLE. 
She  is  your  wife,  is  fhe  ?  ^ 

F  LUCAS. 
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LUCAS. 

Yes. 

S  C  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E,  [Pretending  to  embrace  Lucas,  turni  t% 
Jacqueline,  ar.d  hjjj'ei  herj\ 

Upon  my  veracity  I  did  not  know  that ;  1 

am  vaflly  glad  of  it ;  give  me  leave  to  wifli  you 
joy  both  of  you. 

LUCAS.    {TulUng  him  lack.] 

Fair  and  foftly  if  you  pleafe, 

SGANARELLE. 

I  aflure  you  I  am  rejoiced  that  you  two  are  one."^ 
[Do^s  the  fame  as  before.']  1  congratulate  her  in  hav- 
ing fuch  a  hufband  as  you,  and  you  in  having  a 
wife  fo  handfome,  fo  wife,  and  fo  well-fhaped  as 
fhe  is. 

LUCAS.    [Pulling  him  back  again.] 

Odfbud!   not  fo  much  complimenting,  if  you 
pleafc. 

SGANARELLE. 
Why  will  you  not  let  me  rejoice  with  you  for 
having  fo  fair  a  fpoufe  ? 

LUCAS, 

With,  me  !  if  you  pleafe  ;  but  pray  do  not  re- 
joice quite  fo  much  with  my  wife. 

SGANARELLE. 

I  tell  you  I  take  part  in  both  your  happi- 
nefles.  [Goes  on  as  before?]  And  if  I  embrace  you  to 
teftify  my  joy  to  you  \  I  enrbrace  her  for  the  fame 
reafon, 

LUCAS.    [Drawing  him  bac%  again,] 

None  of  your  flabbering,  once  more,  mr.  phy- 
fician. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  V. 

Re-enter  G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O.    [To  Sganarelle.] 
Sir,  my  daughter  v/ill  wait  on  yoti  prefently. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  wait  for  her,  fir,  with  all  my  phyfic. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Where  Is  it  pray  ? 

SGANARELLE.    [Touchirg  bis  forebead.J 
Here. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Good. 

SGANARELLE.    [Gohg  to  touch  cbe  nurfes  hreajl.'] 
But  as  I  am  concerned  for  all  your  family,  I 
mull  infpeft  your  nurfe's  br^aft,  and  try  if  her  milk 
is  good. 

LUCAS.  [^Pulling  him  back,  and  ivbirlijig  him  about  J\ 

No,  no,  there's  no  need  of  your  palming. 

SGANARELLE. 
It  is  the  bufinefs  of  a  phylician  to  infped  the 
nurfe's  breath. 

LUCAS. 

Bufinefs  or  no  bufinefs,  you  fhall  not  handle  my 
wife  fo,  I  tell  you. 

SGANARELLE. 

How  ?  Have  you  the  infolence  to  impede  the 
phyfician  in  the  difcharge  of  his  funftions  ?  Away 
this  inftant,  or— • 

LUCAS. 
Or  what  ?  Who's  afraid  of  you  d'ye  think  ? 


SGANARELLE 
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S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
ril  give  you  a  fever. 

J  A  C  QJJ  ELI  N^E.    [Takes  Lucas  ^  /i?>^  ^rz??,  ami  turr.s 
him  about, 1^ 

Get  you  gone  you  great  lubberly  cot-quean; 
don't  you  think  I  am  old  enough  to  take  care  of 
myfelf,  if  the  dodor  was  doing  any  thing  to  me 
that  fhould  not  be  done  f 

LUCAS, 

But  I  will  not  have  him  handle  you  in  fuch  a 
manner. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
As  I  am  a  man  of  learning,  the  rogue  is  jealous 
of  his  wife, 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O.  , 
Sir,  here  comes  my  daughter. 

SGANARELLE. 
Is  this  the  lady  who  is  to  be  my  patient  ? 

SCENE  VI. 

Enter  LUCINDA  and  VALERE. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
She  is  the  only  daughrter  I  have,  and  I  am  under 
inexpreffible  uneafinefs  about  her. 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh !  Ihe  durft  not  die  without  the  phylician's 
permiflion. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Chairs  here. 

SGANARELLE.    [Seats   himfelf  '  bmvetn  Geronto 
and  Lucinda, 

This  is  no  difpleafing  patient.    Egad,  I  fancy  a 
man  in  very  good  health  might  put  up  with  her. 

N 

GERONTO. 
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G  B  R  O  N  T  O. 
You  have  made  her  laugh,  fir. 

SGANARELLE. 
So  much  the  better;  when  the  phyfician  makes 
the  patient  laugh  it  is  a  good  fign — Well,  ycung 
lady,  ^To  Lucinda]  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?  Whiif* 
}  our  iliners  ?  whereas  your  complaint  ? 

Aw,  aw,  ough,  ough. 

SGANARELLE. 
Ha  ?  What  d'ye  fay  ? 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A*    [Repeating  ker fgm.l 

Aw,  aw,  aw,  ough. 

SGANARELLE. 

What  ? 

LUCINDA* 

Aw,  aw,  aw. 

SGANARELLE.    [Miviickhg  her.] 
Aw,  aw,  aw;  ough,  ougli,  ough,  umph !  W^hat 
the  devil  of  a  language  is  this?  1  cannot  under- 
Hand  a  fy liable  fhe  fays. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Why,  fir,  my  daughter's  dumb — This  is  the 
diforder  I  fent  for  you  to  iemove,  it  came  upon 
her  fuddenly,  no-body  can  tell  the  caufe ;  but  it 
has  occafioncd  me  to  put  olF  her  marriage  till  we 
can  fee  what  may  be  done  for  her. 

SGANARELLE. 
But  why  did  you  put  off  the  marriage? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Becaufe  the  gentleman  who  was  to  have  hadjicr 
would  liay  till  fhe  was  cured. 

SGANARELLE. 
Was  ever  fuch  a  fool  !  The  man  muft  be  out  of 
^  3  his 
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his  fenies  lure!  Not  marry  becaufe  his  wife 
was  dumb  1  Heaven  lend  mine  were  ib,  1  ftould 
not  care  her  in  halte. 

G  £  R  O  N  T  O. 
I  inuH:  entreat  you^  fir,  to  exen  all  your  ikill  to 
recover  her. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  I.  E. 

Oh  !  nev^r  fear.  But  teil  me,  is  Ihe  very 

much  afiiided  with  this  diftemper  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Yes,  fir. 

SGANARELLE. 
So  much  the  better  Has  (he  any  great  pains  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Very  great. 

SGANARELLE. 
Better  flill  Does  /he  go  you  no  where  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Yes. 

SGANARELLE. 
And  has  copious  evacuations  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
I  cannot  anfvver  for  that. 

SGANARELLE. 
Are  the  ejeftions  laudable  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Really,  dodtor,  I  am  not  acquainted  with  thcfe 
matters. 

SGANARELLE.    [Turning  to  Lucinda.] 

Give  me  yoQr  arm  if  you  pleafe,  madam  

[Feeling  her  pulfe.'\  This  pulfe,  d'ye  fee — Hum !  

This  pulfe  fhews  that — your  daughter  is  dumb. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
That  is  her  difeafe,  indeed,  fxr ;  you  have  gueft 

it. 

SGANARELLE, 
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SGANARELLE. 
•  Have  I  fo  ? 

T  A  C  QJJ  E  L  I  N  E.    [To  Lucas.] 
Look  you  there,  now,  he  hit  it  off  at  the  full: 
moment. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
We  great  phyiicians  know  things  at  the  firft  ob- 
fcrvacion  ;   one  of  your  common  doctors  woald 
iiave  humm'd  and  ha'd,  and  have  told  you  this  aind 
that,  and  t'other — but  I  come  to  the  point  dlredly 
I  tell  you  your  daughter  is  dumb. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
That  is  certain,  but  I  want  to  know  from  what 
caufe  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Oh  !  that's  foon  known  Becaufe  (he  has  lofl 

her  fpeech. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Very  well  But  pray  what  occafioned  this  lofs 

of  fpeech  ?  what  caufe  does  it  proceed  from  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Our  bed  authors  alledge  that  it  is  from  an  ob~ 
flruftion  in  the  adlion  of  the  tongue. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
But  what  is  your  opinion  upon  this  obftruftion  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
Arillotle  writes  finely  upon  this  head, 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Very  likely. 

SGANAREL  U^E. 
Oh !  he  was  a  great  man  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
1  have  heard  as  much. 


SGA><  ARELLE. 
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SGANARELLE, 
A  very  great  man  !  a  man  greater  than  mc  by 
thus  much.  [^Holding  up  his  arm.'\  But  to  return  to 
our  reafoning.  I  hold  this  obflruction  of  the  ac- 
tion of  the  tongue  to  be  caufed  by  certain  humours, 
which  our  learned  men  call  peccant ;  that  is  to  fay 

 peccant — means,-  what  one  n^aycall,  d'ye 

fee,  pixcant  ay,  peccant  humours  ;  fo  that  the 

vapours  generated  by  the  exhalations  of  the  influ- 
ences, \vhich  rile  up  from  the  morbid  regions,  and 

meeting  with,  d'ye  fee  meeting  \vr:h«~«»Do 

you  underftand  Latin  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Not  at  all. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Not  underlland  Latin  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

No,  indeed. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L.E. 
Om7ie  quod  exit  in  um,  hie,  ho'c,  hcc,  Genltivo, 
horum,  harum,  horum — "Bonus y   honcd^   bonu?n.  Mufa^ 
a  table  ;  Men/a,  a  mufe  j  quare^  alio ;  ^ide^  v^'htr<:' 
foxQ\  fuhlipMti<vo  ei  adje^iiuTn  concordat  in  7iuwerum " 
generihus  ^  cafthus, 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Ah  !  why  did  I  not  ftudy  in  my  youth. 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
Bleffings  on  him  what  a  fcollard  ! 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 
'Tis  fo  fine,  that  the  murrain  take  me  if  I  un- 
derhand a  word  of  it. 

SGANARELLE. 
Then  thofe  vapours  of  which  1  was  fpeaking  to 
you,  palTing  from  the  left  fide,  which  is  the  feat  of 

the 
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the  heart,  meets  with  the  lungs,  which  in  Latin  vve 
call  arm -an,  which  have  communication  with  the 
brain,  which  in  Greek  we  call  nafmus,  by  means 
of  the  cave  vein,  which  in  Flebrew  is  ftiled  cuhile  \ 
and  meets  in  its  way  with  the  fame  vapours  which 
£11  the  ventricles  of  the  onioplata  ;  and  then  th* 
f;aid  vapours — Now  pray  attend  to  this  reafcning — 
Lecaufe  I  fay  the  faid  vapours  are  endued  with  a 

certain  malignity  Now  pray  liften,  for  on  this 

depends  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
I  do,  fir,  I  do. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Have  a  certain  malignity  which  is  caufed,  mind 

PIC 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

I  do. 

SGANARELLE. 
Which  is  caufed  by  the  acrimony  of  the  humonrs 
engendered  in  the  concavity  of  the  diaphragm,  ic 

fo  happens  that  thefe  vapours  OfTabundus,  rig- 

gabundus,  nequer  potarinum  quipfa  nullixo.  Th;s 
is  the  caufe  of  your  daughter's  being  dumb. 
J  A  C  qjJ  E  L  I  N  E. 
He  talks  like  an  angel. 

L  U  C  A  S» 
Odfniggers,  his  tongue  is  hung  on  wires.. 

G  E  R  G  N  T  O. 
Nothing  can  be  better  argued,  do6lor ;  there  wa« 
only,  as  I  thought,  one  little  miiiake )  which  was 
when  you  placed  the  liver  and  the  heart  in  con- 
trary places :  now  I  always  thought  that  the  heart 
was  on  the  left  fide,  and  the  liver  on  the  right. 
SGANARELLE. 
A  very  pretty  obfervation  !  a  very  pretty  obfcr- 
vation,  indeed— Why,  I'll  tell  you,  my  good  fir; 

F  5  heretofore, 
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heretofore,  it  was  fo  ;  but  the  late  alteration  in  the 

college  difpenfatory  has  changed  it  entirely  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Really  I  did  not  know  fo  much — I  heartily  aflc 
pardon  for  niy  ignorance;  and  

SGANARELLE. 
Oh !  there's  no  harm  done — every  one  is  not 
t)bliged  to  know  as  much  as  us. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Moft  certainly.    But  pray,  doftor,  what  do  you 
think  is  to  be  done  in  this  diftemper  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
What  do  I  think  is  to  be  done  in  it  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Yes. 

SGANARELLE. 
Why  I  would  have  you  put  the  young  woman  to 
bed,  and  give  her — give  her — let  me  fee — ay— 
yod  may  g)ve  her  a  cruli  of  bread  foaked  in  ale. 
G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
A  cruft  of  bread  foaked  in  ale  ?  It  is  an  odd  me- 
tlicine,  methinks. 

SGANARELLE. 
Ah !  there  you  betray  your  ignorance  again  ! 
bread  and  ale,  d'ye  fee,  mixed  together,  have  a 
fympathetic  virtue  to  make  the  dumb  fpeak.  Why 
Uon't  yoa  know  they  always  give  it  to  parrots,  and 
that  learns  them  to  talk,  and  nothing  elfe  in  the 
v/orld. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
That's  true ;  well  !  what  a  wonderful  man  he  is ! 
rau  quickly  and  get  a  toaft  and  ale.    [Exit  Lucas. 


>S  C  E  N  E 
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SCENE  VIL 

SGANARELLE. 
To  morrow  night  Til  come  again,  and  fee  how 
my  prefcription  has  operated  with  the  patient.  [To 
Jacqueline,  <u,'^o  is  gowg  out.']    Stay,  nurfe,  I  have 
a  word  or  two  to  fay  to  you.    [To  Geronto  J  Sir,  1 
mull  order  fome  comfortable  thing  for  DUife,  here. 
J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
For  me  ?  Lord  fa;^e  ycu,  I  v/as  never  better  in 
my  born  days. 

'SGANARELLE. 
So  much  the  worfe,  nurfe,  fo  much  the  worfe  ; 
too  much  health  is  a  very  dangerous  thing.  I 
think  it  would  not  be  amifs  to  break  a  vein,  and 
give  her  a  warm  injeftion. 

GERONTO. 
But  it  is  not  common,  dodlor,  for  people  to  un* 
dergo  a  courfe  of  phyfic  when  nothing  aih  them, 
SGANARELLE. 
Oh  !  it  is  very  wholefome  -  Prevention  is  the  be  ft 
phyfician.  Fop,  d'ye  fee,  as  a  man  drinks  frequently 
<igainft  he  may  be  a  dry,  fo  we  fhould  take  ph)  hc 
igainll  we  may  want  it. 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
Don't  tell  me,  Til  not  make  an  apothecary's  (liop 
of  my  bcliy  for  none  of  you  ;  rejed  me,  and  break 
into  my  veins !  marry  come  up  !    [Exit  Jacqueline. 

SCENE  VIII. 

SGANARELLE. 
Well,  well,  I  fhall  take  another  time  to  make 
"'you  hearken  to  reafon,  and  receive  that  which  I 

know 
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know  is  good  for  you.  [Te  Geronto.]  Sir,  your 
humble  fervant.  [Going. 
GERONTO. 
Stay  a  little,  fir,  if  you  pleafe. 

SGANARELLE.- 
For  what,  pray,  fir  ? 

GERONTO. 
For  your  fee,  fir. 

SGANARELLE.    [P  tit  ting  his  band  behind  him,  ivhUe 
Geronto  is  opening  his  pi^rfe.j 

Oh!  fir,  Fll  not  touch  a  farthing. 

GERONTO. 

Sir. 

SGANARELLE. 
Not  a  foufe. 

GERONTO. 

I  dcfire,  fir. 

SGANARELLE. 
By  no  means. 

GERONTO. 

Pray  now. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
You  don't  know  me. 

GERONTO. 
Here  are  ten  pieces. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  cannot  indeed. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
.Nay,  but  

SGANARELLE. 
*Tis  not  for  money  I  pra^tife. 

GERONTO.    {Putting  tbg  msney  into  his  hand.} 

I  believe  you. 

SGAHARELLi. 
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SGANARELLE.     [^Fceling  the  money  t   turns  juddetily 
round  to  Gcronto.] 

Are  the  pieces  good  weight  ?  t 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O, 
Every  one  of  them. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  am  none  of  your  mercenary  phyficlans,  you 
fee. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

I  perceive  it. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  am  not  one  of  thofe  that  do  every  thing  for 
gain. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Lord  blefs  me  !  I  never  entertained  fuch  a 
thought.    Your  fervant,  fir. 

SGANARELLE. 
Your's.  [Exit  Geronto, 

SCENE  IX. 

SG  ANARELLE.  [Standing  for  Jome  time  counting  bis  wj^^,— 
Leander  enters  unperceii^'ed  by  him,  and  places  himjelf  clofe  at 
his  elbQio.~\ 

One  —  two  —  three  —  four  —  five  come, 

this  is  not  fo  bad  ;  and  if  [Seeing  Leander  he 

thru/is  his  money  hajlily  into  his  pocket  {]  ha  !  who  are 
^ou  r 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Sir,  I  have  been  waiting  on  you  this  great  while, 
I  am  come,  fir,  to  beg  your  afiiftance. 

SNAGARELLE.   [Fcclmg  his  wrift,] 
Here's  a  very  bad  pulfe. 

L  E  A  N  D  £  R. 
I  am  not  ill,  fir,  it  is  not  for  that  I  come  to  you. 
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SGANARELLE. 
Not  ill?  why  a  plague  did  you  not  tell  me  fo 
then  ? 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
To  be  (hort,  my  name  is  Leander,  I  am  deeply 
in  love  with  Lucinda,  the  young  iady  whom  you 
come  here  to  vifit.  I  find  my  padion  returned  by 
the  lovely  objedl  of  my  vows ;  hut  her  father  is  fo 
ill-humoured,  and  averfe  to  our  connexions,  that 
he  denies  me  all  accefs  to  her.  I  have  therefore 
refolved  to  apply  to  you  to  ferve  me  m  this  exi- 
gence, and  give  me  an  opportunity  of  executing  a 
fcheme,  which  I  have  invented,  to  get  to  the 
fpeech  of  her,  upon  which  the  whole  happinefs  of 
my  future  life  depends. 

SGANARELLE.  [u^ngnly.'] 
'Sdeath,  fir,  who  do  you  take  me  for?  that  yoa 
dare  apply  to  me  as  a  go-between  in  your  love 
affairs,  and  leflcn  the  dignity  of  the  faculty,  by 

putting  me  upon  an  employment  that  

LEANDER. 
For  heav'n's  fake,  fir,  do  not  (peak  fo  loud. 

SGANARELLE.    [Rai/I^g  bis  'voice 
But  I  will,  fir,  and  louder  yet.    Sir,  you  are  an 

impertinent  fellow,  a  

LEANDER, 
Peace,  I  befeech  you. 

SGANARELLE. 
A  blockhead,  that  

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
For  pity's  fake  ! 

SGANARELLE. 
ril  let  you  fee  I  am  not  the  perfon  you  take  me 
for ;  and  you  lhall  dearly  pay  for  having  had  the 
infolence  to  propofe  — — 

I.RANPER. 
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L  E  A  N  D  E  R.    [Putting  a  purfe  into  his  hand.] 

Dear  dodor ! 

SGANARELLE.    [Takirjg  the  purfe.] 

Employing  me  in  -=  I  don't  fpeak  to  you 

fir,  you  are  a  very  civil  gentlemen,  and  one  whom 
1  would  ferve  with  my  heart's  blood  ;  but  there 
are  a  fet  of  impertinent  people  in  the  world,  who 
are  apt  to  miftake  their  man  ;  and  you  muft  know 
that  nothing  raifes  my  choler  fo  much. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
1  beg  pardon,  fir,  for  the  liberty ;  ... 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh,  dear  fir  !  no  apologies ;  >•         what  can  I 
do  to  ferve  you  ? 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
You  muft  know,  fir,  that  this  difordcr,  which 

has  fo  much  puzzled  all  our  phyficians,  and  which 
you  are  at  length  called  in  to  cure,  is  a  mere  (ham, 
a  device  put  in  pradice  by  Lucinda  to  ferve  our 
loves,  and  rid  herfeif  of  a  man  whom  ihe  detefis, 
and  whom  her  father  is  obHinately  bent  upon 
giving  her  for  a  husband.  But,  left  any  one  fiiould 
come  and  furprife  us  together  in  this  place,  we'll 
retire  if  you  pleafe  ;  and  as  we  go  along,  I'll  tell 
you  all  I  defire  you  to  do  for  me. 

SGANARELLE. 
Sir,  I  am  moved  to  the  foul  with  your  flory, 
and  ril  burn  all  my  books,  or  the  patient  fnall 
either  die  or  be  your's. 

[Exeunt  Leandcr  *?;>y/  Sganarelle. 

End  of  the  Seco*^d  Act, 


A  C  T 
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ACT  IIL     SCENE  I. 

EfJer  L  E  A  N  D  E  R,  dlfguifed  like  an  af  cthecary^ 
and  SG  ANA  REEL  E. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

WELL,  I  think  my  drefs  is  not  badly  cho- 
fen,  and  I  believe  I  may  pafs  well  enough 
for  an  apothecary  with  her  father,  who  has  not 
feen  me  above  two  or  three  tiroes  ;  fo  that  this 
iiarch  habit,  and  long  wig,  will  fufiiciently  fecure 
me  from  his  knovvleoe. 

o 

SGANARELLE. 
There's  no  fear  of  it. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R, 
Ail  I  waat  now  is  five  or  fix  phyfieal  terms,  to 
interlard  my  difcourfe  with,  and  give  me  the  air  of 
a  man  of  fkili  in  my  profeifion. 

SGANARELLE. 
Pifn  I  never  trouble  your  head  about  that.  This 
drefs  is  fafficient ;  why^  I  know  no  more  of  the 
matter  than  yourfelf. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R, 

How  ! 

SGANARELLE. 
The  devil  take  me,  if  I  have  the  leaft  knowlege 
of  phyfic.    I  find  you  are  a  man  of  honour,  and 
therefore  do  not  icruple  putting  a  confidence  in 
vou,  as  you  have  done  in  me. 

LfiAKPSH, 
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L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 

What !  are  not  you  really  

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
No,. I  tell  you,  1  was  made  a  phyfician  In  fpite 
of  my  teeth.  I  never  aimed  at  fo  much  learning, 
not  1 ;  God  help  me,  I  never  got  above  the  loweit 
form  at  Ichool.  Nor  can  I  conceive,  for  the  foul 
of  me,  what  put  it  into  the  peoples  heads  to  make 
a  dodlor  of  me;  but  when  I  found  they  v/eie  re- 
fjlved  to  have  it  fo  right  or  wrong,  Why  1  e'en  put 
the  bed  face  on  the  matter,  though  it  might  be  at 
my  patient's  expence.  You  cannot  imagine  how 
this  error  has  fpread  abroad,  and  how  bewitched 
people  are  to  think  me  a  man  of  fkill.  I  am  fent 
for  by  high  and  low,  and  troth,  between  you  and 
I,  if  matters  continue  as  they  have  begun,  I  think 
to  continue  a  phyfician  as  long  as  I  live  ;  for  I  find 
by  experience,  that  it  is  the  beft  trade  one  can 
follow  ;  for  whether  we  cure  or  kill,  we  are  always 
fure  of  our  fee.  We  are  never  charged  with  con- 
fequence,  and  we  cut  out  the  fluff  as  we  pleafe. 
A  ftioemaker  cannot  fpoil  a  piece  of  leather,  but 
he  muft  ftand  to  the  lofs ;  but  here  we  may  fpoil 
a  man,  and  it  cofts  us  nothing.  The  fault  is 
never  ours,  but  the  patient's,  who  dies.  In  fhort, 
the  advantage  of  this  piofeffion  is,  that  there  is  a 
certain  generofity,  an  unparalleled  difcretion,  in 
thofe  who  die  under  our  hands  ;  for  they  never 
make  any  complaints  of  their  phyfician. 

L  E  A  N  D  E  R. 
Rightly  obferved  ;  the  dead  are  a  very  good  fort 
of  people  for  that. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E.    [Looking  out.] 
But  here  are  fome  people,  that  feem  as  if  they 
were  coming  to  confult  me.    Do  you  retire,  and 
ftay  for  me  near  your  mifirefs's  houfe, 

[Exit  Leander. 
SCENE 
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S     C     E     N  11. 

Enter  HODGE  and  his  Son  P  E  1^  E  R. 
HODGE. 
Meafter  dodor,  here  be  I  and  zcn  Peter  come 
to  fj^-eak  to  your  dodlorftiip. 

SGANARELLE. 
Wei),  arid  what  dy'e  want  witu  me  ? 

HODGE. 

His  poor  mother  Joan  has  been  on  her  zick  bed 
thefezix  months  and  more,  zo  pleafe  you. 

SGANARELLE.    [Holdirg  out  his  hands  as  for  moticy.} 

And  what  am  I  to  do  in  this  affair  ? 

HODGE. 
We  would  have  you  order'n  zome  gallimawfry 
or  other  to  cur'n. 

SGANARELLE, 
What  is  her  diftemper? 

HODGE. 
A  trumpery  an't  pleafe  you. 

SGANARELLE, 
A  trumpery  I 

HODGE. 

Yes,  that  is  to  zeay,  a'  is  zwelled  all  over,  as 
tho'f  a'  was  ztuftt  j  your  larned  volk  zay,  as  how 
it  comes  from  a  zillozity  in  the  blood  of 'n,  and 
that  it  is  all  turned  to  water  ;  the  Loard  knows, 
but  zure  enuf  (he  has  every  ocher  day  a  coileden 
veaver,  with  leacheries  and  peans  in  the  muzzles 
of  the  legs  of 'n,  And  you  may  hear  in  her  throat 
a  croaking  and  rattling,  which  well  a  nigh  choak- 
e'n  ,  and  then,  poor  zoul,  a' is  teaken  with  fuch 
fyncokes  and  converfions,  that  a' lies  for  dead. 
We  have  in  our  village  a  poticar)'er,  with  reverence 
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be  it  fpoken,  that  has  given  her  the  Loard  above 
knows  how  much  flufF,  and  it  has  coft  me  above  a 
dozen  good  creawns  in  clyfters,  faving  your  wor- 
fhip's  prefence,  and  apoftures  and  reflexions  of 
hyzipries,  that  he  was  always  cramming  her  wi* ; 
and  after  all,  fne  took  a  drug  they  call  hell-fire 
wine,  which  I  verily  thought  would  ha'  zent'n  to 
her  grave,  as  the  znying  is;  and  they  zay,  as  how 
the  phyficianers  have  lent  the  Loard 'knows  how 
many  volk  into  rother '  world  with  this  new 
vention. 

SGANARELLE.    [Still  holding  cut  bis  hand,  and 
Jhaking  //.] 

But  to  the  point,  friend,  to  the  point. 

HODGE. 

The  point,  fir,  is  this  ;  that  zon  Peter  and  I  be 
come  to  inzult  your  worfliip  about  what  we  mun 
do. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  don't  underftand  you. 

PETER, 

Why,  zir,  poor  mother's  zick ;  and  I  have 
trought  you  a  piece  here  for  you  to  fubfcribc  for 
her. 

SGANARELLE. 
Now  I  underftand  you.  This  lad  fpeaks  intel- 
ligibly, and  as  he  ought  to  do.  You  fay  your  mo- 
ther's fick  of  a  tympany,  that  is,  a  dropfy  j  and 
that  (he  is  fwelled  all  over  her  body,  and  has  pains 
in  .her  legs,  and  is  fometimes  taken  with  fyncopes 
and  convulfions,  that  is,  faintings, 
PETER. 

Yes,  an't  pleafe  you,  zir,  that  is  jufl:  her  dif- 
order. 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh  !  I  underftood  you  prefently.    Your  father 

here 
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here  don't  know  what  he  fays.  You  want  me  to 
prefcribe  fomething  for  your  mother  ? 

PETER. 

Yes,  zir. 

SGANARELLE. 
Something  that  will  cure  her  ? 

PETER. 
Ay,  zir,  that  is  what  we  want. 

S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Well !  here's  a  pice  of  cheefe,  give  her  that. 
P  E  T  E  R. 

Cheefe,  zir  I 

SGANARELLE. 

Ay,  'tis  prepared  cheefe;  in  which  there  is  gold ^ 
coral,  pearls,  and  many  other  rich  and  valuable 
ingredients. 

PETER. 

Zir,  we're  bounden  to  pray  for  you ;  and  mo* 
ther  (hall  take  it  as  zoon  as  ever  we  gets  hoam. 

SGANARELLE. 
Well,  away  with  you.    [To  Hodge  aft^  Peter, 
rwho  are  gohig  out  ]     But,  hold,  I  thought  1  had 
fomething  elle  to  fay  to  you  ; — if  flie  dies,  be  fuie 
to  bury  her  as  decently  as  you  can. 

\Exeunt  Hodge  andY'^iXzx.^ 

S     C     E.N     E  ill. 

Enter    J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
[Lucas  foUo^ving  her  Joftly  behind  ;  ^Jjho  -places  hhn^ 
jeif  at  a  corner  of  the  J! age  as  if  liftinng^^^ 

y  SGANARELLE. 
Odfo  !  here's  the  pretty  nurfe.    Ah,  fweet  nur- 
fyl  nurfy  of  my  heart,  I  am  ove-joy'd  Co  rj^eet 

you 
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you  thus  foruinately  !  The  fight  of  you,  my  lovely 
nmfe,  is  rhubarb,  caffia,  and  fenna,  that  expels 
all  melancholy  from  my  foul. 

J  A  C  QJU  E  L  I  N  E. 
Law  you  now,  mr.  doftor !  you  munnot  talk  in 
that  fafhion  to  me ;  for,  Ife  tell^  you  plainly,  I  do 
not  underftand  any  of  your  Latin. 

SGANARELLE. 
Fall  fick,  nurfe;  do,  dear  nurfe,  fall  fick,  for 
niy  fake,  that  I  may  have  the  pleafure  to  cure 
you. 

J  A  C  QJU  E  L  I  N  E. 
I  thank  you  as  much  as  if  I  did  ^  but,  by  the 
fackins,  I  had  rather  not  Hand  in  need  of  your 
help  J  fee  you  that  now  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
My  dear  nurfe  !  I  am  griev'd  to  the  heart  to  fee 
you  plagued  with  fuch  a  jealous-pated  fool  of  a 
hufband, 

J  A  C  QJU  E  L  I  N  E. 
Lord  !   what  can  I  do  ?  you  know,  fir,  'tis  for 
the  punifhment  of  my  fins;  and  where  the  goat's 
ty'd,  there  fhe  moift  browfe,  as  the  faying  is. 

SGANARELLE. 
The  fellow  is  fuch  a  ruftic!  He  is  perpetually 
watching  all  your  motions ;  and  will  not  fuffer  any 
body  to  fpeak  to  you. 

J  A  C  QJU  E  L  I  N  E, 
Ah  !  Lord  blefs  you  ;  you  have  feen  nothing  of 
him  yet :  this  is  but  a  little  fample  of  his  curfed 
humour. 

SGANARELLE. 
Is  it  poffible  a  man  can  have  fo  bafe  a  foul,  as 
to  ill  treet  fuch  a  wife  as  you  ?    There  are  fome 
people  in  the  world,  nurfe,  that  I  know  ;  and  they 
are  not  a  great  way  ojfF  now,  that  would  think 

themfelves 
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themfelves  happy  to  k:{s  only  the  tip  of  one  of 
your  pretty  little  petty-toes  !  What  a  fhame  it  is, 
that  fo  fightly  a  woman  as  you  are  Ihould  fall  into 
the  hands  of  fuch  a  brute  !  inch  a  ilupid  wretch  ! 

fuch  a  fool !  Pardon  me,  fweet  nurfe,  for  fpeak- 

ing  thus  of  your  hufband. 

J  A  C  QJJ  E  L  I  N  E. 
Nay,  by  the  mafs,  'tis  no  more  than  he  dc- 
ferves, 

SGANARELLE. 
Very  true,  nurfe;  and,  more  than  that,  he  de- 
ferves  to  have  fomething  put  upon  his  head,  to  pu- 
nifh  him  for  his  foolifh  jealoufy.  Ha,  nurfe  !  what 
fay  you? 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 
I' faith,  you  fay  true  enough,  mafter  dodorj 
and,  if  it  was  not  for  fomething  more  than  any  re- 
gard I  have  to  him,  I  might  be  tempted  to  do  fome 
ftrange  thing  or  another — 

SGANARELLE. 
Faith,  nurfe,  it  would  be  no  bad  deed  to  re- 
venge yourfelf.    He  is  a  man  that,  as  I  faid  be- 
fore, well  deferves  to  be  paid  in  that  coin ;  and, 
if  I  was  fo  happy,  fweet  mrs,  nurfe,  to  be  the  per- 

fon  you  Ihould  pitch  upon  to  

[Pf^hile  Sganarelle  ?j  faying  this,  and  Jlretches  out  his 
ar?ns  to  embrace  Jacqueline,  Lucas  co?j2es  for^ard^ 
andy  flifpi77g  his  head  under  Sganarelle'j  arm,  puts 
himfelf  betixeen  him  and  his  nx)ife,  nvho  both  Jiare 
at  him  in  amaze,  and  Jieal  off  at  feparate  docrs,~j 

S     C     E     N     E  IV. 

Enter    G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Soho,  Lucas !  have  you  feen  our  phyfician  ? 

LUCAS. 


The    M  O  C  K.D  O  C  T  O  R.  143 

LUCAS. 

Yes,  the  murrain  catch  him  !  I  have  feen  him, 
and  my  jade  of  a  wife  too. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Where  can  he  be  ? 

LUCAS, 
know  not.    An  he  were  at  the  devil  I  do 
not  care. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Go,  and  enquire  how  my  daughter  does. 

[_Exii  Lucas. 

SCENE  V. 
Efiter  SGANARELLE  ^/^^LEANDER, 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Ah,  fir !  I  was  juft  enquiring  where  you  was. 

SGANARELLE. 
I  was  in  the  outer  court,  amufnig  myfelf  with 
expelling  the  fuperfluity  of  drink.    How  fares  it 
with  my  patient  ? 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
V/hy,  1  think  (he  is  rather  worfe  lince  fhe  took 
your  prefcription. 

SGANARELLE. 
So  much  the  better.    It  is  a  fign  it  operates. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Yes  ;  but  I'm  afraid  it  will  kill  her  in  the  ope- 
ration. 

SGANARELLE.  ^ 
Do  not  be  alarmed  ;  I  have  remedies  that  will 
do  every  thing* — I  only  wifh  to  fee  her  at  the  laft 


GERONTOr 


144  The  FAGGOT^BINDER  5  Oiv 

G  E  H  O  N  T  O. 
Who  is  this  ilranger  you  have  brought  with 
you  r 

SGANARELLE.    [Makes  fgns  to  figwfy  he  is  ajt 

He  is  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

What  ? 

SGANARELLE. 

Why,  a  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Ha? 

SGANARELLE. 

Who  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Oh,  I  underftand  you, 

SGANARELLE. 
Your  daughter  will  have  occafion  for. 

SCENE  VI. 
Enier  LUCINDA  W  J  A  C  QU  E  L I N  E. 

J  A  C  Q^U  E  L  I  N  E. 

Sir,  my  young  lady  here,  is  defirous  of  fetching 
a  little  walk,  or  fo. 

SGANARELLE. 

By  all  means;  the  air  will  do  her  good.  Go, 
[To  Leander.]  mr.  apothecary,  and  examine  the 
patient's  pulfe,  that  we  may  confult  together  about 
her  diftemper. '  [Here  Sganarelle  dra^s  Geronto 
to  the  further  part  of  the  f  age,  and  puts  his  a7'?n 
ewer  his  Jhoulder  to  hinder  his  turning  tcixards  Lu- 
cinda  and  Leander.]  It  is  a  deep  and  fubile  quef- 
tion,  fir,  among  the  faculty,  uhether  women  are 
more  eafily  cured  than  men.  I  beg  you  will  liften 
to  this.^Some  fay,  Yes ;  others  fay.  No  :  now,  I 
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fay,  both  Yes,  and  No.  Forafinucli  as  the  incon- 
gruity of  the  opaque  humours  which  arc  found  in 
the  natural  temperament  of  women,  caufes  the 
brutal  part  always  to  predominate  over  the  fenfi- 
tive,  we  fee,  that  the  inequality  of  their  opinions 
depend  on  the  oblique  motion  of  the  circle  of  the 
moon  ;  and,  when  the  fun,  darting  its  beams  ori 

the  cavity  of  the  earth,  meets  with  

L  U  C  I  N  D  A,    [To  Leaiider/] 

No;  I  will  never  alter  my  determination, 
G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

My  daughter  fpeaks !  Oh  wonderful  prefcrip- 
tion  !  Oh,  admirable  phyfician !  Dear  fir  !  how 
infinitely  am  I  obliged  to  you  for  this  unparalleU 
ed  cure  ?  How  can  I  fu^Hciently  reward  you  for 
fuch  a  fervice  ? 

SCANARELLE,  [f talking  about,  and  fanning 
himjelf  ivith  his  bat.'\ 

This  diftemper  has  coft  me  a  world  of  pains. 
L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 

Yes,  father,  I  have  recovered  my  fpeech  ;  but  it 
is  to  declare  to  you,  that  I  will  never  accept  of 
any  hulband  but  Leander ;  and  that  you  will,  in 
vain,  oblige  me  to  give  my  hand  to  Horatio. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

But — 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 
Nothing  fhall  ftiakc  my  refolvcs. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

Why  

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 
All  arguments  will  be  ufelefs. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
But,  fappofe—-— 

G  LVCINPA* 
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L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 
All  you  can  fay  will  be  in  vain. 

G  E  R  G  N  T  O. 

i  tell  you  

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 

I  am  fixed. 

C  E  JR  O  N  T  O, 

But — ^ 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 

Not  all  the  force  of  parental  authority  fhal! 

oblige  iTiQ  to  marry  againft  my  will,!  - 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

J  h^ve  - 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 

You  may  lay  afide  all  endeavours — -« 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

He  — 

L  U  C  r  N  D  A. 
My  heart  can  never  fubmit  to  fuch  tyranny  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

The— 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A. 
And  rii  iooner  bury  myfelf  in  a  monaftery  for 
^ife,  than  marry  a  man  I  do  not  love ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

But— ^ 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A.    ri?4%  her^oke.] 
No  ! — It  is  all  in  vain      You  lofe  your  lime  !— 
J  will  not  confenc ! — 1  arn  relblved  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O, 
My  God!   what  a  torrent  of  words  is  her 
For  heaven's  fake,  fir,  can  you  r*o:  make  her  dumb 
again? 

gOANARELLJE. 
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SGANARELLE. 
Oh  Lord!  fir,  that's  irnpolFible.    Til  tell  you 
what  I  can  do,  if  you  pkafe ;  1  can  make  you 
deaf. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

I  am  obliged  to  you  -[To  Lucinda.]  But,  do 

you  think,  then  

LUCINDA. 
AH  your  reafoning  will  kave  no  weight  with 
me. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
You  lhall  marry  Horatio  this  very  night ! 

L  U  C  I  N  D  A, 
I'll  wed  my  grave  fooner. 

SGANARELLE.    [To  Czronto.] 
Stay  ;  don't  put  yourfelf  in  a  paffion.    Let  rr,e 
phyficianize  this  affair  a  little.    This  is  a  diforder 
that  is  upon  her — I  know  a  medicine  that  will  fuit 
her. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Why,  is  it  poffible,  fir,  that  your  fkill  can  reach 
to  cure  diiorders  of  the  mind  ? 

SGANAP.ELLE. 
Yes,  yes  ;  let  me  alone  :   I  have  a  remedy  for 
every  thing  ;  and  our  apothecary  here  lhall  admi- 
niHer  it.    [To  Leander.]    Heark'e,  mr. — a  word 
^with  you.    You  perceive,  that  the  young  lady's 
paffion  for  this  fame  Leander  is  greatly  contrary  to 
her  father's  inclination  ;  that  there  is  no  time  to 
be  loft;  and  that  the  humours  are  greatly  irritated  ; 
and  that  it  is  very  neceffary  to  apply  fome  fpeedy 
remedy  to  this  diforder ;   which,  ocherwife,  may, 
by  delay,  grow  tjo  powerful  for  our  art.    For  my 
part,  I  know  of  but  one  medicine  that  we  can 
iope  for  fuccefs  from  ;  and  that  is^  for  her  to  take 
a  dofe  of  purgative  flight,  correcled  with  two 
G  2  drams 
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.drams  of  matrimoniuin,  and  made  up  into  pills. 
^Perhaps  fhe  may  make  feme  fcruple  to  take  this 
remedy  ;  but,  as  you  are  very  feilful  in  your  bu- 
linefs,  you  muft  endeavour  to  get  the  better  of  her 
repugnance,  and  make  her  fwaliovv  it  as  well  as 
you  can.  Go  now,  and  take  a  little  turn  in  the 
garden  with  her,  to  prepare  the  humours,  whilft  I 
Itay  and  difcourfe  with  her  father — But  remember, 
no  time  is  to  be  loft.  Quick,  quick,  apply  the 
remedy  J  this  never-failing  fpecific  remedy — away. 

[Exeunt  Leander  aTid  Lucinda* 

:S    e     E     N     E  VII. 

G  E  P.  O  N  T  O. 

fray,  fir,  what  kind  of  drugs  are  thefe  yGu 
have  juft  been  prefcribing  for  my  daughter  ?  I  do 
.not  remember, ever  to  have  heard  their  names  be- 
fore. 

S  G  A  "N  A  R  E  L  L 
Oil,  thefe  are  particular  drugs  that  we  make  ufe 
of  in  very  preffing  cafes. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
Did  you  ever  fee  any  thing  fp  infolent  as  this 
baggage  ? 

S  -G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Young  women  are  apt  to  be  headfirong  fomc-  - 
times. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
You  cannot  conceive  how  bewitched  (he  is  to 
this  Leander  i 

SGANARELLE. 
The  minds  of  youth  are  very  fubjeft  to  thefe 
pafTions.    They  are  occafioned  by  the  heat  of  the 
bloods 

GERONTO. 
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G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
As  foon  as  I  difcovered  this  idle  love  of  her's>  I'^ 
took  fpecial  care  to  keep  her  locked  up—- 
S  G  A  N  A  R  E  L  L  E. 
You  did  wifely. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
And  prevented  her  from  having  any  conefpoird- 
cnce  with  him — 

S  G  A  N-  A  R  I  L  L  E. 
Wighty  well  done  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
They  would  have  committed  fome  extravagance 
er  other,  if  I  had  fufFcred  them  to  fee  each  other— 
SGANARELLE. 
Moll  certainly. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
And,  I  am  perfuaded,  (he  would  not  have  hell- 
fated  to  run  away  with  him. 

SGANARELLE, 
You  reafon  very  prudently. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
I  was  informed  he  ufed  many  endeavours  to  get- 
to  the  fpeech  of  her — 

SGANARELLE. 
Oh,  he's  a  pickled  dog,  I  warrant  him* 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
But  he  would  only  have  loft  his  labour—* 

S  G  A  N  E  R  E  L  L  E. 
Ay,  ay  ;  let  you  alone  ! 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O, 
And  I  will  prevent  any  fuch  doings  for  the 
future, 

G  3  SGANARELLE, 
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SGANERELLE. 
f  ie  has  no  fool-  to  deal  with  ;  I  can  fee  that : 
and  you  know  as  many  tricks  as  he  can  fliew  yon. 
You'd  give  h  m  a  Rowland  for  his  Oliver,  Tli  an- 
fvver  for  you. 

s    c    E    N    E  vm. 

E/Jer  LUCAS. 
LUCAS. 

Gd'sniggers,  mealier  !  here's  a  fine  piece  of 
work  !  Young  madam  is  gone  off  wich  her  Lander! 
That  was  he,  mun,  in  the  potcaryer's  drefs ;  and 
meaSer  dodor,  that  Hands  there,  has  made  this 
vine  operation. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
How!  am  I  tricked!  abufed !  cheated  !  and 
robbed  of  my  daughter  in  this  manner  ?  Lucas, 
run  immediately  for  a  conftable  :  and,  d'ye  hear, 
let  my  doors  be  locked,  that  no  one  go  out. — Ah, 
ha,  mr,  hangdog  of  a  phy£cian  !  this  is  your 
doing,  is  it  ?  I'll  fit  you  for  it,  i'faith,  if  there's 
law.  or  juftice  in  the  land.  [Exit  Geronto. 

LUCAS. 

Look'e,  mealier  dodlor,  if  ycur  phyGcianfhip 
will  only  flay  here  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  or  fo, 
you  fliall  be  hanged  as  round  as  a  Robin. 

S     C     E     N     E  IX, 

En/er    MARTIN  A. 

MARTIN  A. 
Oh  Lord  !   I  am  juft  jaded  out  cf  my  life  with 
hunting  after  this  plaguy  houfe  !     [To  Lucas.] 

Pravy 
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Pray,  tell  me,  what  is  become  of  the  phyficlan  L 
recommended  Co  you  ? 

L  U  C  A  S. 
There  a'  is ;  and  he  will  be  hang'd  prefently. 

MART  1  N  A. 
How  ?  my  hulband  hanged' !     What  can  he 
hnve  done  to  defer ve  it  ? 

LUCAS. 

He  has  helped  a  young  rakehelly  fellow  to  run 
away  with  my  mafler's  daughter. 

MARTIN  A. 
^  Ah,  my  poor  dear  hu/band  !  are  you  redly  to^ 
be  hanged  ? 

SGANARELLE. 
My  dear  fpoufe  T  you  fee  how  it  is.  ' 

MARTINA. 
And  mufl;  you,  then,  be  made  a  fpeftacle  to 
the  world  ? 

S  G  A  N.A  R  E  L  L  E. 
Why,  what  would  you  have  me  to  do? 

MARTINA, 
If  you  had  but  made  up  our  winter's  flack  of 
wood,  I  would  not  mind  it  fo  much. 

SGANAHELLE. 
Go — leave  me^ — you'll  break  my  heart. 

-MARTINA. 
No  ;  ril  ftay  and  encourage  you  to  die  !  I  Vvill 
never  leave  you  till  I  fee  you  hanged  ! — Oh  !  my 
poor  dear  hufband  I 

SGANARELL  E.. 

Oh  !  Oh  !  Oh  ! 


SCENE 
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SCENE  X. 

Re-tnter    G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
The  officer  will  be  here  prefently  ;  and  then, 
rrjr.  dodor,  you  ftiall  be  put  into  a  place  of  fe- 
cuvity. 

SGANARFLLE.  \Tallin^on  his  kneez  to  Gcronto,]' 
Ah,  good  fir  ?  might  I  not  come  ofF  for  a  found 
drubbing  ? 

G  E  R  a  H  T  O. 

No,  no  ;  juftice  (hall  take  its  courfe.— Bur^ 
what  do  1  fee  ? 

SCENE       The  Laft. 

Enter  LEANDER,    LUCINDA,  and 
J  A  C  CLU  E  L  I  N  E. 

LEANDER. 
Sir,  I  come  to  prefent  Leander  to  your  eyes, 
and  put  Lucinda  into  your  hands  again.  We,  both 
of  us,  intended  to  go  off  together,  and  be  marry'd  ; 
but  this  defign  has  given  way  to  a  more  honourable 
proceeding.  I  will  not  now  fteal  your  daughter ; 
1  defire  to  receive  her  from  your  own  hands.  I 
am  now  to  acquaint  you,  fir,^  that  I  have  juil  re- 
ceived letters  which  inform  me  that  my  uncle  is 
dead,  and  has  left  me  heir  to  his  whole  eftate  ; 
and  

G  E  R  O  N  T  O. 
No  more,  fir  ;  your  virtue  and  generofity  is  all 
that  1  confider ;  and  I  give  you  my  daughter  with 
the  greatett  fatisfaition. 

5G  ANARELLE. 
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SGANARELLE.  [^Jdc] 
Well  efcaped  phyfic,  i'faitii  ! 

MARTIN  A, 
Hufband,  fince  you  are  not  to  be  hang'd,.  pray 
thank  me  for  making  you  a  phyfician  ;  for  you 
muft  know,  that  it  was  me  who  procured  you  that 
honour, 

SGANARELLE. 
Yes ;  and  by  the  fame  token  you  procured  me  a 
handfome  beating  too. 

L  E.  A  N  D  E  Rv 
The  event  has  proved  fo  favourable,  that  you 
ought  to  bury  all  thoughts  of  refentment. 

SGANARELLE. 
Well,  then,  be  it  fo.  [To  Martina.]  Wife,  I 
pardon  you  the  beating,  in  confideration  of  the 
dignity  you  have  raifed  me  to  ;  but  take  care, 
henceforwards,  to  behave  with  all  due  refped  and 
fubmiiuon  to  a  man  of  my  confequence  :  and  con- 
fider,  that  the  anger  of  a  phyfician  is  more  to  be 
dreaded  than  can  be  imagined.  ■  ■ 

[Exeunt  omm;  . 


End  of  the  MOCK- DOCTOR. 


T   H  E 

GENTLEMAN  CIT, 


DRAMATIS  FERSONiE, 


K'lonfieur  JORDAN,  the  Cit. 
G  L  E  O  Isj  T  E  S,  in  love  with  Lueilia. 
DORANTES,  a  count,  in  love  with  Dorimena, 
CEVIELLO,  footman  to  Cleontes . 
Dancing  MASTER,  Mufie  MASTER,  Taylorf?^ 
Footmen,  Sec, 

Madam  JORDAN. 
LUC  ILIA,  her  daughter. 
BORIMENA,  a  young  marchionefs; 
NICOLINA,  maid  to  madam  Jordan^ 

SCENE,  Monjieur  Jordan'^  houfe  in  Baris.- 


T   H  E 


GE  N  T  L.E  M  AN  CIT. 


ACT    L     S  C  E  N  E  L 

A  'large  room  in  monfieur  Jordan'j  houfe^  Mafic  Ma- 
fter,  Dancing  Mafter,  three  fingers y  t^o  ^violins^ 
4Lnd  the  Mafic  Mafter^j  fcholan  at  a  table  compofing 
a  tune. 

Mufic  M  A  S  T  E  R.    [Speaking  to'bis  peopk,  ] 

DO  you  retire  into  that  rooii),  and  wait  till  his 
worlhip  comes. 

Dancing- M  A  S  T  E  R.    \T:o  biz  people,'] 

And  do  you  retire  into  that  other  apartment* 

Mufic  MASTER.    [Tc^  hn  JMar.] 
Have  you  done  ? 

S  C  H  OLA  R.. 

Yes,  fir. 

Mufic    MAS  T  E  R. 
i^t  Jne  fee  it — .Hum  ! — this  is  very  well* 
E>ancing  MASTER. 

What  hav«-yOA3  there  ?  any  thing  that's  new  ? 

Mttfie 
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Mufic  MASTER. 
^  Yes,  it  is  a  tune  for  a  ferenade,  which  I  ordered 
him  to  compofe  till  our  genius  comes  down. 
Dancing  MASTER, 
May  one  fee  it  ? 

Mufic  MASTER. 
You  will  hear  it  with  the  dialogue  when  he  comer 
•—He  will  foon  be  here. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Well,  I  think  we  have  pretty  good  bufinefs  upon 
our  hands  at  prefent. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
We  have  fo.  This  is  juft  fuch  a  perfon  as  we 
wanted.  This  monfieur  Jordan  is  as  good  as  an 
eftate  to  us,  with  the  whims  of  nobility  and  gal- 
lantry that  has  taken  pofieffion  of  his  brain ;  and 
your  capers  and  my  fiddle  would  have  a  rare  time 
of  it  if  every  one  was  like  him. 

Dancing  MASTER, 
i  differ  from  you  in  opinion  on  that  head,  for  I 
could  wifli  he  underftood  a  little  better  what  we  en- 
deavour to  teach  him. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
To  be  fare  he  is  an  execrable  dunce,  and  knows 
nothing  of  what  we  fliew  him  ;  but  then  he  pays 
well  for  what  he  does  not  underftand ;  and  that  is 
what  both  your  profeffion  and  mine  chiefly  regard 
in  a  fcholar. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
For  my  part,  I  muft  confefs  to  you,  that  I  am 
ambitious  for  tome  reputation  as  well  as  profit.  I  am 
pleafed  with  applaufe,  and  think  nothing  can  be  fo 
mortifying  to  the  profeflbrs  of  the  polite  arts  as  to 
be  obliged  to  let  themfelves  down  to  blockheads, . 
and  to  fee  their  compofitions  expofed  to  the  ftupi- 
dity  of  an  afs.    Say  what  you  will,  there^is  a  fenfi- 
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lile  pleafure  in  working  for  perfons  who  are  capable 
of  entering  into  the  delicacies  of  an  art,  and  who 
know  how  to  cherifh  a  work  for  its  beauties ;  and 
repay  us  for  our  labour  with  agreeable  applaufe. 
Certainly  the  moft  pleafmg  recompence  a  man  can 
receiv^e  for  his  performances,  is  to  fee  them  made 
known  to  the  public,  and  crowned  with  an  appro- 
bation that  at  once  tickles  his  vanity,  and  does 
honour  to  his  fkill.  This,  this  is  the  grand  re- 
ward for  all  our  toils ;  and  public  approbation  is 
the  mofl  exquifite  of  all  pleafures-. 

Mufic  M  A  S  T  E  R. 
There  I  entirely  agree  with  you  ;  and  no  one  ca:n 
tafte  that  gratification  more  exquifitely  than  myfdf: 
but  then,  my  good  friend,  praife  is  too  thin  a..diet 
to  live  upon  for  let  it  be  ever  fo  nice  and  refined, 
it  will  not  make  a  man  eafy  in  his  circumftances. 
Some  more  folid  is  required  ;  and,  in  my  opinion, 
the  beft  praife  is  that  which  is  given  from  the  purfe. 
Our  fpark  here,  indeed,  is  one  of  very  little  un- 
derflanding,  and  talks  of  things  in  the  moft  ridi- 
culous manner;  but  then  his  liberality  makes  am- 
ple amends  for  the  defed  in  his  judgment.  You 
muft  allow  that  no  man  has  a  more  difcerning 
purfe.  His  praifes  are  all  current  c£>in  ;  and  this 
ignorant  vain  clt  is  of  more  worth  to  us,  as  you 
fee,  than  the  very  knowing  lord  v;ho  introduced  us 
here. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
There  is  fome  truth  in  what  you  fay  ;  but  I  can- 
not help  thinking  you  lay  rather  too  great  a  ftrefs 
upon  money  ;  and  a  fordid  love  of  gain  has  fome- 
thing  in  it  fo  mean  and  grovelling,  that  it  is  unbe- 
coming any  man  of  honour  to  betray  an  attachment 
to  it. 


Mufic 


/ 
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Mufic  MASTER. 
And  yet  you  are  always  ready  to  receive  what* 
ever  our  gentleman  pleafes  to  give  you. 
Dancing  MASTER. 
Undoubtedly.    But  I  do  not  place  all  my  happi«  - 
nefs  in  it ;  and  I  ftill  fay  that  I  wifh  he  added  a  lit- 
tie  good  tafle  to  his  liberality. 

MuHC  MASTER; 
I  could  wifli  the  fame  ;  and  it  is  the  bufinefs  of 
toth  of  us  to  endeavour  to  infpire  him  with  it.  But 
at  all  events,  we  lhall  make  ourfelves  known  to  the 
world  by  this  means,  and  he  will  pay  for  others  • 
what  others  will  praife  for  him. 

Dancing  MASTER. 

But  here  he  comes. 

S     G     E     N     E  II. 

JW/*rMonfieur  JORDAN,  in  a  night-go'vjn  and  a 
capy  folloqjjed  by  i<wo  footmen. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Well,  gentlemen,  how  go  matters  ?  What  have 
you  got  new  now,  ha  ?  Shall  we  fee  your  little 
drollery  \ 

Daneiug  MASTER* 
How,  fir  !  our  drollery  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Lord,  I  mean  your  -What  d'ye  call  it — your 

prologue  or  dialogue  of  fmging  and  dancing. 
Dancing  MASTER. 
Gh  !  is  it  that  you  mean  ? 

Mufic  MASTER. 
We  are  all  ready,  as  you  fee,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  have  made  you  wait  a  little,  I  believe;  but  I 
have  been  dreffing  this  morning  according  to  the 

falhion ; 
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fafhion;  and  my  hofier  fent  me  a  pair  of  filk  fiock- 
ings  that  I  thought  I  (hould  never  be  able  to  draw 
on. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
Sir,  we  are  here  to  wait  your  leifure, 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N» 
Pray,  gentlemen,  don't  go  till  my  taylor  has 
brought  me  my  cloaths,  that  you  may  fee  how  I 
look  in  them. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
What  you  pleafe,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
You'll  fee  I  (hall  be  compleatly  equipped  from 
head  to  foot. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
We  do  not  doubt  it  in  the  leaft,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Look  here,  I  have  juft  had  this  chintz  nigKt* 
gown  made  for  me. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
It  is  very  handfome. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
My  taylor  tells  me  that  every  perfon  of  fafhloti 
wears  fuch  things  in  a  morning. 

Mafic  MASTER, 
It  fits  admirably  well  upon  yoo. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Here,  footmen!  my  two  footmen — where  arc 
they  ? 

ift  FOOTMAN. 
What  is  your  honour's  pleafure  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Nothing ;  I  had  only  a  mind  to  know  if  you 
was  in  waiting.    [To  Mufic  Mailer  ^ind  Dancing 
Matter.]  What  fay  you  to  my  liveries  ? 

Dancing^^ 
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Dancing  MASTER. 
They  are  extremely  jnagnificent. 

Monf.  J  O  R  D  A  N.  [T/jro-zus  c^fuie  his  .  night  ^oivfif  and 
fbei'jt  a  crimfon  nj'dvet  ivaificoat  and  green  Jilk  breeches^  iviib 
gold  garter's  J\  , 

Here,  now,  is  a  pretty  light  undrefs,  I  had  made 
on  purp ofe  to  go  thro'  my  morning  exercifes  in, 

Mufic  MASTER, 
It  is  very  genteel. 

Monf.    J  O  Pv  D  A  N. 

Footmen. 

ift  FOOTMAN, 

Sir. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
My  Other  footman. 

2d  FOOTMAN. 

Sir. 

Monf.  JORDAN.    {Tuilirg  off  his  n/ght-gcwnj 
Here,  hold  my  night-gown.  [7'<7 //^^  Mufic  Mafler 
md  Dancing  Malkr.]  Well,  how  d'ye  like  me  now  ^ 
this  will  do,  won't  it  ? 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Admirably  well,  nothing  can  be  better. 

Monf.  JORDAN.    [To  Mufic  Mafter.j 
Come,  let's  fee  your  matters. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
I  am  ready,  fir  ;  but  firft  of  all  I  could  wifli  to 
give  you  an  air  which  this  young  man,  \_Pointing  to 
his  fcholarJ]  has  juft  compofed  for  the  ferenade  yoii 
ordered.  He  is  one  of  my  fcholars,  and  has  an 
admirable  talent  for  thefe  fort  of  things. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
May  be  fo ;  but  between  you  and  I,  mr.  Mufic 
Miiikr,  I  don't  think  you  Ihould  leave  thefe  things- 

ta 
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to  be  done  by  your  fcholars.  I  fuppofe  you  are  not 
too  good  to  do  ityouilelf,  are  you  ? 

Mufic  iM  A  S  T  E  R. 
Oil !  my  dear  fir,  by  no  means ;  but  I  hope' the 
name  of  fcholar  will  not  prejudice  you.  Thefe 
kind  of  fcholars  know  as  much  as  the  grco^ttH  ma- 
fters,  and  the  air  is  as  fine  a  one  as  ever  was  com- 
pofed.    Be  pleafed  to  hear  it  only. 

Moaf.  JORDAN.    [To  bis  footman.] 

Give  me  my  night-gown,  that  I  may  hear  the 
better — no — flay — I  believe  1  ftiall  be  better  in  my 
waiflcoat — or  you  may  give  it  me  for  that  matter, 
I  may  catch  cold  without  it — Now  for  it — begin, 

j4  nxoman  finger  fings  the  following  fong. 
For  ever  I  languiOi  in  tears  and  in  fighs,. 

Not  daring  my  flame  to  reveal  ; 
Since  a  flave  I  became  to  thofe  beautiful  eyes. 
How  fharp  are  the  pangs  that  I  feel. 
«  If,  Chloe,.  your  lover  you  thus  can  uegled, 
"  Ah  !.  what  has  the  wretch  who's  your  foe 
to  exped  r'* 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
This  is  a  melancholy  tune  in  my  mind.    Egad  f 
'its  enough  to  fet  me  afleep.    I  wifh  you  would 
make  it  a  little  merrier  in  fome  parts. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
The  mufic,  fir,  mull  always  be  made  to  anfwer 
the  words. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  was  taught  one  fome  time  ago,  that  is  vaftly 
pretty — Hold — Itay — How  does  it  begin  r 
Dancing  MASTER. 
7'ruly,  fir,  I  do  not  know. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
T.heje's  fomething  about  mutton  or  lamb  in  it,. 

Dancing 
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Dancing    MA  S  T  E  R. 
Mutton  or  lamb  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Oh  Lord  !  I  have  it.  [H^ 
I  thought  pretty  Nan 
"  Was  as  tame  as  a  lamb, 
«•  I  thought  her  as  gentle  as  fair ; 
But  ah  !  well-a-day, 
I  truly  may  fay. 
She's  as  cruel  as  tyger  or  bear/^ 

Is  tio-t  that  pretty  ? 

Mufic    M  A  S  T  E  R. 
Nothing  can  be  prettier* 

Dancing  MASTER* 
And  you  fing  it  perfeftly  well. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

And  yet  the  devil  fetch  me  if  ever  I  learnt  a  note 
of  mufic. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
You  ought  to  learn  it,  fir,  as  well  as  dancing, 
Thefe  are  two  arts  which  are  flridlly  related  to  each 
other. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
And  which  infpire  the  mind  with  noble  fenti- 
ments. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Do  people  of  quality  learn  mufic  ? 

Mufic  MASTER, 
No  man  of  fafnion  neglefts  it. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

Oh!  then  Fll  learn  to  be  fure  Bat  the  devil 

of  ic  is,  I  don't  know  how  to  find  time  for  all  thefe 
things ;  for  be  fides,  my  fencing  mailer,  1  havis  en- 
gaged with  a  mafter  of  philofopby,  who  is  to  be- 
with  me  this  morning. 

Mufic 
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Mufic  MASTER. 
Philofophy  is  fomething  to  be  fure,  but  mufic ! 
•fir,  mufic ! 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Mufic  and  dancing — mufic  and  dancing  are  every 
thing. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
Nothing  is  of  fo  much  ufe  in  a  ftate  as  mufic. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Nothing  is  fo  necefi^ary  to  mankind  as  dancing. 

Mufic^  MASTER. 
Without  mufic  no  government  can  fubfift. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Without  dancing  a  man  can  do  nothing. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
All  the  wars  and  diforders  we  fee  in  the  world, 
are  entirely  owing  to  not  learning  munc. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
All  the  misfortunes  which  befal  mankind  ;  all 
the  fatal  revolutions  we  read  of  in  hiftory  ;  all  the 
falfe  fteps  in  politics;  and  all  the  flips  in  great 
commanders,  have  arifen  wholly  from  not  knowing 
how  to  dance. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
How  the  devil  could  that  be,  mailer  ? 

Mufic  MASTER. 
Why  do  not  all  wars  arife  for  want  of  harntiony 
among  mankind  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

That's  true. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
And  if  every  one  learnt  mufic,  would  it  not  be 
the  means  of  bringing  about  a  greater  concord  and 

agreement 
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agreement  between  them,  the  confequence  of  which 
be  univerfal  peace. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
You  are  in  the  right. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
When  a  man  has  made  a  flip,  either  in  his  own 
private  affairs,  or  in  the  government  of  a  ftate;>  or 
in  the  command  of  an  army,  is  it  not  always  faid 
fuch  a  one  has  made  a  falfe  ftep  in  fuch  an  affair, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
It  is  faid  fo  to  be  fure. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
And  can  the  making  a  falfe  flep  proceed  from 
any  other  caufe  but  the  want  of  knowing  how  to 
dance  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Right !  right !  Egad  you  are  both  in  the  right.. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
This  is  to  fliew  the  great  excellence  and  utility  of 
iilufic  and  dancing. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

I  underftand  it  now-  

Mufic  MASTER. 
Will  you  pleafe  to  have  our  two  pieces  per- 
formed ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
With  all  my  heart. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
I  have  already  obferved  to  you,  fir,  that  this  is 
a  little  eil'ay,  in  which  I  have  endeavoured  to  in- 
troduce all  the  different  pailions  that  can  be  ex- 
prefled  by  mufic. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Mighty  well, 

MufiC 
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Mufic  MASTER.    [To  his  people.^ 
Come  forward.  [To  Monf.  Jordan.]  You  are  to 
fuppofe  them  dreffed  in  the  charaders  of  Ihephcrds 
and  fheperdeffes. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
But  why  always  fhepherds  ?  We  have  that  every 
day. 

Danclrg  MASTER.- 
The  reafon  is,  fir,  that  when  mufical  performances 
are  to  be  introduced,  it  is  always  necefi'ary,  to  give 
them  an  air  of  probability,  that  they  (hould  be  in  the 
padoral  llile.  Singing  has,  in  all  ages,  been  pecu- 
liar to  fliepherds ;  and  it  would  be  unnatural  in  dia- 
logue  for  princes  or  citizens  to  fing  their  pal- 
fions. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Enough,  enough,  let's  hear  it. 

^Here  fallows  a  mufical  dialogue  he^een  one  wman^  - 
and  t'voo  men.'\ 
Monf.  JORDAN. 

Is  this  all  ? 

Mufic  MASTER. 

Yes,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Upon  my  word  I  think  it  is  very  prettily  fet  olF, 
and  there  are  fome  good  fayings  enough  in  it. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Now,  fir,  for  my  affair.    I  have  finiilied  a  fmall 
effay  of  the  moft  beautiful  movements  and  finell 
poftures  with  which  a  dance  can  be  vary'd. 

Monf.    y  O  R  D  A  N, 
Is  this  to  be  fliepherds  too  \ 

Dancing 
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Dancing  MASTER. 

It  may  be  any  thing  you  pleafe,  fir  Come, 

begin. 

[Here  the  dancers  perform  feveral  different  mo^vt-^ 
Tnents,  €ind  w^iriety  of  fiefs  according  as  the 
Dancing  Matter  commands^  r^bich  concludes  the 


End  of  the  First  Act, 


SCENE 
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A  C  T    n.      S  C  E  N  E  L 

£«/^rMonf.  JORDAN,  the  Mufic  MASTER, 
and  Dancing  MASTER. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

FAITH,  this  is  not  fobad,  and  I  can  tell  yoa 
thefe  fame  folks  beftirrM  themfelves  notably, 
Mufic  MASTER. 
When  the  dancing  is  accompanied  by  mufic,  it 
will  have  a  much  better  eiFe^ ;  and  1  take  upon 
xne  to  fay,  that  the  ballet  we  have  prepared  for 
you,  has  fomething  extremely  gallant  in  it,  as 
you  will  fee. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ay,  bat  that  is  not  to  come  till  by-and-by ; 
the  perfon,  in  honour  of  whom  I  have  ordered  this 
entertainment,  is  to  dine  with  me  to-day. 
Dancing  MASTER. 
Every  thing  is  ready. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
But  a  fingle  entertainment  is  nor  enough,  fir;  a 
perfon  af  your  rank  and  magnificence,  one  who 
has  fuch  a  tafte  for  fine  things,  ought  to  have  a 
concert  at  his  houfe  twice  a  week  at  leaft. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why,  do  perfons  of  quality  do  fo  ? 

Mufic  MASTER. 
Oh !  yes,  fir,  always. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Well  then  fo  will  I.    JSut  will  it  be  very  fine  ? 

Mufic  MASTER. 
Undoubtedly.  You  maft  have  three  voices ;  a 
treble,  a  counter-tenor,  and  a  bafe,  which  muft  be 
accompanied  with  a  bafs-viol,  a  theorbo,  and  a 
harpfichord  for  a  thorough-bafe,  with  three  vio« 
lins  to  play  the  other  parts. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N, 
Pray  let  there  be  a  bagpipe  too  ;  there  is  no 
muiic  1  am  fo  fond  of  as  a  bagpipe. 

Mufic    M  A  S  T  E  K. 
Leave  us  to  manage  ;  every  thing  (hall  be  right. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Odfo  !  do  not  forget  to  let  me  have  fome  voices, 
to  fing  while  we  are  at  dinner. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
You  fhall  have  every  thing  that's  necelTary. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
And  be  fure  you  let  the  ballet  be  very  fine,  ^nd 
a  great  many  people  in  it. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
You  fhall  have  no  reafon  to  complain,  and 
among  other  things  you  fhall  fee  a  minuet  or  two 
that  

Monf.  JORDAN. 
•  Oh!   a  m.inuet !  that's  my  favourite  dance, — 
you  fnall  fee  me  dance  a  minuet. — Come,  mr. 
dancing  mafter. 

D.,ncing    M  A  S  T  E  R» 
A  hat,  fir,  if  you  pleafe. 

FMonf.  Jordan  taies  a  hat  from  one  of  the  footmen^ 
"  .wtd.puts  it  on  onjerhh  night-caf  i  theD?itiCm^M^&CT 

takes 
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"iakes  him  by  the  harid^  and  makes  him  dance  a  mi- 
-    nuety  njoh'ik  he  fings,'\ 

La,  la,  lare,  la,  la. 

La,  tol,  lol,  lol,  derol.  v 

To],  la,  la,  tol,  lol,  derol,  loL" 
Keep  time,  fir. 

La,  la,  &c. 
Sink  a  little,  if  you  pleafe. 

Tol,  lol,  &c. 
Your  right  leg  forward, 

Tol,  la,  la,  &c. 
Do  not  move  your  flioulders  fo  much. 

La,  la,  lare,  la,  &c. 
Your  arms  hang  as  if  they  were  broken. 

La,  la,  la,  &c. 
Hold  up  your  head,  fir.    Turn  your  toes  out  a 
little  more.     So,  —  La,  la,  la,  &c.    Keep  your 
body  eredl. 

Mojif.  JORDAN. 
So ;  that  will  do  for  this  time. 

Mufic  MASTER, 
Admirably  well  performed. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Odfo  !  now  I  think  of  it,  teach  me  how  to  pay 
my  compliments  to  a  marchionef^  ;  for  Lfiiall  Hand 
in  need  of  it  prefently. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
You  want  to  know  how  to  accoft  a  marchionefs  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  a  marchionefs ;  her  name  is  Dorimena. 

Dancing  MASTER. 

'Give  me  your  hand,  if  you  pleafe. 

H  z  Moni; 
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Monf,  JORDAN. 
No  matter ;  only  do  it  yourfelf,  and  I  (hall  tc- 
iineniber,  I  warrant  me. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
If  you  would  falute  her  with  great  refpeft,  you 
muft  firft  fall  back  a  Hep  or  two ;  then  advance 
towards  her,  making  three  low  bows ;  and  at  laft 
bend  yourfelf  almoll  down  to  the  ground. 

Mafler  JORDAN. 
Do  it  a  little  yourfelf,  [The  dancing  mailer  Jheijos 
him  the  bonxs.']    Very  well,  that  will  do. 

SCENE  II. 

.    Mtitsr  a  FOOTMAN. 

FOOTMAN. 
Sir,  your  Fencing  Matter  i5  couie  to  wait  on 
you. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Is  he  ?  tell  him  to  come  to  uije  here.    Fll  take  a 
Icflbn.    {Exit  Footman,]    Now  you  fliall  fee  how 
1  will  perforin. 

S     C     E     N     E  III. 

Relenter  the  FOOTMAN,  nvith  a  pair  of  foils 
in  his  handy  Jheuoing  in  the  Fencing  MASTER. 

Fencing  MASTER.    [Takivg  the  foils  from  the  Footman, 
and  prejenting  one  to  ModT,  Jordan.] 

Come.,  fir,  your  bow. — Your  body  ftrait. — Now 
bend  a  little  upon  the  left  thigh.  —  Don*t  ftraddlc 
fo  ;  —  your  feet  in  a  line,  —  fo  ; —  your  wrift  op- 
pofite  your  hip,  —  fo  ;  —  the  point  of  your  fword 
oppofite  your  llioulder,  — fo ; — your  arms  not 
quite  fo  far  extended,  ~  very  well ;  your  left  hand 
level  with  your  left  eye,     fo ;  —  your  left  Ihoulder 

more 
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ihore  even,  — fo;  — loolc  ftedfaffly  at  me,  — - 
bravo  !  — advance,  —  fo  ;  —  your  body  firm,  — 
fo  ;  —  now  pufh  me  in  quarte  ;— retire  in  quarte, 

 fo ;  —  one,  two  ;     as  you  were  ;  —  advance 

two  fteps  firm ;  —  one,  two,  —  leap  back,  —  one, 
two.  —  When  you  give  a  thruftj  fir,  you  fhouH 
always  move  your  fword  firft,  and  keep  your  body 
in  its  proper  pofture, « — one,  two.  —  Come,  now 
pufli  me  in  terce,  and  retire  in  the  fame,  —  foj — - 
one,  two,  —  (o  ;  —  advance,  —  one,  two;  —  your 
body  firm, — 6ne,  two;  —  as  you  were,  —  one, 
two  ;  —  pufh  home,   fir,  —  one,    two;  —  ;  now 

leap  back  ;  —  very  well.  Parry,  fir,  parry. 

[Hen  tie  Fencing  Md,&QY gives  him  t^jso  or  three  hard 
thruftSi  crying  parry y  fir,  parry.'] 

Monf.    T  O  R  D  A  N. 

Oh  ! 

Mufic   M  A  S  T  E  B. 

You  do  wonders ! 

Fencing  MASTER. 

I  have  already  told  you,  that  the  whole  fclence 
of  defence  confifts  only  in  two  things ;  to  hit,  and 
not  to  be  hit ;  and,  as  I  proved  to  you  the  other 
day  by  a  demonllrative  reafon,  it  is  impolTiblc 
you  (hould  be  hit,  if  you  can  turn  afide  your  ad- 
verfary's  fword  from  the  line  of  your  body,  which 
is  done  by  a  fimple  method  of  the  wrift  turning  in 
and  out,  tbus,^  ^ 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why  then  a  man,  if  he  is  ever  fuch  a  coward, 
is  fare  to  kill  his  enemy,  and  not  be  killed  himfelf. 
Fencing  MASTER. 
To  be  fure ;  do  you  not  fee  it  plainly  demon- 
lli  aied  f 

Monf.  -JORDAN. 
Yes,  to  be  fure  I  do ;  d'ye  take  me  for  a  fool  ? 

H  3  Fencing 
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Fencing  MASTER. 
This  is  fufficient  to  fliew  of  what  confideratlon- 
gentlemen  of  our  profeffion  ought  to  be  in  a  go- 
vernment, and  how  much  fuperior  the  fcience  of 
arms  is  to  the  other  trivial  and  ufelefs  fciences, 

fuch  as  raufic,  dancing  — 

Dancing    M  A  S  T  E  R» 

Fair,  and  tbftly,  mr.  quarte  and  tierce.  Learn 
to  fpeak  of  dancing  wich  more  refpedl, 
Mufic  MASTER. 

And,  at  the  fame  time,  do  not  forget  what's  due 
to  the  excellence  of  mufic. 

Fencing  MASTER. 
You  are  a  couple  of  merry  fellows,  by  this  hiltt 
to  compare  your  paltry  fciences  to  mine. 

Mu/ic  MASTER. 
Oh,  you  are  a  perfon  of  great  importance  truly  I 

Dancing  MASTER. 
A  droll  genius,  with  his  buff  doublet ! 

Fencing  MASTER. 
Heark'ye,  rar  jig  merchant,  I  (hall  make  yoii 
jig  in  another  manner ;  and  you,  mr.  tweedle,- 
dum,  I  (hall  refin  your  bow-ftring  for  yoa. 

Dancing  MASTER. 
I  fancy  we  fliall  teach  you  better  manners,  mr:. 
fa,  fa. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N.    [To  the  Dancing  Maftcr.] 
Zounds !  are  you  out  of  your  wits,  to  quarrel 
wiih  a  man  that  has  quarte  and  tierce  at  his  finger's 
tnds,  and  can  kill  a  man  by  demonftrative  reafon  I 

Dancing  MASTER. 

I  laugh  at  his  demonftrative  reafon,  and  his 
quaite  and  tierce  too, 

Monf 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Be  quiet,  I  tell  you. 

Fencing  M  A  S  T  E  U.  [T'c?  Dancing  Maftcr'.] 
Why,  how  now,  mr.  butterfly  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
For  God's  fake  !  dear  inr,  fencing-rnafter ! 

*  Dancing   MASTER.    [7'o  Fencing  Mafter.] 

And,  how  now,  great  Flanderkin  > 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
My  dear  dancing-mafter ! 

Fencing  MASTER. 
If  T  take  you  in  hand— — 

Mcnf.    J  O  R  D  A  N^ 
Gently  ;  gently  ! 

Fencing  MASTER. 

ril  raake  you  daiice  to  fuch  a  tune — 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Nay,  for  heaven's  fake  I 

Dancing  MASTER, 
ril  give  you  fuch  a  bailing. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 

Pray,  now  ! 

Mufic  MASTER, 
We'll  teach  him  how  to  fpeak  to— — 

Mcnf^    J  O  R  D  A 
I  defire-  


3  C  E  N 
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SCENE  IV. 

Enter  a  FOOTMAN.    \^^he^mg  in  a  Maf. 
tei  of  Philofophy  ] 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Oh,  mr.  philofopher !  you  are  come  in  good 
time  with  yoar  philofophy.     For  God's  fake  ! 
ccme  and  make  peace  between  thefe  gentleEaen. 
Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
What  is  the  matter  ?  how  is  this,  gentlemen  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why,  they  have  gone  together  by  the  ears 
about  their  profefTions ;  abufed  one  another  j  and 
would  have  come  to  blows  

Mafier  of  P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
Fie,  gentlemen  !  how  could  you  fufFer  paffion  to 
get  the- better  of  you  in  this  manner  ?  Have  you 
never  red  Seneca's  learned  treatife  on  anger  ?  Can 
any  thing  be  more  bafe  and  unbecoming  a  man 
than  thefe  impetuous  fallies,  that  reduce  us  to  a 
level  with  the  beafts  ?  Ought  not  reafon  to  direA 
all  our  anions? 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Sir,  he  has  abufed  us  both  !  has  made  a  feoff  at 
dancing,  which  fcience  I  have  the  honour  to  teach, 
and  ridiculed  mufic,  which  is  this  gentleman's  pro- 
feffion, 

Mailer  of    P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
A  wife  mm  defpifes  all  injurious  language  ;  and 
the  only  reply  that  (hould  be  made  to  fcurrility  and 
abufe,  is  moderation  and  patience. 

Fencing  MASTER. 
But  they  had  the  impudence  to  fet  their  profef- 
Tions in  competition  with,  mine  ! 

Mailer 
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Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Ought  that  to  move  you  ?    It  is  not  empty  ho- 
nours,  or  vain  pre-eminence,  that  men  ought  to 
ftrive  for  ;  but  who  (hall  be  moft  dillinguiftied  by 
wifdom  and  virtue. 

Danc/rg  MASTER. 
I  maintained,  that  dancing  is  a  fcience  which 
cannot  be  fufficiently  honoured. 

Mufic  MASTER. 
And  I,  that  mufic  has  been  rever'd  In  all  ages. 

Fencing  MASTER. 
And  I  maintain,  againft  them  both,  that  the 
fcience  of  defence  is  the  moft  ancient,  noble,  and 
necefiary  of  all  fciences. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
And,  pray,  what  becomes  of  philofophy  all  this 
while?  Upon  my  veracity,  1  look  upon  you  all 
three  as  very  impertinent  fellows,  to  talk  in  this 
manner  in  my  prefence ;  and,  with  unparalleled 
aflurance,  give  the  name  of  fcience  to  things 
which  hardly  deferve  the  name  of  arts;  and  which 
can,  at  bell,  be  comprifed  only  under  the  title  of 
the  wretched  trades  of  gladiator,  ballad -finger^ 
and  tumbler. 

Fencing  MASTER. 
Out,  you  philofophifing  rafcal ! 

Mufic  MASTER. 
Miferable  pedant ! 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Vile  pedagogue  ! 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
How  now,  you  abominable  infolent  varlets  !~— 
[He  files  at  thm^  and  all  three  kick  and  cuff  him  ] 


Hs 


Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Mr.  philofopher  ! 

Maf^er  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

Audacious !  infamous  f  rafcally  !  infolent—— — 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Mr.  philofopher  ! 

Mufic  MASTER. 
The  devil  fetch  the  puppy  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Gentlemen  !  good  gentlemen  ! 

Header  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Impudent  fellows  ! 

Monf.  J  O  R  D  A  N, 
Mr.  philofopher ! 

Dancing  MASTER. 
Kang  the  loobily  afs ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Gentlemen  !  dear  gentlemen  ! 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY, 
Villains  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Mr.  philofopher ! 

Mufic  M  A  S  T  E  R,. 
Impertinent  puppy  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Gentlemen. 

Maf^er  of  PHILOSOPHY, 
Rafcals !  thieves  !  traitors !  cheats ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Mr.  philofopher !  gentlemen  !  mr.  philofopher  ! 
gentlemen  !    mr.  philofopher  ! 

[They  go  out  fighting. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  V. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Oh,  plague!  fight  as  long  as  you  pleafe ;  Vll 
have  nothing  more  to  do  with  you  :  and,  the  devil 
fetch  me,  if  I  fpoil  my  new  night  gown  in  parting 
you  !  befides,  I  might  chance  to  get  two  or  three 
confounded  blows,  by  my  interfering,  that  I  might 
never  recover. 

SCENE  VL 

Re~enfer  the  Mafter  of  P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  K 
A^ai^er  of  PHILOSOPHY.    [AJjuBhg  his  band.\ 

Now  to  cur  leffon. 

Moiif.  JORDAN. 
Dear  mafter !   1  am  extremely  concerned  at  the 
blows  they  have  given  you. 

MaHrei  of    P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 

They  are  nothing.  A  philofopher  knows  how 
to  take  things  in  a  proper  manner  ;  and  I  (hall  im- 
mediately write  a  fatire  again!!  them,  in  the  llile  of 
Juvenal,  that  fhall  not  leave  them  a  rag  of  reputa- 
tion to  cover  their  worthleffnefs. — But,  let  us  leave 
this  fubjed. — What  are  you  defitous  of  learning? 
Monf.    ]  O  R  D  A  N. 

All  that  I  pojiibiy  can  \  for  1  have  a  mighty  de- 
fire  to  be  learned  :  and  I  am  ready  to  hang  myfelf, 
that  my  father  and  mother  did  not  make  me  fludy 
all  tiie  arts  and  fciences  when  I  was  young. 
Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

This  is  a  very  rational  fentiment.  Nam^  fine  dec- 
tri/ia,  fvlta  eft  quafi  mgrth  imago.  You  underftand 
Latin,  I  fuppofe  ? 

Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  bin  not  very  well.    Be  fo  good  to  explairv 
the  meaning  of  it  to  me. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
It  means,  that,  without  learning,  life  is  but  the 
image  of  death. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
This  fame  Latin  is  right  there.. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Have  you  not  feme  of  the  principles,  the  firii 
rudiments  of  the  fciences  ? 

Mortf.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  yes ;  I  can  write  and  read, 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
But  where  is  it  your  pleafure  we  ftiould  begin  ? 
Shall  I  teach  you  logic  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Logic  !'  what  is  that  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

ITiat  which  teaches  us  the  three  operations  of 
ihe  mind. 

Monf.  JORDAN". 
And  v;hat  are  they  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
The  firft,  the  fecond,  and  the  third.    The  firft 
-i^,  how  to  conceive  well  by  means  of  univerfals : 
thefeeond,  to  judge  well  by  means  of  categories: 
and  the  third,  to  draw  a  confequence  by  means  of 
figures.    Bartara,  celarent  Darii  ferio^  Baralipton, 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
Lord !  thefe  are  violent  bouncing  words !'  I  fhall 
never  be  brought  to  like  this  logic.    Let  us  learn 
fomething  that's  prettier. 


Mafter 
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Mailer  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

Will  you  learn  morality  ? 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  >f • 

Morality  ! 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

Yes. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  do  you  call  morality  ? 

Mafter  tf    PHI  h  O  S  O  P  K  Y. 
It  is  that  which  treats  of  happinefs,  and  teaches 
men  to  moderate  their  paffions ;  and— — 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No  ;   pray  let  us  have  nothing  to  do  witli  that : 
I  am  as  choleric  as  a  thoufand  devils;  and,  in:  fpire 
of  all  the  morality  in  the  world,  I  will  have  my 
belly-fbll  of  anger  when  I  take  it  in  my  hea.d. 

Mafter  of   P  H  I  L  O  SOPHY. 
Shall  I  teach  you  natural  philofophy  then*? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  ftory  does  that  tell  us  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Natural  philofophy  explains  to  us  the  principles 
of  natural  things,  and  the  properties  of  bodies. 
It  difcourfes  of  the  nature  of  the  elements,  metals, 
minerals,  ftones,  plants,  and  animals ;  and  teach- 
es us  the  caufes  of  all  the  meteors  we  behold ; 
fuch  as  the  rainbow,  igfies  fatui^  comets,  light- 
ning, thunder,  rain,  £how,  hail,  windi,  and  whirl- 
winds. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
OdTniggers!  there  is  too  much  noife  and  buftle 
in  this ;  it  will  turn  one*s  brain  1 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY, 

Why,  what  mufl  I  teach  you  then  ? 

Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 

Why,  teach  me  to  fpell. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

With  all  my  heart. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Afcer  that,  you  fliall  teach  me  the  almanack 
that  I  may  know  when  there's  a  moon,  and  when 
there's  none. 

Mafter  of   P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 

Be  it  fo.  To  follow  your  idea,  and  treat  this 
matter  in  a  philofophical  manner,  we  muft  begin,, 
according  to  the  order  of  things,  by  obtaining  a 
peife6l  knowledge  of  the  nature  of  letters,  and  the 
different  manner  of  pronouncing  them  all.  And, 
•on  this  head,  I  muft  obferve  to  you,  that  letters 
are  divided  into  vowels,  fo  called,  becaufe  they 
exprefs  the  vocals,  or  tones  of  the  voice ;  and  con- 
fonants,  fo  named  from  founding  with  the  vowels 
and  only  mark  the  various  articulations  of  the 
voice.  There  are  five  vowels  or  vocals  ;  A,  E, 
I,  O,  U. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  x\  N. 
I  know  all  this. 

j\ia{ler  of    P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
The  vowel  A,  is  formed  by  bringing  the  lower 
jaw  near  to  the  upper. 

Mrnf.  JORDAN. 
A,  A,  very  well. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
The  vowel  E,  is  formed  by  bringing  the  lower 
jaw  nearer  to  the  upper  ;  and  (^retching  the  two 
corners  of  the  lips  towards  the  ears, 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
A,  E.    A,  E.    Faith  that's  right.    Oh  !  this 
is  very  fine. 

Mafter 


The  GENTLEMAN  C  I  T.  i% 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

The  vowel  I,  is  formed  by  opening  the  mouth, 
pretty  wide.    A,  E,  I. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 

A,  E  I,  I,  I.  Very  true.  Oh,  learning  is  a 
fine  thing  ! 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
The  vowel  O,  is  formed  by  keeping  the  jaws 
open,  and  drawing  the  lips  together  at  the  two 
corners,  the  upper  and  lowen 

Monf:  JORDAN, 
O,  O.    Nothing  can  be  more  juft.    A,  E, 
O.  I,  O.    Admirable  !  wonderful !    I,  O.  I,'0. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
This  opening  of  the  mouth  forms  a  little  circle, 
cxaftly  refembling  the  letter  O. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
O,  O,  O.    You  are  right.    O.     Ah  !  how 
charming  it  is  to  know  things ! 

Mafter  of    P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
The  vowel  U,  is  formed  by  pufhing  out  both 
lips,   drawing  them  near  to  each  other  without 
joining  them  clofe.  U. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
U,  U.    This  is  all  true.    U,  U, 

Mafter  of   P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
To-morrow,  we  will  confider  the  other  letters^ 
which  are  called  confonants. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Are  there  as  many  curious  things  in  them,  as  in 
thefe  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

Doubtlefs,    The  confonant  D,  for  example,  is 

pronounced 
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pronounced  by  ftriking  the  tip  of  the  tongue  againft 
the  upper  teeth.    D,  A. 

Manf.  JORDAN. 
Yes;  D,  A.  D,  A.    Ob>  charming!  Oh,  thefe 
are  fine  things ! 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
The  F,  is  pronounced  by  putting  the  upper  teetk 
upon  the  under  lip.    F,  A. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
F,  A.    F,  A.^    Perfeftly  right!    Alt'!  father 
and  mother  of  mine,  I  owe  you  a  grudge. 

Maftet  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Atid  the  R,  by  bringing  the  tip  of  the  tongue 
to  the  top  of  the  palate  ;  fo  that,  being  grazed 
on  by  the  air  ftrongly  expelled,  it  gives  way  to  it, 
and  returns  to  its  place ;  making  a  fort  of  undu- 
latory  found.  R. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
R,  R,  R,  A.    R,  R,  R,  R.    True;  fo  it 
does.   What  a  knowing  man  you  are  !  How  much 
time  have  I  loft  ?  R,  R,  R.    R,  A. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
I  will  thoroughly  explain  thefe  curious  matters 
to  you. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Do  fo,  I  beg  of  you.  But,  now,  I  muft  make 
you  my  confident  in  a  little  affair.  You  muft  know, 
I  am  in  love  with  a  lady  of  great  quality  ;  and 
fhould  be  glad  if  you  would  affift  me  to  write  fome- 
thing  pretty  to  her,  in  a  little  note  that  1  will  let 
drop  at  her  feet. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

Very  well. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

That  will  be.  very  gallant ;  won't  it  ? 

Mafter 
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Mafter  of   P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
Boubdefs,    Will  you  write  to  her  in  verfe? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No,  no;  not  in  verfe. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
In  profe,  then  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No  ;  neither  profe  nor  verfe. 

Mafter  cf   P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
It  muft  be  the  one  or  the  other. 

Mon/,   J  0  R  D  A  N. 

Why  fo  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Becaufe,  fir,  there  is  no  other  way  of  cxpref* 
fJng  ourfelves  but  by  profe  or  verfe. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Indeed  ?. 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Affuredly  ;  for,  whatever  is  not  profe,  is  verfe  5 
*nd,  e  contra^  whatever  is  not  verfe,  is  profe. 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
And,  when  one  fpeaks,  what  is  that  ? 
Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

Profs. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
The  devil  it  is !    So,  then,,  when.  I  fay,  NIcoH- 
lina,  bring  m§  my  flippers,  and  give  my  night- 
cap,  it  is  profe,  is  it } 

Mafter  of   P  H  P  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
Yes,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Faith,  then,  1  have  been  fpeaking  profe  thefe 
forty  years,  without  knowing  any  thing,  of  it and 

I  am. 
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I  am  the  moft  odliged  to  you,  that  can  be,  for 
teaching  me  this.  Well,  then,  I  would  fay,  in 
my  note,  Fair  marchionefs,  your  bright  eyes  make 
me  die  with  love  !  But,  then,  I  would  have  this 
expreffed  in  a  gallant  manner,  with  a  pretty  turn 
—■You  underfland  me  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
Say,  that  the  fire  of  her  eyes  reduces  your  heart 
to  cinders ;  that  you,  fufFer,  night  and  day,  fuch 
torments,  that— i 

Monf,  JORDAN, 
No,  no,  no  :  Til  having  nothing  of  all  that : 
Til  only  fay,  beautiful  marchionefs  !  your  bright 
eyes  make  me  die  with  lov^  ! 

Mafter  of   P  H  I  L  O  S  O  P  H  Y. 
But  you  mull  lengthen  it  out  a  little. 

Monf    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

No,  I  tell  you  Fll  have  thefe  very  words  in 
the  billet;  but  turned  in  a  fafhionable,  quality- like 
manner  ;  and  placed,  as  they  ought  to  be.  Pray, 
now,,  tell  me  how  many  different  manners  they 
may  be  put  in  ? 

Mafter  of  PHILOSOPHY. 

They  may  be  put,  as  you  faid  at  firft;  beautiful 
marchionefs !  your  bright  eyes  make  me  die  with 
love!  Or,  with  love,  make  me  die,  beautiful  mar- 
chionefs, your  bright  eyes  !  Or,  with  love,  your 
bright  eyes,  beautiful  marchionefs,  make  me  die ! 
Or  elfe,  your  bright  eyes,  with  love,  me  make, 
beautiful  marchionefs,  die!  Or,  die,  your  bright 
eyes,  beautiful  marchionefs,  with  love,  me  make  ! 
Or,  me  make,  your  bright  eyes,  die,  beaiuiful 
jnarchionefs,  with  love  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

But  which  is  the  beft  of  all  thefe  ways  ? 

Mafier 
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Mafler  of  PHILOSOPHY. 
That  which  you  faid.    Beautiful  marchionefs  ] 
your  bright  eyes  make  me  die  with  love ! 

Monf,  JORDAN. 
And  yet  I  never  ftudy'd  thefe  things  !  I  did  it 
all  at  once.    Well,  I  give  you  a  thoufand  thanks, 
jSind  beg  I  may  fee  you  early  to-morrow  morning*  '* 

Mailer  of   P  H  I  L  O  S  0  P  H  y. 
I  ihall  not  fail  to  wait  on  you. 

[£Ar/V  Mafter  of  Philofophy. 

SCENE  VII. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N.     [To  his  footman.'] 
What !  are  not  my  cloaths  come  home  yet  ? 
FOOTMAN. 

No,  fir. 

Monf  J  O  R  D  A  N..,*  •  •  ; 
This  damn'd  rafcal  of  a  taylor  1  to  make  mc 
wait  on  a  day  that  I  have  fo  much  bufinefs  to  do. 
Miay  a  fcarlet  fever  feisce  this  dog  of  a  taylor !  The 
devil  take  the  tayior  !  The  plague  poifon  the  tay- 
lor !  If  I  had  this  hell-hound  of  a  taylor  here  ! 
If  this  damned,  infernd,  abominable,  execrable, 
villainous,  curfed  taylor  was  but  within  my  reach  1 

S     C     K     N     E  VIII. 

£/2ter   TAYLOR  a?/^  his  Man,  wth  MonC 
Jordan' J  cloaths^ 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ah  !  you  are  come,  are  you  ?    I  was  juft  going 
to  be  in  a  paffion, 

TAYLOR^ 
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T  A  Y  L  0  m 
Sir,  I  could  not  poffibly  wait  on  you  fooiier ;  I 
have  employed  no  lefs  than  twenty  journeymen 
topon  your  fuit. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
¥ou  have  fent  me  a  pair  of  breeches,  fo  flrait, 
that  I  was  an  hour  getting  them  on  ^  and  a  feaia 
or  two  is  burft. 

TAYLOR, 
©h,  fir,  they  will  ftretch. 

Monr.  JORDAN. 
Stretch  !  ay,  fo  they  will,  I  fuppofc,  if  I  burft^ 
ftll  the  feams :  and,  then,  my  waiftcoat  will  not 
come  elofe  by  two  inches. 

TAYLOR. 
I  beg  your  pardon,  fir  j  if  it  has  any  fault,  it  is 
being  too"  wide. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Zounds !  to©  wide  I 

TAYLOR, 
Yes,  fir.    I  am  fure  you  cannot  fay  it  is  tod 
tight. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
But,  I  tell  you,  it  is  too  tight. 

TAYLOR. 
You  imagine  it  only. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  imagine  it,  becaufe  I  feel  it.    Very  pretty, 
faith! 

TAYLOR. 
Look  here,  fir  ;  I  have  brought  you  the  hand- 
fomeft  fuit  of  cloaths  at  court,  and  moft  elegantly 
fancy'd.    It  is  a  m after-piece  in  our  bufinefs  to  in- 
vent, a  grave  fuit  of  cloaths,  that  is  not' black; 

and 
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and  !  will  give  the  beft  taylor  in  town  fix  trials  to 
do  it  as  well  in. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Hey  day  !  what's  the  meaning  of  this?  you 
have  put  the  flowers  downwards  ! 

TAYLOR. 
You  did  not  tell  me  you  would  have  them  other- 
wife. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why,  muft  one  tell  you  every  thing  > 

TAYLOR. 
Yes,  certainly.     All  perfons  of  quality  wear 
them  fo. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Do  perfons  of  quality  wear  their  flowers  down- 
wards ? 

TAYLOR. 

Yes,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Oh,  then,  'tis  very  well.  ^ 

TAYLOR. 
If  you  chufe  it,  I  can  turn  them  the  other  way* 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No,  no,  by  no  means. 

TAYLOR. 
Say  but  the  word,  and  it  is  done. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No  ;  it  will  do,  I  tell  you.    Do  you  think  my 
cloaths  will  fit  me  ? 

TAYLOR. 
A  pretty  queftion  !  I  defy  a  painter  to  make 
any  thing  more  exadl  with  his  pencil.  I  have  a 
man  at  home  who  is  the  firft  genius  in  the  land 
for  cutting  out ;  and  another,  who  is  the  hero  of 
the  age  at  making  a  button-hole. 

Monf, 
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Monf.  JORDAN.    [Looking  ai  the  Taylor^s  cIoaths.'\ 

So,  fo,  mafter  fafhion  ;  this  is  fome  of  the  cloth 
of  my  laft  fuit  I  fee ;  I  know  it  again  very,  well. 
TAYLOR. 
Why  you  muft  know,  fir,  I  liked  it  fo  well,  that 
I  cabbaged  a  fuic  of  it,  I  muft  confefs. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
But  pray  was  that  altogether  fo  honed  ? 

TAYLOR.  , 
Shall  I  try  on  your  cloaths,  fir  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ay,  dofo-;  give  me  them. 

TAYLOR. 
Have  a  little  patience  if  you  pleafe,  fir ;  thefe 
things  are  always  done  with  ceremony.  I  have 
brought  four  of  my  men  to  aflift  on  this  occafion. 
Without  there  !  Come  and  drefs  this  gentleman  a« 
you  are  ufed  to  do  perfons  of  quality. 

SCENE  IX. 

Enter  four  journeymen  taylorsy  nvho  pull  off  Monf.  Jor- 
dan's night 'go^ny  fffr.  and  put  hi?n  on  the  ne^jo 
cloaths :  he  nualks  about ^  examines  himfelf  and 
looks  fenjeral  times  in  the  glafs  to  fee  if  they  ft 
him.'] 

I  ft    Journeyman  TAYLOR. 
Good  your  worfhip  give  us  fomething  to  drink  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ha !  what  did  you  call  me  ? 

2d    Journeyman  TAYLOR. 

Good  your  worfhip  remember  us. 


Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Good  your  worfhip  !  fee  what  it  is  to  be  a  perfoa 
of  quality.  1  might  always  have  gone  drefs'd  like 
a  citizen,  and  no-body  would  have  called  me  good 
your  worfhip.  Hold !  here's  fomething  for  good 
your  worfhip,    [Giving  them  money,^ 

3d    Journeyman  TAYLOR. 
Heaven  blefs  your  honour. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Your  honour  !  ho  !  ho  !  your  honour.    Stay  my ' 
lad,  your  honour  deferves  fomething — Your  honour 
is  a  word  not  to  be  forgotten — Here,  my  honour 
gives  you  that. 

4th    Journeyman  TAYLOR. 
May  it  pleafe  your  honour*s  wwihip,  weMI  go 
and  drink  your  lordfhip's  health. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Your  lordfhip!  flay,  flay,  flay,  you  mud  not  go 
till  I  have  given  you  fomething  more.  [_AJtde.^  Your 
lordfhip  !  Icod,  if  they  fliould  come  to  your  high- 
nefs,  they  will  not  leave  me  a  farthing  in  my  purfe. 
Hold  !  take  that  for  your  lordfhip. 

AH  the  Journeymen  TAYLORS. 
Heaven  blefs  your  honour ;  heaven  blefs  our 
noble  generous,  lord  and  mafler, 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
rfaith  he  has  done  well,  he  would  have  got  all 
my  money  from  me  elfe. 

\_Exit  Monfieur  Jordan. 

.{The  journeymen  Taylors  fortn  a  dance y  to  exprefs 
their  joy  for  Monjieur  Jordan'^  bounty^  ^hich 
concludes  the  Second  A^*^  ^ 


ACT 


19^   The  GENTLEMAN  C  I  T. 


ACT    III.    SCENE  I. 

Enter  Monf.  JORDAN,  follouoed  by  t^o  Footmen, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

FOLLOW  me,  while  I  go  and  fliew  my  new 
deaths  about  town  ;  and  be  fare  both  of  you 
to  follow  clofe  at  my  heels,  that  people  may  know 
you  belong  to  me. 

FOOTMEN. 

Yes,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Call  Nicolina  to  me,  I  want  to  give  her  fome 
orders.    Stay,  here  Ihe  comes. 

SCENE  IL 

Enter  NICOLINA. 
Monf,  JORDAN. 

Nicolina. 

NICOLINA. 

Anon. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Come  hither. 
NICOX.INA.  \LQQkwg  at  monfeur  Jordan  and  lauiJ^trg.^ 

Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  d'ye  laugh  at  ? 

NICOLINA. 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

Monf. 
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MonC  JORDAN. 
What  is  the  matter  with  the  jade  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Ha !  ha !  ha  !  how  you  are  bedizcn'd !  Ha ! 
ha !  ha  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN, 

Why,  what?  

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Hal  ha!  ha!— Oh!  my  God!  I  fliall  burft ! 
ha!  ha!  ha! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Was  there  ever  fuch  a  baggage  !  Are  you  male., 
ing  a  jeft  of  me,  huffy  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Indeed,  no,  fir — I  Ihould  be  very  forry  to  do 
any  fuch  thing — but— ha  1  ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  {hall  cram  my  fill  down  that  impudent  throat  of 
your's,  if  you  laugh  any  more. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Sir,  I  cannot  help  it  for  the  life  of  me.  Ha  !  ha  i 
ha!  ha! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
You  will  not  have  done  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Sir,  I  afk  your  pardon  ;  but  you  are  fuch  a  figure 
that  I  cannot  forbear  laughing.    Ha  !  ha!  ha! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Was  ever  fuch  impudence  feen  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
You  do  really  look  fo  comical.    Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

M.   J  O  R  D  A  N. 
I  lhall  

I  nicohna; 
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N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
i  beg  you  will  excufe  me  ;  but — haj  ha !  ha  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Heark'e  ;  if  you  laugh  the  leaft  in  the  world,  I 
fwear  I  will  give  you  the  heartiefl  hox  on  the  ear 
you  ever  had  in  your  life. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

Well,  fir  umph  have  done — I  will  not 

laugh  any  more. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Take  care  you  do  not — I  would  have  you  go.pre- 

fently  and  clean  

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

Ha!  ha!  ha! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  fay  you  mull  clean  the  great  rooai,  :and 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN* 

Again  1 

N  1  C  O  L  I  N  A.    [Laughs  tjl  Jhe  falls  doion  upon  the  Jlage.] 

Oh  !  oh  !  oh !  ftay,  fir.  Hay  ;  beat  me  to  a 
mummy,  fo  you  do  but  let  me  have  my  laugh  out. 
Ha!  ha!  ha  I 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

I  ftiall  go  mad. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
JFor  God's  fake,  fir,  let  me  laugh.  Ha  !  ha!  ha! 
Monf.  JORDAN. 

If  I  once  

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Oh  !  I  fliall  burft— oh— if  I  don't  laugh.    Ha ! 
hal  hal 

Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why,  was  there  ever  fuch  an  infolent  baggage  ? 
When  I  fend  for  her  to  give  her  my  orders,  uiftead 
of  hearing  what  I  have  to  fay,  (he  laughs  in  my  face. 

N  I  C  O  L  1  N  A. 
Well,  fir — there — now  what  would  you  have  me 
to  do  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why,  to  fee  that  the  great  room  is  got  ready  for 
the  company  who  are  to  dine  here  to-day. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A.    [Jumping  up  on  her  feet.'] 

Oh!  faith,  you  have  cured  my  laughing  now 
with  a  wit«efs ;  for  all  your  companies  make  fuch 
a  diforder  in  the  houfe,  that  the  word  company  is 
enough  to  put  me  in  an  ill  humour  for  a  week. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

I  fuppofe  I  am  to  Ihut  my  doors  againft  every 
body  to  pleafe  you  ? 

N  I  C  0  L  I  N  A. 

There  are  fome  people  you  ought  to  fhut  them 
againft,  I  am  fure. 

S     C     E     N     E  IIL 
Enter  Madam  J  O  R  D  A  N. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
-So,  here's  a  new  piece  of  folly  !  My  God !  huf- 
band,  what  is  the  meaning  you  are  equipped  in 
this  manner  ?  Have  you  a  mind  to  make  yourfelf  a 
4aughing-ftock  to  all  the  world,  that  you  trap  your- 
felf out  thus  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
None  but  fools,  wife,  will  laugh  at  me. 
Mad.  JORDAN. 

Jvfay,  the  laugh  is  not  to  begin  now  i  your  new* 
I  2  fangled 
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fangled  manners  have  long  been  the  jell  of  the 
town. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

An4  pray  who  is  this  town,  if  you  pleafe  ? 
Mad.  JORDAN. 

Why  every  one  that  has  any  reafon  in  them,  and 
are  not  as  great  fools  as  yourfelf.  For. my  part,  I 
am  quite  aOiamed  of  the  life  you  lead  ;  I  hardly 
know  my  own  houfe  again.  One  would  think  theie 
was  a  continual  mafquerade  in  it;  andasfoon  as 
day  pe.eps,  there's  a  crowd  of  fidleis  and  dancers 
that  make  a  noife,  enough  to  raife  the  whole 
neighbourhood. 

N  I  C  O  L  J  N  A. 
Troth,  my  miftrefs  is  in  the  right.  There's  no 
keeping  any  one  thing  in  its  place  for  the  gang 
ycu  bring  here.  Tmy  confcience,  I  bdieve  they 
pick  up  all  the  dirt  about  town  to  bring  it  hither.  I 
am  fure  the  poor  houfemaid  is  jaded  aJmolt  off  her 
legs,  with  fcrubbing  the  floor  every  day  after  your 
filthy  mailers. 

MorC  JORDAN. 
Your  maid  is  very  nimble- tongued,  methinks, 
for  a  country  wench. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Nicolina  has  more  fenfe  than  you.    I  fhould  be 
glad  to  know  what  bufmefs  you  have  with  a  dan- 
cing-maiier  at  your  years  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Yes,  and  a  great  lubberly  fencing-mafler  too, 
that  comes  ftamping  and  bouncing,  and  fhaking 
the  houfe  almoll  down  ;  I  am  fure  he  has  broke  us 
half  a  dozen  boards  already. 

Moni*.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

Peace,  both  of  you! 

Mad. 
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Mad.  JORDAN. 
Do  you  want  to  learn  to  dance,  that  you  may  go 
capering  to  ycur  grave  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Or  have  yoa'a  fpight  againft  one,  that  yoa  mafl: 
learn  how  to  run  folks  thro'  ?. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
Hold  your  tongues,  I  fay,  once  more;  you  are 
two  ignorant  creatures,  that  know  nothing  of  the 
privikges  arifxng  from  thefe  matterr» 
Mad.   J  O  R  D  A  N. 
You  had  better  think  of  getting  a  hufhand  for 
your  daughter,  who  is  of  an  age  now  to  be  fettled 
in  the  world. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Time  enough  for  that,  when  an  oiFer  happens ; 
but  in  the  mean  while  I  fhail  endeavour  to  improve 
myfelf  in  the  polite  qualifications, 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Lord  !  madam,  do  you  know  that  to  compleat 
his  fett,  he  has  hired  a  mafter  of  flofofy  this  morn- 
ing. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Very  well !  and  what  then  ?  I  have  a  mind  to 
learn  wit,  and  know  how  to  reafon  upon  things 
like  other  people  of  fafliion. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
I  hope  we  fhall  fee  you  go  or^e  of  thefe  days  like 
a  great  lubberly  fchoolboy,  with  a  fatchel  at  your 
back,   trudging   to  fchool  to  be  flogged  at  your 
years. 

Monf  JORDAN. 
And  why  not?  I  (hould  be  glad  to  be  flogged  in 
the  market-place  this  very  minute,  if  I  did  but 
know  all  that  is  taught  at  thofe  fchools. 

I  3  NICOLINA. 
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N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
And  much  the  better  you  would  be  for  ii ! 
Monf.  JORDAN. 

Daubtlefs  I  fnould. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
All  this  is  of  great  fervice  to  the  management  of 
a  family,  is  it  not  I 

Monf,  JORDAN. 
Moft  certainly.  Look  you,  wife,  and  you  mrs. 
pert !  you  both  of  you  talk  like  fools^  and  I  blulli 
for  your  ignorance.  Mad  Jordan.}  Pray  now^ 
for  example,  caa  you  tell  me  what  we  are  fpeak- 
ing  at  this  time  I 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  I  know  that  what  I  fpeak  is  nothing  but 
the  truth ;  and  that  you  ought  to  alter  your  way  of 
proceeding. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  am  not  talking  of  that.    I  alk  you  what  the 
words  are  you  have  juft  uttered  } 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
The  words  are  fenfible  words,  and  your  condud 
is  quite  the  contrary, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Odlbud  !  I  am  not  talking  of  that,  I  tell  you  once 
more;  I  alk  you  what  that  is  which  I  am  now 
fpeaking  to  you^  which  I  now  difcourfe  in  I 
Mad.  JORDAN. 

Nonfenfe. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No  ;  'tis  noc  that  neither.    I  mean  what  we  are 
faying  to  each  other ;  the  language  we  are  now 
fpeaking,  what  is  it  ? 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

What  ? 

Monf 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  d'ye  call  it,  I  fay  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN, 
Call  it  ?  Why  call  it  what  you  pleafe*- 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
It  is  profe,  ignorance  !  profe  ! 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N.. 

Profe  ? 

Monf.    J  O  R-  D  A  N. 
Yes,  profe.   Whatever  is  not  profe  is  verfe;  and 
whatever  is  not  verfe  is  profe. — There  now  !  this 
I  learnt  by  fiudying.  [^To  Nicolina.]  Heark'e,  do 
you  knaw  what  you  mull  do  to  form  an  U. 
NICOLINA. 

Anon^? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  fay  what  do  you  do  when  you  form  an  U  ? 
NICOLINA. 

Ha? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Pronounce  U  only 

NICOLINA. 

Well.  u. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  do  you  do  now  ? 

NICOLINA. 
Do  ?  Why  I  fay  U. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  but  when  you  fay  U,  what  do  you  do  ? 

NICOLINA. 
Why  1  do  what  you  bid  me, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  a  plague  it  is  to  have  to  do  with  fools 
and  ignorant  people  !  Why,  beaft  !  you  thruft  your 
I  4,  lips 
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lips  outwards,  and  feparate  the  upper  jaw  a  little, 
from  the  lower.  U, 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Vaflly  preity,.  that  I 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Oh  !  it  is  quite  admirable  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
But  what  would  you  have  faid  if  you  had  fceti  ' 
C  and       and  DA,  and  FA,  FA  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  is  all  this  fluff? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Yes,  pray  what  fore  is  this  a  falve  for  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Zounds !  thefe  women  will  drive  me  mad  witlx 
their  ignorance. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
For  fhame  !  you  ought  to  fend  all  thefe  fellows^ 
about  their  bufinefs,  with  their  gibbcrifli  and  non- 
fen  fe. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Efpecially  that  great  fcarecrow  of  a  fencing  ma- 
fter,  that  fills  the  whole  houfe  with  dirt  from  top 
to  bottom. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Methinks  this  fencing  mafter  flicks  violently  at 
your  ftomach,  mrs.  Nicolina;  I'll  fliew  you  your 
ignorance  and  folly  in  a  moment.  Bring  a  pair  of 
foils.  \_A. /errant  brings  a  fair  of  foils  ^  Monl.  Jor- 
dan  gi^ves  one  to  Nicolina.]  There,  take  one.  Kea- 
fon  demonftrative.  Line  of  the  body.  When  you 
pufh  in  quarte,  you  need  only  do  fo;  and  when 
you  puHi  in  tierce,  fo — Now  this  is  the  way  never 
to  be  killed  ;  and  is  it  not  a  fine  thing,  do  you 
think,  to  be  fure  of  one's  mark  when  one  fights 

witH . 
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with  an  enemy  ?  There  now,  pufh  at  me — PuQi  at 
me  only  to  fee  how  it  is. 

NICOLINA. 
Well,  and  how  then?   [Nicolina  gi'ves  Monf 
Jordan        or  three  hard  ihrujfts.^ 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Gently  !  gently  !  zounds,  gently  !  the  devil  con- 
found the  wench  ! 

NICOLINA* 
Why,,you  told  me  to  pulh. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
Yes,  but  you  pufti  in  tierce  before  you  pufhed  in- 
quarte  ;  and  did  not  give  me  time  to  parry. 
Mad.  JORDAN. 
Oh!  hufband!  hufband  !  thy  poor  brain's  turned 
with  thefe  idle  notions ;  and  this  has  all  happened 
fmce  you  took  it  into  your  head  to  keep  company 
with  people  of  falliion,  as  you  call  them. 

Monf,  JORDAN. 
In  keeping  fuch  company,  good  wife,  I  fhew 
my  fenf^  and  judgment  ;  and  ic  is  much  better 
than  herding  with  your  cits,  I  think. 
Mad     J  O  R  D  A  N. 
Marry,  come  up  !  there  is  a  great  deal  to  be  got  ^ 
by  dangling  about  with  your  nobility,  indeed  ;  yoiz^ 
have  made  a  fine  kettle  of  fiih  of  it,  I  think,  with 
that  flauniing  count  you  are  fo  bewitched  to; 
Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N;- 
Silence,  and  think  of  what  you- fay.    Do  yoii- 
know,  wife  of  mine,  whom  you  fpeak  of,  when 
you  talk  of  the  count?  A  nobleman  in  credit  at 
court,  is  a  perfon  of  greater  importance  than  you 
imagine.    Why,  woman,  he  can  fpeak  to  the  king; 
as  free  as  I  can  fpeak  to  you  :  and  does  it  not  do 
me  great  credit  to  fee  a  perfon  of  his  quality  come 
'  Is  lb 
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fo  frequently  to  vifit  me,  and  call  mc  his  dear 
friend,  and  treat  me  as  if  I  was  his  equal  ?  Oh.!* 
you  cannot  think  how  kind  he  is  ;  and  he  loads  me 
with  fuch  civility  before  company,  that  it  abfo- 
lutely  puts-meout  of  countenance. 

iMad..  JORDAN. 
Yes,,  he  is  very  kind  to  you,  truly  !■  and  makes 
very  much  of  you ;  but  it  is  only  to  borrow  your 
anoney.- 

Mi)nr.    J  O  R  D- A-  N.. 
Weil,  and  is  it  not  doing  me  an  honour  flill,  that 
a  perion  of  his  quality  will  condefcend  to  borrow 
money  of  me  ?  and  can-  L  do  lefs  than  open  my 
purfe  to  a. nobleman  who  calls  me  his  dear  friend  > 

Mad.    J  O.R  D  A  N. 
And  pray  what  dees  this  fame  nobleman  do  for 
jwu  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN.. 
Why,  things  that  would  furprize  you,  if  you 
knew  them  all- 
Mad.  J  O  R  D  A  N. 
And  what  are  they  ? 

Monf,  JORDAN. 
No,  hold  there,  wife  ;  I  fhall  not  let  the  cat  out 
of  the  bag,  neither.    It  is  fufficient  that  if  I  have 
lent  him  money,  he  will  pay  it  me  all  again  very 
focn. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
Yes,  I  would  have  you  truft  to  that  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
To  be  furel  fhall.    Why  has  he  not  told  me  he 
would  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
I  dare  fay  he  has ;  and  he'll  take  fpecial  care  to 
fiorget  what  he^  has  faid, 

Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Why,  he  has  fvvorn  it  to  me  upon  the  honour  of 
a  gentleman. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Pftia  !  a  fig's-end. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Lord,  how  headllrong  you  are,  wife  !  I  tell  you 
he  wjU  be  as  good  as  his  word,  I  am  fure  he  wili. 
Mad.  JORDAN. 
And  I  am  fure  he  will  not ;  and  all  the  great 
kindncft  he  Ihcws  you,  is  only  to  make  a  dupe  of 
you. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Odfbud !  hold  your  tongue,  I  hear  him  coming 
up  flairs. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  he  is  coming,  I  fuppofe,  to  do  you  the  ho- 
nour of  borrowing  a  little  more  money  of  you  i  and 
the  fight  of  him  is  enough  to  give  mc  a  dinner. 
Monf,  JORDAN. 
Hold  your  tongue,  I  fay,  here  he  comes. 

SCENE  IV. 

E^fer  DORANTES. 
DORANTES. 
My  dear  friend,  monf  Jordan,  how  are  you  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Very  much  at  your  lordfnip's  fervice,  good  my 
lord. 

DORANTES. 
And  madam  Jordan,  how  does  (he  do  ? 

Mai.  JORDAN. 
Why  madam  Jordan  does  as  well  as  llie  can, 
neither  better  nor  worfe. 
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D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Why,  mr.  Jordan,  you  are  quite  a-la-mode, 
very  genteely  dreft,  indeed, 

iMoni:    j  O  R  D  A  N\ 
As  you  fee,  my  lord. 

DORANTES. 
Why  you  have  quite  the  quality  air,  I  dedare 
r  do  not  know  a  youiTg  fellow  about  court  looks> 
Ixetter  than  yourfelf. 

Monf.  JORDAN.. 
He  !'  he  T.  he  i  your  lordfhip  is  ple^fed  to  compli. 
in.nt  me. 

.   Mad.    JORDAN.  [A^de.^ 

Yes>  he's  the  fame  fool  behind  as  before. 
DORA  N  T  E  S. 

Faith,  mr.  Jordan,  I  have  been  very  impatient 
to  fee  you  ;  you  are  the  only  perfon  in  the  world 
for  whom  I  have  the  greateft  efteem ;  and  I  was 
ipeaking  of  ycu  but  this  very  morning  at  the  king's 
levee. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Your  lordfliip  does  me  abundance  of  honour. 
[  JJide  to  Madam  Jordan  J  Do  you  mind  that,  wife  ? 
ipeaking  of  me  at  the  king's  le^ee  1 

DORANTES. 
Be  covered,  I  befeech  you. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No,  my  lord,  1  know  the  refpeft  due  to  your 
lordfliip  bwttej:  than  that, 

DORANTES. 
Zounds !  be  covered,  I  tell  you ;  no  ceremony 
between  us  I  defire  you. 

Ivlonf.  JORDAN. 
My  lord  

DORANTES. 
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D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Gome,  come,  you  are  my  friend. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  am  your  lordfhip's  humble  fervant. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
ril  not  put  my  hat  on  till  I  fee  you  covered  ;  T 
will  not  upon  my  foul. 

MonC    JORDAN.    [Pufs  on  his  haf.] 
I  had  rather  be  uncivil  than  troublefome. 

D  O  R  A      T  E  S.  - 
Fam  your  debtor,  mr.  Jordan,  you  know* 

Tvlad.    J  O  R-  DAN.  [yifidi^.] 
Yes,  faith,  we  know  it  but  too  well. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S.- 
You  have  generoufly  lent  me  money  upon  feveral 
occafions,  and  have  obliged  me  with  the  beft  grace 
in  the  world,  that's  certain. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N, 
Oh  !  my  lord  !  you  are  merry. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
But  I  always  know  how  to  acknowledge  favours. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N, 
I  do  not  in  the  leaft  doubt  it. 

DOR  A.N  T  E  S, 
I  want  to  fettle  accounts  with  yoUj  monf.  Jpr* 
dan,  and  I  am  come  for  that  purpofe. 

Monf.  JORDAN.    [Jfide  to  Mad.  Jordan.] 
Now,  Wife,  you  fee  your  impertinence. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
It  is  a  rule  with  me,  to  pay  every  one  as  foon  as 
ppffible. 

Monf.    JORDAN.    [4/?^^  ?o  Mad.  Jordan.] 

Did  not  I  tell  you  fo  ? 

D0RANB'£3, 
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DORANTES. 
Pray  how  much  do  I  owe  you  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN.    [Afide  to  Mad.  Jordan.] 
Now  what  are  come  of  your  ridiculous  fcruples  ? 

DORANTES. 
Do  you  remember  all  the  fums  you  have  lent  me 
at  times  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  believe  fo,  my  lord.    I  have  taken  a  little  me- 
morandum of  them — Here  it  is.    At  one  time  an 
hundred  pounds. 

DORANTES. 

Right. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
At  another  an  hundred  and  twenty, 
DORANTES. 

Perfedly  juft. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
At  another  an  hundred  and  forty. 

DORANTES. 

True. 

Monf,    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
Thefe  three  articles  make  in  all  four  hundred 
and  fixty  pounds. 

D  Q  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Your  reckoning  is  very  exaft — four  hundred  and 
£xty  pounds  to  a  Tingle  guinea. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Paid  to  your  feather-men  three  hundred  pounds. 

DORANTES. 

Juft. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  .N. 
To  your  taylor  three  hundred. 

DORANTES* 

True. 

Monf, 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
To  your  merchant  four  hundred  and  fifty.- 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  Sv 
Very  well,  'tis  right. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N,- 
And  twenty  to  your  fadler. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S.. 
Exadlly — What's  the  total. 

Monf.  JORDAN.- 
One  thoufand  five  hundred  and  thirty  pounds 
juft. 

D  O  R  A  N'T  E  S. 
'Tis  all  right  j  and  add  to  this  three  hundred 
pounds  that  you  are  now  going,  to  lend  me ;  it  will 
make  exa^^tly  eighteen  hundred  pounds,  which  I 
will  pay  you  the  very  firft  opportunity. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [J/Ja  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 
Well,  what  think  you  of  my  fufpicions  now  I 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
Peace,  peace. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S . 
If  it  is  not  convenient  to  you,  lUI;  apply  fome- 
where  elfe. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
By  no  means,  my  lord,  by  no  means. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [Afde  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 
He'll  never  be  eafy  till  he  has  ruined  you. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Hold  your  tongue,  1  fay  ! 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
You  have  only  to  fay  the  word,  if  it  is  not  per- 
feftly  convenient. 

Monf.. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Not  in  the  leaft. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [^/iJe  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 
He's  a  true  leech. 

Monf.  JORDAN,    [j^fde  to  Mad.  Jordan:] 
Will  you  be  quiet  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [j4/de  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 
He'll  never  quit  his  hold  till  he  has  empty'd  your 
purfe. 

Monf.  JORDAN.    [^^^/^ Mad.  Jordan.] 
What !  mil  at  it  ? 

DORANTES. 
I  know  a  number  of  perfons  who  would  be  very 
glad  of  the  opportunity  to  oblige  me;  but  as  you 
are  one  of  my  belt  friends,  I  thought  it  would  be 
ufing  you  ill  if  I  apply 'd  to  any  other  perfon. 
Monf.  JORDAN, 
My  lord,  you  do  me  too  much  honour.    I  will 
go  direftly  and  fetch  what  you  want. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [^JiJs  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 
Why  fure  you  are  not  going  to  give  him  this 
money  too  ? 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N.    [y^fJe  to  Mad.  Jordan.] 
What  can  I  do  ?  Would  you  have  me  refufe  a 
perfon  of  his  rank?  Gne  vvhb  fpoke  of  me  this^ 
morning  at  the  king's  levee  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN.        [^JJde  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 

Go,  thou  art  an  arrant  culJy. 

[Exit  Monf  Jordan. 

SCENE  V. 

DORANTES. 

You  feem  melancholy,  madam  Jordan,  what  ails 
you  ? 

Mad. 
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Mad.  JORDAN. 
My  head's  bigger  than  my  fill,  unlefs  it  is  fwelled. 

D  Q  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Pray  where  is  the  young  lady  your  daughter^ 
that  I  have  not  the  pleafure  of  feeing  her  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
My  daughter  is  very  well  where  (lie  is. 

OORANTES. 
I  hope  (he  is  in  good  health. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N, 
She  is  as  (he  is. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Will  you  not  come  one  of  thefe  days  and  bring 
her  with  you  to  fee  the  ball  at  court  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Oh  !  yes,  we  have  great  reafon  to  go  to  merry- 
makings upon  my  word. 

DORANTES. 
I  believe,  madam  Jordan,  you  had  a  great  num- 
ber of  admirers  when  you  were  young,  being  fo 
handfome  and  fweet  tempered  as  you  certainly  were 
then. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

Why  pray,  is  madam  Jordan  decrepit?  or  does 
her  head  (hake  with  the  palfy  yet  ? 

DORANTES. 

I  a{k  ten  thoufand  pardons,  my  dear  madam  Jor- 
dan,  I  did  notconfider  you  was  yet  in  your  bloom  |  . 
bttt  I-  am  fuch  a  blundering  blockhead,  I  often  fay 
one  thing  for  another — Upon  my  foul  I  am  quire 
afhamed  of  my  impertinence,  and  I  hope  you'll 
ex^cufe-  


SCENE 
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SCENE  VI. 

Re-enter  Monfieur  JORDAN. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
My  lord,  here  isjuil  three  hundred  pounds. 

DORANTES. 
My  dear  monfieur  Jordan,  I  am  entirely  obliged 
to  you,  and  long  to  do  you  fome  fervice  ai  coutt. 
Monr.  JORDAN. 
I  am  prodigioufly  obliged  to  your  lordfhipt 

DORANTES. 
If  madam  Jordan  too  will  favour  us  with  her 
company  to  fee  the  diverfions  at  court,  (he  ftiall 
have  the  belt  place  in  the  drawing-room. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Madam  Jordan  is  your  humble  fervant. 

DORANTES.  [4fide  to  Monf.  Jordan] 
Our  lovely  marchionefs,  as  I  told  you  in  my  let- 
ter, will  be  here  prefently  to  honour  your  mufical 
entertainment  ;  and  I  have,  with  much  ado,- made 
her  confent  to  accept  of  the  treat  you  have  pre- 
pared for  her, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Let  us  draw  a  little  afide,  if  you  pleafe,  for  rcafons. 

DORANTES. 
I  have  notfeen  you  this  week,  and  have  fent  you 
no  word  of  the  diamond  you  gave  me  to  prefent  to 
her  from  you  ;  but  it  v>^as  becaufe  I  was  at  the 
greateil  pains  in  the  world  to  conquer,  her  fcrupu- 
loufnefs :  and  it  was  not  till  this  very  day  that.  I 
could  prevail  on  her  to  take  it. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
How  did  Ihe  like  it  ? 

DOR  ANTIS. 
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DORANTES.  ' 
Exceedingly  ;  and  I  am  much  deceived,  or  that 
diamond  will  work  wonders  in  your  favour. 

Monf.  JORDAN.. 
Odfo  !  I  wifh  it  may. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [To  Nlcollna  afcTe,] 
When  they  get  together,  there's  no  parting  them. 

DORANTES. 
I  endeavoured  to  give  her  a  proper  idea  of  the 
richnefe  of  the  prefenc,  and  the  greatnefs  of  your 
love. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ah  !  my  good  lord,  you  overwhelm  me  with, 
favours,  and  I  am  ready  to  die  with  confuflon  to 
fee  a  perfon  of  your  quality  condefcend  to  do  what 
you  do  for  me. 

DORANTES. 
Oh  !  for  heaven's  fake  no  more  of  that!  Thefe 
are  triHes  among  friends  !  Why  would  not  you  be 
ready  to  do  the  fame  thing  for  me  upon  occafion  I 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
To  be  fure  I  would. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [AJide  to  Nicolina.} 
I  hate  the  fight  of  him  ! 

DORANTES. 
For  my  part,  I  flop  at  nothing  to  ferve  a  friend^ 
and  when  you  revealed  to  me  your  paffion  for  the 
agreeable  marchionefs,  you  know  1  immediately 
made  you  a  profFer  of  my  (ervices  with  her,  as  be- 
ing an  acquaintance. 

IvTorf.  JORDAN. 
Very  true,  indeed,   very  true.    Oh  !  fo  many 
favours  are  too  much  for  me. 

Mad. 
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Mad.    J  OR  DAN. 
Will  he  never  be^gone  ? 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
^  They  are  furioufiy  fond  of  each  other. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Egad  you  fell  upon  the  right  way  to  touch  her 
heart.  Women  are  always  fond  of  a  man  who 
lays  out  his  money  generoufly  on  them ;  and  your 
frequent  ferenades,  that  noble  firework  on  the  wa- 
ter, the  diamond  you  prefented  her  with,  and  this 
faantjuet  you  are  now  preparing  for  her,  fpeak  much 
becter  to  her  in  your  favour,  than  anything  you 
could  have  faid  to  her  yourfelf. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
I  fhould  grudge  no  expence  to  gain  her  affcftion* 
A  woman  of  quality  is  to  me  fo  charming,  that  I 
would  purchafe  the  honour  of  her  good  graces  at 
any  price. 

Mad.  JORDAN.    [To  Nicolina,] 
What  can  they  be  talking  of  fo  long  ?  Pr'ythee 
go  and  liftena  little. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
You  will  foonhave  the  pleafure  of  feeing  and  en* 
tertaining  her  without  reftraint. 

Monf.    j:  O  R  D  A  N. 
And  for  that  purpofe  Imuft  acquaint  your  lord- 
fhip,  that  I  have  made  an  engagement  for  my  wife 
to  dine  at  her  filler's  to-day,  where  fhe  will  fpend 
the  whole  afternoon. 

D  OR  ANTES. 
You  have  done  very  prudently  ;  yoar  wife's  pre- 
fence  might  have  been  troubltfome  to  us.    I  have 
given  all  th'e  necciTary  orders  for  the  table  and  the 
entertainment.    The  ballet  is  of  my  own  inven- 

tion ; 
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tion  ;  and  if  the  execution  anfwers  my  idea,  I  am 
pofitive  

[Here  Monfieur  ]ovA2inpercei^jing  that  Nicolina  is  It* 
Jieningy  gluei  her  a  box  on  the  eari\ 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
How  now,  mrs.  pert !  you  are  very  impudent, 
methinks — We  will  retire  if  your  lordihip  pleafes,  i 
{Exeunt  Dorantes  isz;?^  Monfieur  Jordan,  folloiAjed 
by  his  t'wo  Footmen.J 

SCENE  VIL 

NICOLINA. 
Faith,  madam,  I  have  paid  for  my  curiofity  ; 
but  I  believe  I  havcdifcovered  a  fnake  in  the  grafs  ; 
for  they  talked  about  fomething,  at  which  they 
would  not  have  you  prefent. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
This  is  not  the  firft  time,  Nicolina,  that  I  have 
fufpedled  my  hufband's  fidelity  ;  I  am  the  raoft 
deceived  woman  in  the  world,  if  there  is  not  fome 
love  buhnefs  on  foot.  I  wifh  I  could  difcover  what 
it  is ;  but  at  prefent  lec  us  think  of  my  daughter ; 
you  know  the  love  Cleontes  has  for  her.  He  is  % 
perfon  1  approve  of,  and  am  refolved  to  do  all  ia 
my  power  to  give  him  Lucilia. 

NICOLINA. 
Indeed,  madam,  I  am  rejoiced  to  find  you  in 
this  mind  ;  for  if  you  like  the  matter,  Fm  no  lefs 
pleafed  with  the  man  ;  and  I  wifh,  my  young  lady 
and  I  were  to  make  but  one  weddmg  of  it. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Go,  then,  Nicolina,  find  him  out,  and  tell  him 
to  come  to  me  immediately,  that  we  may  go  toge- 
ther and  alk  my  hulband's  confent. 


NICOLINA. 
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NICOLINA. 
I'Jl  run  with  joy,  madam ;  and  you  could  not 
have  fent  me  on  a  more  agreeable  errand.    I  am 
fure,  poor  fouls,  it  will  rejoice  them  both 

[Exit  Mad.  Jordan. 

SCENE  VIII. 
E^fer  CLEONTES  WCEVIELLO. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Well  met !  well  met !  Rare  tidings !  I  come— 

CLEONTES. 
Begone !  nor  think  to  amufe  me  with  thy  falfe 
fpeeches. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

Is  it  thus  you  receive  

CLEONTES. 
Away,  I  fay  !  and  teli  thy  faithlefs  miflrefs,  that 
(he  ihall  no  longer  abufe  the  too  fond  and  credu- 
lous Cleontes. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Hey-day !  what's  in  the  wind  now,  tro  ?  Pr*y- 
thee,  Geviello,  dear  lad,  tell  me  the  meaning  of 
all  this  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Your  dear  lad  !  you  Jezebel !    Out  of  my  fight, 
this  moment,  cockatrice  i  and  rid  me  of  your  pre- 
fenc€. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

What,  and  you  too  

CEVIELLO. 
Vanilh,  I  fay  !  and  never  fpeak  to  me  again 
while  you  live. 

KICOLINA. 
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N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A.  l^/tJe.] 
Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder  has  poflefled 
them  both  ?    I  have  a  fine  ftory  to  tell  my  miftrefs, 
truly !  [Exii  Nicolina, 

SCENE  IX, 

CLEONTES. 
How !  to  ufe  a  lover  in  this  manner !   and  a 
lover,  the  moft  faithful  and  pafTionate  of  his  fex ! 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Never  were  two  faithful  admirers  fo  cruelly 
treated  as  we  hav€  been. 

CLEONTES. 
To  love  a  woman  with  the  moft  unfeigned  ten. 
dernefs ;  to  love  none  but  her  ;  to  think  of  no- 
thing but  her  ;  to  make  her  the  fole  objed  of  all 
my  cares,  defires,  and  joys ;  to  fpeak  of  none  but 
her ;  to  think  of  none  but  her  ;  to  dream  of  none 
but  her ;  to  live  only  in  her;  and  to  meet  vAth  this 
recompence  for  my  ardour  and  fmcerity  !  Oh,  in- 
fafferable  I  After  an  abfence  of  two  tedious  days ; 
to  me,  as  many  ages!  to  meet  her  by  chance ; 
then,  when  my  heart,  tranfported  at  the  fight, 
leap'd  to  my  eyes,  and  lighted  up  my  face  with  in- 
expreffible  joy ;  when  I  was  flying  to  her  with  ex- 
tafy  ;  to  behold  the  faithlefs  creature  turn  away, 
and  haftily  pafs  by  as  if  flie  did  not  fee  me  ! 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Ay;  I  may  fay  juft  the  fame  thing, 

CLEONTES. 
Oh,  Lucilia  !    Lucilia  !   can  thy  perfidy  be 
equalled  ? 

CEVIELLO. 
Can  any  thing  come  up  to  the  treachery  of 
that  flut  Nicolina  f 

CLEONTES. 
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C  L  E.O  N  T  E  S. 
After  fo  many  facrifices  ;  fo  many  fighs  and 
vows  1  have  breathed  to  her  charms ! 

CEVIELLO. 
After  fuch  afliduity  ;  after  fo  many  cares  and 
fervices  I  have  fliewn  for  her  in  the  kitchen ! 
C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S, 
So  many  tears  as  I  have  fhed  at  her  feet ! 

CEVIELLO. 
So  many  buckets  of  water  as  I  have  drawn  for 
her  at  the  well ! 

CLEONTES. 
So  much  fervency  as  I  have  always  fhcwn  her  5 
cheriihing  her  more  than  myfelf ! 

CEVIELLO. 
So  much  heat  as  I  have  borne,  in  turning  the 
fpit  in  her  ftead ! 

CLEONTES. 
She  avoids  me  with  contempt ! 

t:  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
She  turns  her  nafty  backfide  upon  me  ! 

CLEONTES. 
Such  an  infult  deferves  the  greateft  punifliment  1 

CEVIELLO. 
Such  impudence  deferves  a  thoufand  cuffs  on  the 
ear ! 

CLEONTES. 
I  charge  thee,  Ceviello,  never  mention  her  name 
to  me  again  ! 

CEVIELLO. 
I,  fir  ?  heaven  forbid  ! 

CLEONTES. 
Do  not  attempt  to  excufe  the  anions  of  this 
faithlefs  woman. 

CEVIELLO. 
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CEVIELLO. 

Not  I,  truly. 

CLEONTES, 
Do  not,  I  fay  ;  any  endeavours  to  plead  for  her 
will  be  in  vain. 

CEVIELLO. 
Lord  help  us !    who  is  thinking  of  any  fuch 
thing  ? 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
I  am  refolved  to  fofter  my  juft  refentment  againil 
her,  and  part  with  her  for  e\''er, 

CEVIELLO. 
Oh!  you  have  my  confent,  I  aflbre  yea. 

CLEONTES. 
The  frippery  count,  that  pays  his  vifits  to  her, 
has,  1  fuppofe,  dazzled  her  eyes;  and  I  perceive 
that  his  quality  has  made  an  impreffion  on  her 
fickle  mind.  But  my  honour  requires  mc  to  pre- 
vent her  infidelity  being  made  public.  1  will  make 
as  fudden  a  change  as  herfelf ;  and  not  leave  her 
the  whole  glory  of  having  cafi  me  off. 

CEVIELLO. 
Excellently  well  faid  !  and,  for  my  pnrt,  I  hear- 
tily fubfcribe  to  every  thing  you  have  laid,  fo  iar 
ai  relates  to  my  own  affairs. 

CLEONTES, 

Affift  me,  Ceviello,  in  my  revenge;  and  help  to 
-fupport  my  refolucion  againfr  the  remains  of  love 
that  may  yet  plead  for  her  in  my  heart.  I  deiire 
you  will  fet.her  every  fault  before  my  eyes,  and 
defcribe  her  perfon  in  the  moft  difagreeable  lights  5 
fuch  as  may  make  me  defpife  her. 

CEVIELLO. 

She,  fir  !  a  fine  piece  indeed  to  infpire  fo  much 
love  !  I  fee  nothing  in  her  but  what  is  mean  and 
'  K  paltry 
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paltry ;  an3  you  may  find  an  hundred  more  worthy 
cf  you.    In  the  firft  place,  (he  has  pig's  eyes. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
It  k  true,  her  eyes  are  but  fmall ;  but  then  they 
are  full  of  fire;  the  moll  fparkling,  piercing,  touch- 
ing, that  ever—? — 

C  E  V  J  E  L  L  O. 
And  then  fhe  has  a  hideous  wide  mouth  ! 

C  ,L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
But  where  will  you  find  fuch  charms  in  any 
other  mouth,  as  are  in  her's  ?    O  !  that  mouth  is 
the  moil  attrading !  the  moil  iiiipiring  I  lovely—- 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
She  is  not  tali  ? 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S, 
No  ;  but  fhe  is  eaf;/  and  vvell-ihaped. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  X.  O. 
She  affcds  a  negligence  in  Jier  fpeech  and  ac- 
tions. 

€  L  E  O  N  T  5  S. 
May  be  f o  ;  but,  then,  fhe  does  it  fo  gracefully  ! 
and  her  manners  are  fo  engaging  !   Oh  !  Ihe  has  a 
•fecr-el  charjii  to  reach  the  heart  1 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
She's  not  overilocked  with  wit. 

C:  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Oh,  Cevieilo  !  the  has  the  mofl  delicate,  mofl 
refined  talle  ! 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
And  her  converfation — 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Is  full  of  charms. 


CE  VIELL^. 
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C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

She  is  always  fo  gloomy  ! 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 

Would  you  have  her  continually  giggling  ?  Is 
any  thing  more  impertinent  than  a  perpetual 
laugher  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
But,  then,  ftie  is  more  capricious  than  any  one 
I  know. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Yes  ;  (he  is  capricious ;   ftie  is  capricious,  Cevi- 
ello  :  there  I  agree  with  you.    But  every  thing  be- 
comes a  lovely  womaa.     We  permit  every  thing 
in  a  beautiful  woman. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Well,  well,  I  fee  how  it  goes ;  you  have  ftill 
an  inclination  to  love  her. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
I  r  I  would  fooner  fufFer  death  I  and  I  am  ready 
to  hate  her  as  much  as  ever  I  loved  her. 

CEVIELLO. 
How  can  that  be,    when  you  think  her  fo 
perfett  ? 

CLEONTES. 
That  will  (hew  my  revenge  the  more.    In  that, 
I  fliall  difcover  the  force  of  my  heart  to  hate  her, 
to  abandon  her,  all  lovely  as  I  think  her.  But, 
here  fhe  comes. 

SCENE  X. 

Enter  L  U  C  I  L  I  A  ami  NICOLINA. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
For  my  part,  madam,  I  am  quite  alhamed  of 
their  behaviour. 

K  2  LUCILIA. 
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L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
It  can  proceed  from  nothing  but  what  I  told 
you,  Nicolina  ;   but,  here  he  is. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S.    [To  Cevkllo.] 
I  will  not  fo  much  as  fpeak  her, 

CEVIELLO. 
I  will  follow  your  example. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Ckontes,  what  ails  you  ? 

NICOLINA. 
What's  the  matter  with  you,  Ceviello? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
What  is  the  rcafon  of  this  uueafinefs  ? 

NICOLINA. 
Vvhaf  makes  you  thus  ill  humoured? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

Have  you  lofl  your  fpeech,  Cleontes  ? 

NICOLINA. 
Are  you  dumb,  Ceviello  ? 

CLEONTES. 
Was  ever  fuch  bafenefs  ? 

CEVIELLO. 
Ah  !  fuch  a  Judas  in  petticoats. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
I  plainly  perceive  you  are  angry  at  what  pafled 
when  we  met  jull  now. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S.    [To  Ceviello.] 
You  fee  fiie  is  fenfible  of  what  fhe  has  done. 

NICOLINA. 
I  fuppofe  you  are  in  a  pet  at  the  reception  you 
met  with  this  morning, 

CEVIELLO. 
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C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O.    [r«  Cleontes.], 
They  know  where  the  (hoe  pinches. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Tell  me,  Cleontes,  is  not  tliat  the  reafon  of 
your  being  angry  ? 

C  L  E  G  N  T  E  S, 
Yes,  falfe  one,  it  is  !  fince  you  will  oblige  me 
to  fpeak  :  and  I  mud  tell  you,  that  you  fhall  not 
enjoy  your  triumph,  as  you  think;  nor  exult  in 
your  infidelity.  1  am  refolved  to  be  the  hrii  to 
break  ofF  all  connexions  between  us,  and  not  give 
you  the  advantage  of  difriiiiTing  me,  I  muft  con- 
fefs,  I  fha]l  not  be  able,  without  fome  pain,  to 
conquer  my  love  :  it  will  occailon  me  ibme  uneafy 
moments  I  (hall  fujfi^er  for  a  time  ;  but  I  fhalJ, 
at  length,  get  the  better  of  my  foolifh  palTion  ; 
and  will  fooner  pierce  my  heart  than  have  the 
weaknefs  to  return  to  you. 

C  E  V  1  E  L  L  O.    [To  Nicelina.] 
Like  mafter,  like  man. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
What  a  to  do  is  here  about  nothing!  lam  come 
to  acquaint  you,  Cleontes,,  with  the  reafon  of  my 
avoiding  you  this  morning. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  ES.    [Turnwg  from  hr.] 

No,  I  will  hear  nothing  you  have  to  fay. 
N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A.    [To  Ceviello.] 

ril  tell  you  what  made  us  leave  you  fo  fud- 
denly. 

CEVIELLO.    [Turning  from  h:r  in  the  fame 
tr.anjier.^ 

I'll  hear  nothing  you  have  to  fay. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A,    [Folloivif^g  Cleontes.] 
You  muft  know,  when  I  met  you  this  morning— 

K   3  CLEONTES. 
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C  L  E  O  N-  T  E  S.    [PFalking  up  and doivn  the Jiage,  ivith 
his  back  ahvays  to  Lucilia.  j 

I  am  deaf,  I  tell  you. 

N  I  C  O  L  L  N  A.     [Fo/Icwirg  Ceviello,   who  decs  the^ 
fame  as  his  majler.~^ 

Know,  that  

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
No,  traitrefs  ! 

LUCILIA. 

Hear  me. 

CLEONTES. 

No. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Let  me  tell  you. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 


LUCILIA. 
CLEONTES. 
N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 


No. 

Cleontes ! 
Away  \ 
Ceviello  ! 
March ! 

LUCILIA. 

Pf'ythee  ftay,  and  

CLEONTES. 

StufF! 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

Hear  me. 

CEVIELLO.. 
Fiddle  faddle  ! 

LUCILIA. 
But  for  a  moment ! 

CLEONTES. 

NotL. 


NIC0LIt5.A., 
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N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
A  little  patience  ! 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Tol,  lol,  derol  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A, 
Two  words  only  I 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S; 
No  ;  you  have  done  it. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A, 

Gne  word  ! 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
No  more  talk ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Well,  then  !  fince  you  refufe  to  hear  nie,  remain' 
in  your  prefent  way  of  thinking,  and  do  as  you 
pleafe. 

N  r  c  O  L  I  N  A. 
And,  fmce  you  take  it  in  this  manner,  you  may 
do  as  you  will  for  me. 

CLEONTES,    [Tut'tiing  torvarJs  Lucilia.] 

Well,  then,  let  us  know  the  meaning  of  this 
fine  behaviour. 

LUCILIA,    [Turning /  ow;  Cleontes.] 

I  do  not  think  pioper  to  fay  any  thing  more  to^ 
you. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Come,  miftrefs,  let  us  hear  your  fiory. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A.    [turning  from  h'm.J 

No,  I  fliall  not  fatisfy  you. 

CLEONTES,  [FcUoiving  Lucilia,  who  avoids  him,~\ 
,    Tell  me  

LUCILIA.    [TFolking  fom  him.] 

No !  ril  tell  you  nothing, 

K  4  C£VIELLO, 
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C  E  V  1  E  L  L  O.    [To  Nicol'na,  who  dees  tht  fame 
her  mfirefs^] 

Inform  me  

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
No  i  I  fnall  inform  you  of  nothing. 

CLEONTES. 

J  befeech  you  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A, 
No,  I  tell  you  ! 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

For  charity's  fake  ! 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
1  have  done  with  you. 

CLEONTES. 
Let  me  entreat  you  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A, 

Leave  me  ! 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

1;  conjure  thee  ! 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 
Away  with  you  ! 

CLEONTES. 

Lttcilia! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 

No. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O, 

Nicolina ! 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A, 

Not  L 

CLEONTES. 
In  the  name  of  heaven  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A, 

I  will  not. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O, 
Only  fpeak  to  me  ! 

NICOLINA. 
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N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

I  lhall  not. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Clear  up  my  doubts. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
No !  I  will  not  concern  myfelf  about  you. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Do,  but  make  nie  eafy  ! 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A, 
I  do  not  chufe  it. 

CLEONTES. 
Well,  then  !  fince  you  are  fo  indifferent  about 
making  me  eafy,  or  juflifying  yourfelf  for  the  in- 
fult  you  have  offered  to  my  love ;  you  behold  me 
now,  ungrateful  woman  !  for  the  laft  time ;  and  1  ^ 
will  go  far  from  your  prefence,  and  die  with  grief 
and  love. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

And  r  will  follow  my  matter's  example. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A.    [Tb  Cleontes,  who  is  goings] 
Cleoutcs  I 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A- 

Ceviello ! 

CLEONTESr 

Well  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
What  fay  yoa  ? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A, 
Whither  are  you  going  } 

CLEONTES. 
Where  I  have  told  you. 

C  E  V  r  E  L  L  O. 
We  are  going  to  kill  ourfeke?. 

K    5  LUClLtA* 
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L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Will  you  die  then,  Cleontes  ? 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Yes,  cruel  creature!  fmce  you  will  have  it  fOi. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
I  have  it  fo  ?  T  wilh  you  to  die,  Cleoates  } 

CLEONTES, 
Yes,  you  wifh  it. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Who  told  you  fo  ? 

CLEONTES.    [Drawj'ng  rearer  to  Lucilia.j"' 

Is  it  not  to  wifh  it,  to  refufe  fatisfying  my  fcf- 
picions  ? 

LUC  I  L  I  A. 
Was  it  m.y  fault  ?  If  you  would  but  have  given^ 
me  the  hearing,  you  would  have  known,  that  the 
behaviour  you  complain  fo  much  of,  was  occafion-- 
ed  by  the  prefence  of  an  old  aunt,  who  will  not  fufFer 
me  to  fpeak  to  any  male  creature  ;  and  thinks, 
that  every  man  who  comes  near  me  has  a  bad  de- 
fign  upon  me.  She  is  perpetually  leduring  me  on 
this  head,  and  paints  all  your  fex  as  devils,  that 
every  woman,  who  would  maintain  her  virtue,, 
ought  to  fly  from. 

N  I-C  O  L  I  N  A.    [To  Ceviello.-] 

Now  you  have  the  fecret  of  the  whole  matter! 

CLE  O  NT  E  S. 
Do  you  not  impofe  on  me,  Lucilia  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O.    [To  Nicolina.] 
Is  not  this  a  lham  ? 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A; 
Cleontes,  it  is  the  real  truth. 

NICOLINA.    [To  Ceviello.] 
It  is  as  you  have,  heard. 

CEVIELLOi 
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C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Well,  fir,  (hall  we  yield  ? 

CLEONTES. 
Ah,  Lucilia  !  how  a  word  from  that  mouth  can 
calm  ali  the  anger  of  my  foul  !   and  how  eafy  do 
we  believe  every  thing  that  is  told  us  by  thofe  we" 
love  ! 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Ay,  ay  ;    thefe  bewitching  devils  can  do  jtift 
what  they  pleafe  with  us  ! 

SCENE  xn^ 

Enter  Madam  JORDAN. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N, 
Cleontes,  I  am  glad  I  have  met  with  you  !  My 
hufbar.d  is  juft  coming  ;  therefore,  feize  this  op- 
portunity to  afk  Lucilia  of  him  in  marriage. 
C  L  E  O  N  T  £  S, 
Ah,  madam  !  how  does  this  gocdnefs  charm 
me!  What  more  delightful  command  !  whatgreac- 
er  favour  could  you  have  conferred  on  me  ! 

S  C  E  N  E  XII. 
Enter  Monfieur   J  O  R  D  A  N% 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Sir,  I  was  unwilling  to  employ  any  perfon^ 
make  you  a  requefl,  which  I  hav^  long  meditated 
the  confequence  is  a  fufEcient  motive  for  me  to  do 
it  myfelf :  and  therefore,  without  any  further  pre- 
amble, give  me  leave  to  requeil:  the  favour  of  you 
to  receive  me  for  your  fon  in-law. 
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Monf,  JORDAN. 
Before  I  make  you  any  anfwer,  fir ;  pray,  teli 
me  if  yoQ  are  a  gentleman  ? 

CLEONTES. 
Sir,   few  v»?ould   hefitate   to   reply  to  fuch  a 
<queftion.    Every  one  afTumes  that  title,  and  euf- 
tora  has  authorifed  the  theft.    As  for  me,  I  con- 
fefs  my  fentiments  upon  that  head  are  rather  more: 
delicate.    I  think  it  unworthy  a  man  of  honour 
to  dcfcend  to  an  impollure  5,  and  that  it  is  a  bafe- 
nefs  to  difguife  the  condition  in  which  it  has  pleafed 
heaven  we  fhould  be  born  ;.or  to  deck  ourfelves 
with  borrowed  title?,  to  dazde  the.  eyes  of  the 
world,  and  appear  what  we  are  not.    I  was  born 
of  parents  who  held  honourable  pofts  in  the  ftate 
I  have  acquired  fome  reputation  by  fix  years  fer- 
vice  in  the  army  ;  and  have  a  fufiicient  fortune  to* 
make  a.  tolerable  figure  in  the  world  :  but,  not- 
withfbanding  all  this^   I  will  not  give  myfelf  a 
name,  to  which  others,  in  my  condition,  would 
think  they  had  fufHcient  pretenfions.    And  I  muft' 
tell  you  frankly,  that  I  am  no  gentleman. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Enough,  fir  i  give  me  your  hand.— My  daugh* 
!e>r  is  not  for  you. 

G  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 

How  ? 

Moinf.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
You  are  no  gentleman  ;  you  fhall  not  have  my^ 
daughter. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  does  the  man  mean  with  his  gentlemen  ?' 
Are  w€  gentlefolks,  pray  ? 

Monf.    J  O  R  D.  A  N, 
Hold  your  tongue,  wife. 

Mad. 
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Mad.  JORDAN. 

Do  we  not  both  come  of  plain  honeff  citizens  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

PiTia  !  pflia  ! 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

And  was  not  your  father  and  mine  both  tradef- 
men  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
The  devils  in  the  woman,  fhe's  always  harping 
cn  that  firing.  If  your  father  was  a  tradefman,  fo- 
much  the  worfe  for  him  but  as  for  mine,  thofe 
that  fay  he  was  fo,  knew  nothing  of  him.  AH  I 
have  to  fay  to  you  is,  chat  I  will  have  a  gentlemaa> 
for  my  fon-in-law. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Never  tell  me  ;  your  daughter  iTiouId  have  a  huf- 
band  that  is  fuitable  to  her;  and  fhe  had  better 
have  an  honeft,  agreeable  wealthy  man,  than  a  poor- 
ill- lhaped  beggarly  gentleman. 

N  I  C  O  L  I  N  A. 

Madam  fays  nothing  but  what's  true.  There's^ 
the  fon  of  a  gentleman  in  our  village,  who  is  the 
greateft  booby  I  ever  faw. 

MonC  JORDAN. 
Peace,  impertinence!  muft  you  always  be  med- 
dling ?  I  have  money  enough  to  give  my  daugh-. 
ter  ;  and  I  have  only  need  of  honour.    I.  intend- 
fhe  (hall  be  a  marchionefs. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N,- 
A  marchionefs  ? 

MonC   J  O  R  D  A  N, 
Yes,  I  tell  you. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

Heaven's  forbid,  ^ 

Motif; 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 

I  am  refolved  upon  it. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

But  it  is  a  thing  I  will  never  confent  to.  Alli- 
ances with  fuperiors  always  occafjon  unhappinefs. 
rn  never  have  a  fon-in-law  that  lhall  reproach  my 
daughter  with  the  meannefs  of  her  birth  ;  nor  lhall 
fhe  ever  have  children  that  will  be  afhamed  to  call 
me  grandmother.  If  ftie  Ihould  come  to  vifit  me, 
and  happen  to  forget  to  falute  any  of  the  neigh- 
bourhood, every  mouth  would  immediately  be 
open  to  rail  at  her.  Mind  our  new-fangled  mar- 
chionefs  they  would  fay,  what  a  fine  fhew  fhe 
makes  !  and  yet  fhe  is  only  the  daughter  of  honeft^ 
mafler  Jordan,  and  was  glad  to  play  at  blindman's 
bufF  with  us  when  fhe  was  little.  Why,  for  all  fhe 
carries  her  head  fo  high,  her  two  grandfathers  got 
their  mony  by  felling  cloth,  which  perhaps  they 
may  have  to  anfwer  for  in  the  other  world.  Fair- 
dealing  people  do  not  m^ake  fortunes  fo  eafily  i'faith  ! 
— No,  no,  ril  have  none  of  this  babbling  about  a 
daughter  of  mine — If  fhe  does  marry,  it  fhall  be  a 
man  who  will  thank  me  for  his  wife,  and  to  whom 
lean  fay,  without  ceremony,  fit  down,  fon-in-law, 
and  dine  with  ns. 

Monf.    j:  O  R  D  A  N. 

Go — thefe  are  fentiments  fit  only  for  mean  fouls,, 
who  are  contented  always  to  remain  as  they  were. 
No  more  replies.    My  daughter  fhall  be  a  mar- 
chionefs  in  fpite  of  the  world  ;  and  if  you  put  me 
in  a  pafFion,  I'll  make  her  a  dutchefs. 

[Exit  Monfieur  Jordan. 

SCENE  XIII. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 

Be  not  difcoaraged,  Cleontes.    Follow  me,  Lu- 

€ilia> 
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cilia,  to  your  father,  and  tell  him  refolutely  that  if 
you  have  not  Cleontes  you  will  have  no-body. 
\^Exeunt  madam  Jordan,  Lucilia,  and  Nicolina. 

SCENE  XIV, 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
You  have  made  a  fine  hand  of  it  vi^ith  your  de- 
licate  fentiments. 

CLEONTES. 
What  could  I  do?  they  are  fuch  as  L cannot 
conquer. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
You  was  in  the  wrong  to  ad  reafonably  with 
ftjch  a  man  as  him.    Do  you  not  perceive  he  is  a 
fool  ?  Would  it  have  coft  you  any  thing  to  have 
humoured  his  whims  ? 

CLEONTES. 
You  are  in  the  right,  Ceviello,  but  I  really  did 
not  think  there  was  any  neceffity  to  prove  my  being 
defcended  from  a  noble  family,  to  be  fon- in-law  to 
monfieur  Jordan. 

CEVIELLO, 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  ha! 

CLEONTES. 
What  do  you  laugh  at  ? 

CEVIELLO 
At  a  thought  that  came  into  my  head,  how  to 
put.a  trick  upon  our  fpark,  and  accomplifli  wh^at 
you  defire. 

CLEONTES; 

What  is  it  ? 

CEVIELLO. 
Oh !  the  notion  is  immenfely  comical. 

CLEONTES. 
Well,  but  how  

CEVIELLO. 
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C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
You  {hall  know  all,  but  let's  be  gone,  here  he 
conies  again.  [Exeunt  Cleontes  and  Ceviello. 

S     C     E     N     E  XV. 

Enter  Monfieur  JORDAN. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  the  devil  would  the  fools  be  at  ?  they  are 
fbr  ever  twitting  me  with  my  great  lord,  and  my 
people  of  quality.  Now,  for  my  part,  I  think 
there  is  nothing  like  the  company  of  men  of  qua- 
lity ;  they  are  always  fo  obliging,  and  fo  civil,  and 
do  me  fo  much  honour :  egad,  I'd  give  two  of  my 
lingers  I  had  been  born  a  count  or  a  marquis. 

SCENE  XVI. 

Enter  a  FOOTMAN. 

FOOTMAN. 
Sir  here  is  the  count,  and  he  has  brought  a  fine 
lady  in  his  hand. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Odfo  !  IVe  fome  orders  to  give  ;  tell  them  Til 
wait  on  them  prefently.       \Exit  Monfieur  Jordan. 

S     C     E     N     E  XVIL 

Enter  DORIMENA       DOR  ANTES. 

FOOTMAN. 
My  mafter  fays  he  will  wait  on  you  prefently, 
DORANTES. 

Very  well. 

DORIMENA. 
Dorantes,  I  have  taken  a  ftf ange  Ilcp  in  fufFering 

myfeif 
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fnyfelf  to  be  brought  to  a  houfe  where  1  know  no- 
body. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
What  place,  madam,  can  I  fix  on  to  entertain 
you  in,  to  avoid  the  impertinent  talk  of  the  world  ; 
you  do  not  approve  either  of  my  houfe  or  your 
own. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 

You  do  not  confjder  that  I  am  infenfibly  engag« 
ing  myfelf  every  day  ta  receive  too  great  teflimo- 
nies  of  your  paffion.  In  vain  I  endeavour  to  refufc 
thefe  things  ;  your  perfevering  politenefs  brings  me 
to  confent  to  whatever  you  alk  of  me  :  I  have  from 
our  firil  acquaintance  oppofed  the  treats  and  pre- 
fents  you  have  been  perpetually  heaping  on  me ; 
but  I  find  I  can  no  longer  anfvver  for  myfelf  5  and., 
in  my  confcience,  I  believe  you  will  at  laft  bring 
ms  to  confent  to  matrimony,  notwith (landing  I 
am  fo  averfe  to  it. 

DORANTES. 

Permit  me  to  fay,  madam,  you  ought  to  have 
embraced  that  ftate  before  ;  you  are  a  widow,  and 
miilrefs  of  yourfelf ;  I  am  my  own  mafer,  and 
Jove  you  more  than  life.  What  has  hindered  you 
from  compleating  my  happineis  before  now  ? 
D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 

Many  perfefliong,  Dorantes,  are  required  to- 
make  the  marriage  ftate  happy  ;  and  the  moft 
fenfible  couple  in  the  world  frequently  find  it 
difficult  to  form  an  union  with  which  they  are  fa- 
tisfy'd. 

DORANTES. 
There,  madam,  you  miftake  the  matter,  I  think;: 
and  the  experience  you  may  have  made  of  marriage 
h  by  no  means  a.  rule  for  others. 


DORIMENA:^ 
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D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A.. 
But  I  muft  return  to  the  expence  you  are  at  o« 
my  account,  which  gives  me  much  uneafinefs  for 
two  reafons :  firii,  becaufe  it  lays  me  under  obliga- 
tions I  would  wilh  to  avoid  ;  an-d  next,  becaufe  I 
am  fure  it  muft  be  incanvenient  to  you,  and  I 
would  cot  have  it  fo. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Ah,  madam!  mention  not  fuch  trifles  I 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
I  know  what  I  fay  ;  and,  amongft  the  reft,  the 
diamond  you  lately  forced  upon  me  is  of  a  value — 
DORANTES. 
Let  me  entreat  you,  madam,  not  to  fet  fuch  a 
price  upon  a  thing  my  love  thinks  fo  unworthy  of 
you  ;  but  here's  the  mafter  of  the  houfe, 

SCENE  xviir. 

Enter  Monfieur  JORDAN. 

Monf.  JORDAN,  l/lf^er  making  tTuo  hows  as  he  ad^vartiei^ 
finds  himjelf  too  near  Dorimena-,] 

A  little  further,  madam. 

DORIMENA.. 

Sir  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
One  ftep,  if  you  pleafe. 

DORIMENA. 
What  can  this  mean  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Fall  backward  a  little  to  receive^ my  third. 

DORANTES. 
M<idam,  monfieur  Jordan  knows  how  to  accoft 
perfons  of  falhion, 

Monfi 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Madam,  I  look  upon  it  as  the  greateft  honour  to 
be  fo  fortunate,  to  be  fo  happy,  as  to  have  the  luck, 
that  you  fnould  have  the  goodnefs  to  grant  me  the 
favour,  to-  do  me  the  honour,  to  honour  me  with 
the  favour  of  your  prefcnce — And  if  I  had  merit 
enough  to  merit,  a  merit  hke  your's  ;  and  if — my 
good  liars — envious  of  my  good — had  granted  me 
the  advantage  of  feeing  myfelf — worthy — of — — 

DORANTES, 
Enough,  monfieur  Jordan,  the  lady  does  not 
love  too  many  compliments ;  and  fhe  is  fufficiently 
acquainted  with  your  underftanding.  [Ajide  to  Do- 
rimena.]  *Tis  a  ridiculous  cit,  as  you  may  fee  by 
all  his  adions. 

DORIMENA. 
Yes,  yes,  it  is  eafy  to  perceive  that. 

DORANTES. 
Madam,  this  gentlem.an  is  one  of  my  beft  friends, 

Mcnr  JORDAN. 
Your  lordfiiip  does  me  too  much  honour. 

DORANTES. 
He's  quite  a  well-bred  man. 

DORIMENA. 
I  have  a  great  efteem  for  him. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  have  not  done  any  thing  yet,  madam,  to  de- 
ferve  that  favour. 

DORANTES.    [^Jide     Monfieyr  Jordan.] 
Take  care  you  don't  mention  the  diamond-ring 
you  gave  her. 

Monf.    J  O  R-  D  A-N.. 

May  I  not  aik  her  how  {he  likes  it  ? 
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D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 

Not  for  the  world  ;  it  would  be  excefiively  low 
and  ill-bred  ;  you  muft  feem  to  kaovv  nothing  of 
it.  [To  Dorimena.]  Monfieur  Jordan,  madam, 
fays  he  is  raviflied  to  fee  you  at  his  houfe. 

DORIMENA. 
He  does  me  a  great  deal  of  honour. 

Monf.    JORDAN.    [To  Dorantes  afide.] 
How  infinitely  am  I  obliged  to  you,  my  dear  fir, 
for  fpeaking  thus  irn  my  favour. 

DORANTES.  to  Monfieur  Jordan.] 

I  had  much  ado  to  prevail  on  her  to  come» 

Monf.    JORDAN,  Dorantes.  J 

I  know  not  how  I  (hall  thank  you. 

DORANTES.    [To  Dorimena.] 
He  fays,  madam,  that  he  thinks  you  the  moft 
accomplifiied  perfon  in  the  world. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
I  am  greatly  obliged  to  the  gentleman. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Madam,  it  is  I  who  am  obliged  to  you  j  and-— 

DORANTES. 
Come  let  us  think  of  futingdown  to  table, 

SCENE  XIX. 

Enfer    a  FOOTMAN. 

FOOTMAN.    \T:o  Monfieur  Jordan.  J 
Every  thing  is  ready,  fir. 

DORANTES. 

Let  US  fit,  then,  and  order  the  mufic  to  come 

SCENE 
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SCENE  XX. 

[Six  cooksy  njoho  ha^e  prepared  the  entertainment ^  dance 
together y  after  ivhich  they  bring  in  a  large  tahle^ 
furnijhed  nfjith  a  great  number  of  elegant  dijbes,'] 


End  of  the  Third  Act. 


ACT 
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ACT  IV.     SCENE  I. 

DORIMENA,  Monf.  JORDAN,  DORANTES. 

/ZL'O  rn^n  jlngen,  and  one  ^jcoma'/i  finger y  footmen. 

DORIMENA. 
Upon  my  word,  Dorantes,  this  is  a  magnificent 
entertainment. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

You  are  pleafed  to  be  merry,  madam,  I  heartily 
wilh  it  was  more  worthy  your  acceptance. 
[Dorimena,    Monf.  Jordan,    Dorante5,    and  the 
/ifjgersy  fit  dou:n  at  the  table  ] 
DORANTES. 

Monf.  Jordan  is  quite  right,  madam,  in  uhat  he 
fays  ;  and  he  obliges  me  greatly  in  doing  the 
honours  of  his  houfe  in  fo  genreel  a  manner.  I 
perfeclly  agree  with  him,  that  the  entertainment  is 
beneath  your  acceptance^  as  it  was  myfelf  who 
ordered  it  ;  and  1  am  not  fo  great  a  connoifieur  in 
thele  matters  as  feme  of  my  friends.  You  have 
not  a  very  artful  repafl,  and  you  11  find  feme  con- 
tradictory delicacies,  and  well- tailed  barbarifms. 
Had  our  friend  Eellair  lent  his  afliilance,  every 
thing  would  have  been  according  to  the  nicell 
rules,  and  the  quinteilence  of  elegance ;  and  he 
would  not  kave  failed  to  exaggerate  all  parts  of  the 
entertainm.ent  he  gave  you,  and  compelled  you  to 
own  his  great  genius  in  the  fcience  of  tid-bits. 
He  would  have  talked  to  you  of  marchpanes 

crackling 
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crackling  under  your  teeth  ;  of  wine  of  a  velvet 
fap,  arni'd  with  a  tartnefs  not  too  poignant ;  of  a 
quarter  of  lamb  ftrew'd  with  parfley  ;  of  a  white 
delicate  loin  of  veal,  that  taftes  like  almond-pafte ; 
partridges  of  a  fuper-excellent  flavour ;  and,  for 
his  mailer- piece,  a  rich  foup  heightened  by  a  tur- 
key-pout, garnifhed  with  pigeons,  and  fmothered 
in  Portugal  onions  and  fuccory.  But,  for  my 
part,  I  confefs  my  ignorance  ;  and,  as  monf.  Jor- 
dan has  juftly  obferved,  wifn  the  repaft  was  more 
worthy  of  you. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
All  the  anfwer  I  fhall  make  to  this  compliment 
is  to  eat  heartily. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ah,  what  fine  hands  are  there! 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
The  hands  are  but  fo,  fo,  monf.  Jordan  ;  but 
you  fpeak  of  the  diamond,  I  fuppofe,  which  h 
very  fine. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Dear  madam  !  I  would  not  mention  it  for  the 

world,  it  would  be  quite  ill-bred,  The  diamond 

is  a  mere  trifle. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
You  have  a  very  little  ftomach,  monf.  Jordan. 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
.  You  are  too  good  to  take  notice  of  me,  madam. 
DORANTES.    [Makirtg  figm  to  Monf.  Jordan.] 
Come,  give  fome  wine  to  monf.  Jordan,  and  to 
thefe  gentlemen,  who  will  favour  us  with  a  fong. 
D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
Mufic  is  an  admirable  feafoner  to  good  cheer.  I 
mult  own  I  was  never  more  elegantly  entertained. 

Monf 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Oh  !  madam,  it  is  not 

DORANTES. 
Monf.  Jordan,  let  us  liften  to  thefc  gentlemen, 
their  muftc  will  be  better  than  any  thing  we  can 
fay, 

/•  IHere  a  fong  by  three  'voices,'] 

DORIMENA. 
Extremely  well  fung,  and  the  words  are  perFeftljr 
charming. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
He !  he  !  he !  I  fee  fotnething  here,  madam, 
•that  is  much  more  charming. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
As  I  live,  monf.  Jordan  is  a  more  gallant  man 
than  I  thought  he  was. 

DORANTES. 
Blefs  me,  madam  !   who  did  you  take  monf. 
Jordan  for  ? 

Monf,  JORDAN, 
I  wifn  the  lady  would  take  me  for  what  I  would 
wiih  to  ftile  myfelf. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 

Again ! 

DORANTES. 
You  don^t  know  him,  madam. 

Monf,  JORDAN. 
But  ftie  niall  know  me,  if  ihe  pleafes\-  that  fhe 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
Come,  come,  we  have  had  enough  of  this. 

DORANTES. 
Monf.  Jordan,  madam,  has  always  a  repartee 
ready.    But  you  don't  obferve,  that  he  eats  all  the 
pieces  that  you  have  touch'd. 

DORIMEN A. 
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DORIMENA. 
i  am  really  greatly  taken  with  monf.  Jordan. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ah  !  I  wilh  I  could  take  your  heart.    I  (hould 
be  

SCENE  IL 

Enter  Mad.  JORDAN. 

Mad.    J  OR  D  A  N. 

So,  fo,  here's  very  good  company  I  find  ;  and  I 
plainly  fee  mine  was  not  expeded.  So,  monf. 
Jordan,  was  it  for  this  you  was  in  fuch  a  violent 
hurry  to  fend  me  to  dine  at  my  filler's  ?  there^s 
open  houfe  below,  !  find  j  and  here,  I  think,  we 
have  a  wedding  feaft.  This  is  the  manner  in  which 
you  fquander  away  your  money,  is  it  ?  what!  yoa 
ntuft  have  your  ladies  too  to  regale  when  I  am  from 
home,  with  your  bails  and  your  concerts ;  and  poor 
I  am  to  be  fent  out  of  the  way  ;  mighty  pretty 
doings  indeed  ! 

DORANTES. 
I  do  not  underftand  what  you  mean,  madam 
Jordan  why  fure  you  are  not  in  your  right  fenfes 
to  talk  of  your  hufband's  fquandring  away  his 
money  ?  Let  me  tell  you,  madam,  this  entertain- 
ment is  not  at  monf.  Jordan's  expence  ;  it  is  I  who 
give  it,  madam,  with  your  favour;  and  your  huf- 
band  has  only  been  fo  obliging  as  to  lend  me  the 
ufe  of  his  houfe.  Therefore  we  defire  you,  ma- 
dam, to  confider  things  a  little  better  before  yo« 
fly  out  into  fuch  refiedions. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Go  !  you  are  a  filly  woman.    His  loruiliip  gives 
%is -entertainment  to  her  ladyfhip,  who  is  a  perfon 
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of  quality,  with  all  refpeft  be  it  fpoken.  He  has 
done  me  the  honour  to  make  ufe  of  my  houfe,  and 
to  admit  me  as  one  of  his  guefts. 

Mad.  JORDAN, 
Never  tell  me  !  I  know  what  I  know. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Really,  madam  Jordan,  I  wifh  you  would  make 
ufe  of  your  fpedacles ;  for,  upon  my  honour,  you 
.are  not  very  clear- fighted. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
I  do  not  want  fpeftacles,  good  my  lord  count,  I 
can  fee  clear  enough  without  them.  I  am  not  fuch 
a  fool,  but  I  can  fee  how  things  have  been  going 
for  fome  time  paft  ;  and  I  think  it  is  very  unbe- 
coming a  nobleman,  like  you,  to  alTifi  in  making 
fuch  an  ideot  of  my  husband  as  you  do ;  and  as  to 
you,  madam,  for  a  lady  of  quality,  I  muft  tell 
you,  it  is  neither  honell  nor  feemly  in  you  to  fow 
diflenfion  in  a  family,  and  encourage  my  husband 
to  make  love  to  you. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
Really,  I  do  not  underfland  the  meaning  of  all 
this  I  Dorantes,  did  you  mean  to  make  a  jeft  of 
me,  by  bringing  me  here  to  be  expofed  to  this 
ridiculous  treatment  I  [Exrt  Dorimena, 

DORANTES. 
For  heav'n's  fake,  madam  !  whither  are  you 
going  ?  [Exit  after  her, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Dear,  my  lord,  make  my  excufes  to  the  lady, 
and  perfuade  her  to  return,  if  polfible. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  III. 

Monf,  JORDAN. 

So,  mrs,  impertinence !  you  have  made  a  fine 
piece  of  work  here  with  your  extravagances,  to 
come  and  affront  me  before  company,  and  drive 
people  of  the  firft  quality  out  of  my  houfe. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
A  fiddleftick  for  their  quality  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Zounds,  you  devil !  I  don't  know  what  hinders 
me  from  breaking  your  head,  with  the  remains  of 
the  feaft  you  have  difturbed, 

[^T/je  Footmen  take  anx^ay  the  table,'] 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Plha  !  I  laugh  at  your  threats.    I  only  ftand  up 
for  the  rights  of  a  wife,  and  I  am  fure  of  having 
all  the  married  women  on  my  fide. 

l^Exit  Mad.  Jordan. 

SCENE  VI. 

Monf.    JORDAN.  lSolus.1 

Egad,  'tis  well  you  have  efcaped  my  fury. 
Odfo !  fhe  came  in  a  plaguy  unlucky  time  i  I  was 
juft  in  a  humour  to  fay  the  prettieft  things  in  the 

world  ;  1  never  found  myfelf  half  fo  witty  in 

my  life.  —  Hey-day  !  whom  have  we  here  ? 


SCENE 
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SCENE  V. 
Enter  C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O  difguifed. 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

'Your  fervant,  fir,  I  do  not  know  whether  I  may 
have  the  honour  to  be  known  to  you. 

Monf".  JORDAN. 
Really,  fir,  I  do  not  know  you. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Very  likely ;  but  I  remember  you  ever  fince  yoa 
was  no  higher  thi^n  this. 

Mpnf.     T  O  R  D  A  N. 

Remember  me  ? 

C  E  V  J  E  L  L  O. 
Yes,  you.    You  was  the  fweeteft  child  in  the 
world;  and  all  the  ladies  ufed  to  quarrel,  who 
fliould  take. you  upon  her  knee,  and  kifs  you, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Kifs  mc-*^ 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Even  fo.    I  was  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
ivjrihy  gentleman  yoar  father. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Y/ith  my  father  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Ye?,    Oh  !  he  was  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  do  you  fay  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

I  fay,  he  was  a  v^ry  worthy  gentleman. 

Mont 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 

My  father. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  a. 

Yes. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What,  you  knew  him  then  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O, 

Undoubtedly. 

MoBf.  JORDAN. 
Well,  this  is  an  odd  world,  that's  moft  certain. 

C  £  V  JELL  O. 
What  do  you  mean  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Why,  fome  ridiculous  people  have  taken  it  into 
their  heads,  that  he  was  a  tradefman. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

A  tradefman  !  he  a  tradefman  !  oh,  it's  down-- 
right  envy  and  flander.  All  the  aiFair  was,  that 
being  a  very  obh'ging,  friendly,  worthy,  good- 
natured  gentleman,  and  underftanding  cloth  very 
well,  he  ufed  to  order  a  quantity  home  to  his  own 
hcufe,  and  oblige  his  friends  with  it  for  money. 
A  tradefman,  indeed! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

I  am  extremely  glad  of  your  acquaintance,  fif, 
becaufe  you  may  give  the  lye  to  thefe  foolifh  peo- 
ple, by  affuring  them,  that  my  father  was  a  gen- 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
I  will  maintain  it  in  the  face  of  all  the  world. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
You'll  oblige  me  extremely.     But  pray,  what 
brought  you  tame? 

L  3  CEVIELLO. 
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C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Why,  fir,  after  I  was  acquainted  with  your  f^i- 
ther,  the  moll:  worthy,  beft-natured,  polite,  obli- 
ging gentleman  in  the  world,  I  went  upon  my 
travels,  and  have  been  all  over  the  globe. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
All  over  the  globe  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

Yes. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Lord  !  You  muft  have  travelled  a  confounded 
deal  of  ground. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
To  be  fure.  I  have  returned  from  my  long 
travels  not  above  four  days  >  and  the  intereft  1 
take  in  every. thing  that  relates  to  you,  makes  me 
wait  on  you  to  bring  you  the  moft  agreeable  news 
you  can  poffibly  receive, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
And  what  is  that,  pray  ? 

C  E  V  1  E  L  L  O. 
You  know  the  grand  feignor's  fon  is  juft  ar- 
rived ? 

Monf,  JORDAN. 

I?  notL 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
How  !  why  he  is  come  with  a  moft  magnificent 
train ;  every  creature  is  running  to  fee  him  ;  and 
he  has  been  received  with  all  the  honours  due  to  a. 
pcrfon  of  his  importance. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
May  I  die,  if  ever  I  heard  afyllablc  of  it. 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

But  what  v/ill  give  you  the  greatell  pleafureis, 

that 
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that  I  maft  tell  you,  he  is  in  love  with  your  daugh- 
ter, 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Who  ?  the  grand  (eignor's  fon  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Yes ;  and  is  defirous  of  being  your  fon-In  law. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
My  fon-in-law  ?  the  grand  feignor's  fon  my  fon- 
in  law  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Even  fo.  As  I  have  been  to  lee  him,  and  un- 
derhand the  language  of  his  country  perfc6lly  , 
well,  we  had  a  long  converfation  together;  and, 
after  the  firft  falatation,  he  faid  to  me,  Acciam  croc 
foler  onch  alia  moujlaph  gidelum  amanahem  <varahlni 
Qujfere  carhulajh  ;  that  is  to  fay,  have  you  ever  feen 
a  beautiful  young  creature,  vt^ho  is  the  daughter  of 
i)ne  monfieur  Jordan,  a  gentleman  of  this  city  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Did  the  grand  feignor's  fon  call  me  a  gentler- 
man  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O, 
He  did.    When  I  told  him,  that  I  knew  you- 
perfedlly  well,  and  had  feen  your  daughter,  he  re- 
plied  ;  marahaba  fahem  I  that  is,  oh  !  I  am  fmitten 
with  love  of  her ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Is  marahaba  fahem,  oh  !  I  am  fmitten  with  love 
of  her? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

It  is. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Egad,  it's  well  you  told  me  fo  j  for  I  fhould 
never  have  thought  that  marababa  fahem  meant,  I 
am  in  love  with^  her.    What  a  wonderful  language 
the  Tuiki(h  is  ! 
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C  E  V  J  E  L  L  O. 
More  fo  than  you  imagine.   Do  you  know  what 
tcLracacamoucken  means  r 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Caracacamouchen  ?  no, 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
It  means  my  dear  life  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN^. 
Does  caracacamouchen  mean  my  dear  life  ? 
;C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

ICes. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
How  wonderful  I  caracacamouchen^  my  dear  life. 
I  am  perfedly  confounded  ;  who  would  ever  have 
thought  it  ? 

CEVIELLO. 
But  to  come  to  the  point,  and  fulfil  my  em- 
bafly.  This  great  prince  is  come  hither  purpofely 
to  aflc  your  daughter  in  marriage,  and  to  have,  a 
pcrfon  for  his  father-in-law,  whom  he  thinks  wor- 
thy of  him.  He  defigns  to  make  you  a  mama- 
■mcuchiy  which  is  a  certain  great  rank  in  his 
country. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
A  mamamouchi?  me  a  mamamouchi? 

CEVIELLO. 
Yes,  a  mamamouchi  \  which  in  our  language  fig' 
nvGs*  a  paladin  ;  —  now  paladin,  with  the  an- 
ticnts,  —  paladin,  I  fay;  —  oh!  there  is  nothing 
more  noble  in  the  world,  and  you  may  take  place 
of  the  greateft  lords  upon  earth. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
The  grand  feignor's  fon  docs  me  an  infinite  deal 
of  honour,  and  I  beg  you  will  bring  him  to  my 
hoofe,  that  I  may  return  him  my  hearty  thanks. 

CEVIELLO^ 
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CEVIELLO. 
Bring  him  !  why  he  is  coming  ;  I  expedl  him 
every  moment. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
How  !  is  he  coming  ? 

CEVIELLO. 
Yes ;  and  brings  with  him  all  the  neceflary  ap- 
paratus for  the  ceremony  of  your  new  dignity. 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
Upon  my  word,  he  is  very  haily. 

CEVIELLO,, 
Oh,  his  love  cannot  fufFer  the  leaft  delay, 

Monf,    J  O  R  D  A  N/ 
The  only  thing  that  perpfexes  me  in  this  afFair 
is,  that  my  daughter  is  a  little  headftrong,  and 
has  got  one  Cleontes  in  her  mind,  whom  Ihe  has 
fvvorn  to  have,  or  no-body  elfe. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Oh,  fhe*ll  alter  her  mind  when  (he  fees  the  grand 
feignor's  fon  ;  and  it  happens  very  luckily,  though, 
fomewhat  unaccountable,  that  he  very  much  re- 
fembles  this  Cleontes  you  fpeak  of.  I  have  juft 
been  fliewn  him,  fo  that  I  know,  by  this  means^ 
it  will  be  no  difficult  matter  to  make  her  change 
her  love  for  the  one  to  the  other.  But  I  hear  the 
prince  coming. 

S     C     E     N     E  VI. 

Enter  CLEONTES,.  dreft  like  a  Turk,  three 
pages  carrying  his  'vejl, 

C         O  N  T  £  S, 

Amhoujahlm  0(jui  boraf,  Giourdina,  falamalaqui. 

L  5  CEVIEtLOr 


250  The  GENTLEMAN  CIT. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O.    [To  Monf.  Jordan*] 
He  fays ;  Monf.  Jordan,  may  your  heart  ba 
every  year  like  a  rofe-bu(h  in  blofTom.    It  is  a- 
polite  way  of  faluting  perfons  in  his  country, 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  am  his  Turkifh  highnefs's  mod  humble  fef- 
vant. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O.    [To  CleomcsJ 
Carijar  cambolo  ouftin  meraf. 

C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S. 
Ouftin  yoc  catamallqui  bafum  bafe  alia  meran, 

CEVIELLO. 
He  fays ;  may  heaven  give  you  the  ftrength  of 
ijie  lion,  with  the  prudence  of  the  ferpent. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
His  highnefs  honours  me  too  much,  and  I  wlfti 
feim  all  fort  of  profperity. 

CEVIELLO. 
OlTa  binumin  fadoc  baballi  oracaf  ouram. 
CLEONTES. 

Bel-men. 

CEVIELLO. 
He  fays,  you  muft  go  with  him  quickly,  and' 
prepare  yourfelf  for  the  ceremony,  that  he  may 
aftervi^ards  fee  your  daughter,  and  conclude  the 
xnarriage. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
So  many  things  in  two  words  ? 

CEVIELLO. 
Yes ;  it  is  the  nature  of  the  Turkifh  language  to 
fay  a  great  deal  in  a  few  words.  —  Go  quickly 
where  he  defires  you. 

Monft  Jordan,  Cleantes,  and  his  train. 


SCENE 
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SCENE  VIL 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O.  [So/us.] 

^  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Upon  my  foul  it  is  highly  comi- 
cal. What  an  egregious  dupe  !  had  he  iludied  his 
pa**t,  he  could  not  have  play'd  it  better.  Ha, 
ha,  ha. 

SCENE  VIIL 

Enur    B  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 

Oh,  Sir,  I  mud  beg  your  alTiftance  in  an  affaif 
we  have  in  hand. 

DORANTES* 
Ha  !  ha!  ha  !  Why,  who  the  devil  could  know 
y^u,  Ceviello,  thusequipt? 

C  E  V  1  E  L  L  O, 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  you  fee  how 'tis,  ha!  ha!  ha? 

DORANTES. 
What  doft  laugh  at  ? 

CEVIELLO, 
At  fomething,  fir,  that  richly  deferves  it* 

DORANTES. 

.  What  is  it  ? 

CEVIELLO. 

ni  give  you  a  great  many  times,  fir,  to  guefs 
at  the  trick  we  have  put  upon  monf.  Jordan,  to 
get  his  daughter  for  my  mafter, 

DORANTES. 

I  cannot  guefs  at  the  trick  ;  but  I  believe  it  will 
have  the  defired  efFeft,  fmce  you  have  the  direftion 
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G  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
I  know  you  ar&  fufficiently  acquainted  .with  the-- 
fool  who  is  the  fubjed  of  it. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S, 
But  tell  me  what  it  is. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Come  a  little  thisvvay,  if  -  you  pleafe,  to  maks» 
room  for  what  I  fee  approaching.    You  may  b» 
fpedator  of  part  of  the  hiftory,  while  I  relate  the. 
xeft  to  you. 

SCENE  IX. 

A  Turkilh  ceremony  ufed  for  ennobling  the  Cit  /j 
performed  by  dancing  and  muJtCy  and  compo/es  an  in* 
terlude, 

7he  Mitfti^  four  Der^fes^  ftx  Turkifh  dancers^  fix 
Turkifh  muficiansy  and  a  number  of  players  on  in^ 
firuments  in  the  Turkifh  manner,  Monf.  Jordan- 
drejl  in  a  Tuikifh  habit ^  njoith  his  head /ha^ed^ 
and  without  turban  or  fabre,  The  Mufti  addrefjes 
Monf.  Jordan  in  the  follcvuing  ivords : 

Se  ti  fabir,  If  you  can  anfw^r, 
Ti  refpondir.  fpeak» 

Se  non  fabir.  If  not,  hold  your  tong^ue. 
Tazir  tazir. 

Mi  ftar  Mufti.  1  am  the  Mufti. 

Ti  qui  ilar  ti.  Who  are  you  h 

Non  intendir,  If  you  don't  underftand, 

Tazir  tazir.  hold  your  tongue. 

^fTivo  Derwifago  off  'with  Monf,  Jordan, 
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N 


X. 


Joe. 

Zuinglula  ? 
Joe. 
Coffita? 
Joe. 


MUFTI. 

Dice  Turques  qui  liar       Tell  me,  Turks,  what 
qaiela,  anabatifta,  ana-    is  he  ?  an  anabaptifl  ? 
batifta  ? 

TURKS. 

No. 

MUFTI; 

A  Zuinglian? 
TURKS. 

No,.  ^  - 

MUFTI. 

A  Coffite  ?; 

TURKS. 

No. 

MUFTI. 

Huflita  ?  Morita  ?  Fro-  A  Huffite  i  sl  Moritc  j 
nifta  ?  a  Fronift  ? 

TURKS. 
Joe,  joc,  joc.  No,  no,  no. 

MUFTI. 

Joc,  joc,  joc,  ftar  pa-       No  I  no  !  no !  is  he 
a  pagan  ? 
TURKS. 

No. 
MUFTI. 

A  Lutheran  ? 

TURKS. 

No. 
MUFTI. 

A  Puritan  ? 

TURK5; 


g^na  ? 
Joe. 

Luterana  ? 
Jpe. 

Euritana  ? 
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TURKS. 

Joe.  No. 

MUFTI. 

Bramlna  ?    MolTma  ?       A  Bramin  ?  a  Mofline  ? 
Zurina  ?  a  Zurine  ? 

TURKS. 
Joe,  joc,  joc.  No,  no,  no. 

MUFTI. 

Joc !  joc  !  joc !  Ma-       No !  no  f  no !  Is  he  a 
hometana  ?  Mahometa-    Mahometan  ? 
na? 

TURKS. 
Hi  valla,  hi  valla.  Ay,  ay,  ay. 

MUFTI. 
Como  chiamera  ?  co-       What's  his  name  ? 
mo  chiamera  ? 

TURKS. 
Giourdina,  <jiourdi-       Jourdain,  Jourdain,^ 
na. 

MUFTI.    [Leapingy  repeating  the  fiame.'j 

Giourdina,  Giourdina,  Giourdina  ? 

TURKS. 

Giourdina,  Giourdina,  Giourdina. 

MUFTI.  • 

Mahometa  per  Giour-       Oh,  Mahomet,  I  will 
dina,  invoke  thee   day   and  ^ 

Mi  pregar,  fera  a  ma-  ni^ht  in  behalf  of  Jor- 
tinn,  dan,  that  thou  wouldft 

Voler  far  un  paladina,    be  pleafed  to  make  him 

De  Gjourdma,  Gi-  a  paladin ;  for  which 
ourdinao  end    we  give  him  a 

Dar  turbanta  e  dar   turban  and  a  fword,  a 
fcarcina. 

Cob 
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Con  galera,  e  brigan-  galley  and  a  brigan- 
tina,  tine,  to  defend  the  holy 

Par  difFender  Paleftina.  land. 

Mahometa  par  Giour- 
dina. 

Mi  prejar  fera  e  ma- 
tina. 

[To  the  Turks.] 
Star  bon  Turca  Gi-       Will  Jordan  be  a  good 
ourdina?  Turk? 

TURKS. 
Hi  valla,  hi  valla.  Ay,  ay. 

MUFTI,    \Dandmg  and  fnging,] 
Ha  la  ba,  ba  la  chou,  ba  la  ba,  ba  la  da. 

TURKS. 
Ha  la  ba,  ba  la  chou,  ba  la  ba,  ba  la  da. 

SCENE  XI. 

Rg^enter  the  Dernjifes  njjith  Monf,  Jordan,  ^hom  they 
make  to  kneel  upon  his  hands  and  feety  fo  that  his 
hack  fer'ves  as  a  kind  of  dejk  for  the  alcoran^  njuhich 
they  place  thereon ;  and  the  Mufti yjlr iking  it  forcihly^ 
makes  fe^veral  in'uocations,  crying,  at  the  end  of  each, 
hauy  hau  ;  the  Turks  accompanying  him,l^ 

Monf.  JORDAN  ajide»    [Rlftf^g  vpy  after  the  alcoran  is 
taken  off  bis  back.^ 

Oh !  I  am  tired  and  bruifed  almoll  to  death. 

MUFTI.    [To  Monf.  Jordan.] 

Ti  non  ftar  furba  ?  Be  not  a  rogue, 

TURKS. 
Joe,  joc,  joc.  No,  no,  no. 

MUFTI. 
Non  ftar  forfanta-  ?  Be  not  a  thief. 
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TURKS. 
Joe,  joc,  joc.  No,  no,  no. 

M  U  F  T  li    [To  the  Turks.]  ^ 
Donar  turbanta.  Give  him  the  turban. 

TURKS. 
Ti  non  ftar  furba  ? 

No,  no,  no. 
Non  ftar  forfanta  ? 

No,  no,  no. 
Donar  turbanta. 

Turks  in  dancing  place  the  t urban  on  Monf,  Jor- 
dan's headJ] 

M-U  F  T  I.    [Frejeniitig  htm  with  the  fabre,] 

Ti  ftar  nobile.  Be  noble  ; 

Non  ftar  fabbola.  and  no  coward. 

Pigliar  fchiabbola.  Take  the  fcabbard. 

\Tke  Turks,  gi'ving  him  the  fahre  into  his  hand, 
repeat, 

Ti  ftar  nobile,  non  ftar  fabbola. 
Pigliar  fchiabbola. 

^he  Turks  dance  round  Monf,  Jordan,  giving  Mm 
fe'veral  hard  hlouos  on  his  hack  "^ith  the  flat  end  of 
their  fabres.l 

MUFTI. 

Dara,  dara.  Give,  give  him, 

Baftanata.  Blows  in  plenty. 

[Turks  repeat  the  fame  ;  and  danc$  again  round  Monf, 
Jordan,  ftr iking  him  as  before /\ 

M  U  F  T  I. 
Non  tener  honta,  Be  not  aftiamed. 

Quefta  ftar  Tuhima  af-  This  is  the  laft  af- 
fronta.  front, 

Ue 
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f  The  Mufti  begins  a  third  invocation ;  the  Der^vi/es 
holding  him  under  the  arms  uoifh  great  refpeSt^ 
Jfter  fwhich  the  Turks,  finging  and  dancing,  ia. 
the  fiund  if  feveraJ  inJ^rumentSy  retire  ^ith  the 
Mu/U. 


Ekd  of  the  FouRrH  kcT, 
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A  C  T    V.       S  C  E  N  E  I. 

Monf.  and  Mad.  JORDAN  meeting. 
Mad.  JORDAN. 

OH,  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  what  do  I 
fee  !  what  a  figure  !  are  you  turn'd  mounte- 
bank or  pofture- mailer  at  your  age  ?  fpeak,  and 
tell  me  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  ?  what  are  yQU 
bundled  up  for  in  this  manner  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
The  woman^s  a  fool,  to  talk  in  this  manner  to  a 
fna?namouchi. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

A  what  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Learn  more  refpeft  now,  I  defire  you,    I  have 
juft  been  made  a  mamamouchi. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  do  you  mean  by  a  mamamouchi  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Mamamouchi ;  I  tell  you  I  am  a  mamamouchi. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

The  man's  mad  ! 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Mamamouchi,  in  our  language,   fignlfies  pa- 
ladin. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Ballad-feller ;  a  pretty  occupation  truly  ! 

Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Oh,  the  ignorant  creature  !  I  fay  paladin.    It  is 
a  dignity  thac  has  been  lately  conferred  on  me  with 
great  ceremony 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  ceremony,  pray  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN/ 
Mahometa  por  Giourdina. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  does  that  mean  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Giourdina  is  Jourdain. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Well  i  and  what  of  Jourdain  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Voler  far  un  paladina  di  Giourdina. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

What  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Bar  turbanta  un  gakra. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  would  you  be  at  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
For  deiFender  Paleftina. " 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Once  more,  I  fay,  what  do  you  mean  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Dara  dara  ballanara. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  is  all  this  jargon  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Non  tener  honta  quefta  ftar  Tultima  affronta. 

Mad. 
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Mad.  JORDAN. 
Why,  wliat  in  the  name  of  wonder ! 

Monf,  JORDAN.     [Capering,  and  cryrng/j 

Kaa  la  ba,  ba  la  chou,  ba  la  ba,  ba  la  la. 
[He  falls  douon  on  his  face."] 
Mad.  JORDAN. 
Mercy  defend  me  !  my  poor  huftand  is  mad. 

Monf.    JORDAN.  [Rifmg.^ 

Peace,  impudence ;  and  learn  the  refpedl  d^je  to 
the  mamamouchi,  [Exit, 
Mad.  JORDAN. 

How,  in  the  name  of  goodnefs,  has  he  loft  his 
wits  in  this  manner  ?  I  muft  run  and  hinder  him 
from  going  out  to  expofe  himfelf,  [Seeing  Dori- 
mena  and  Dorantes,  nvho  are  entering,']  So,  here's 
our  other  plagues.  I  lhall  never  fee  an  end  «f  my 
vexation,  I  think.  [Exit  Mad.  Jordan. 

SCENE  11. 

Enter  DORANTES  and  DORIMENA, 

DORANTES, 
Yes,  madam,  Til  entertain  you  with  the  moil 
comical  fight  you  ever  beheld ;  and  I  do  not  think 
the  world  can  furnifh  fuch  another  mailer- piece  ®f 
folly,  as  our  cit  here.  We  muft  likewife  endea- 
vour, madam,  to  ferve  Oeontes  in  his  love,  by 
helping  him  to  carry  on  his  farce.  He  is  a  youag 
man  of  great  merit,  and  deferves  all  we  can  da 
for  him. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
I  really  efteera  him  much,  and  think  him  d«- 
ferving  of  a  good  fortune. 

DORANTES. 

Befidfes,  madam,  we  have  a  mufical '  entertain- 
ment,. 
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inent,  which  is  waiting  for  us,  and  which  we  ought 
not  to  lofe.  I  want  to  fee  if  my  efTay  will  fuccced. 
D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 

I  have  feen  preparations  for  fomething  very  mag- 
nificent ;  and  thefe  are  things,  Dorantes,  that  I 
can  no  longer  fufFer,  and  to  put  a  flop  to  your  pro- 
fufion,  and  cut  (hort  the  enormous  expences  you 
daily  run  into  upon  my  account,  I  am  determined 
to  jnarry  you  out  of  hand.  This  is  the  truth ;  and 
marriage  will  be  the  only  means  of  terminating 
thefe  extravagances. 

DORANTES. 

Ah,  madam  1  js  it  poffible  you  can  have  taken 
fo  generous  and  delightful  a  refolution  in  my  be- 
half? 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
It  is  only  to  prevent  your  utter  ruin  ;  for,  if  { 
did  not  take  this  method  with  you,  I  believe  in  m^ 
confcience,  you  would  foon  not  be  worth  a  groat, 

DORANTES. 
How  greatly  am  I  obliged  to  you,  madam,  for 
the  care  you  take  of  me  and  my  fortune;  both  that 
and  my  heart  are  wholly  at  your  difpofal. 

DORIMENA. 
I  will  not  make  a  bad  ufe  of  my  power.  Bat 
here  comes  our  man;  —  what  a  curious  figure 
he  is ! 

C    E    N    E  III. 
Enfer  Monf.  JORDAN. 

DORANTES. 
Sir,  this  lady  and  I  are  come  to  to  pay  the  ho- 
mage due  to  your  new  dignity,  and  heartily  to 

COR- 
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congratulate  you  on  the  marriage  of  your  daughter 
with  the  grand  feignor's  fon. 

Monf.    JORDAN.     [Saluting  them  in  the  Turkifh 

manner. 

Sir,  I  wifh  you  the  ftrength  of  the  ferpent,  and 
the  prudence  of  the  lion. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 

I  was  defirous  to  be  one  of  the  firft,  fir,  to  feli- 
citate you  on  the  high  degree  of  honour  to  which 
you  are  raifed. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Madam,  may  your  rofe-bufh  flower  all  the  year. 
I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you  for  the  part  you  feem 
to  take  in  the  honours  which  have  been  conferred 
on  me;  and  I  am  rejoiced  to  fee  you  returned 
again,  that  I  may  make  fome  excafe  for  the  ridi- 
culous extravagance  of  my  wife. 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
Oh,  fir,  it  is  not  worth  mentioning,  I  can 
readily  excufe  fuch  little  darts  of  paffion.  The 
pofleffion  of  your  heart  muft  be  precious  to  her, 
and  the  apprehenfion  of  lofing  the  fmallell  part, 
may  well  occafion  the  mofi:  cruel  alarms. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
The  pofleflion  of  my  heart,  madam,  belongs 
wholly  to  you. 

DORANTES. 
You  fee,  madam,  that  monf.  Jordan  is  not  one 
of  thofe  who  are  blinded  with  profperity ;  in  the 
midftofhis  greatnefs  he  ftill  remembers  hij  friends. 
D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
It  {hews  great  goodnefs  and  noblenefs  of  foul. 

DORANTES. 
But  where  is  his  I'urkifh  highnefs  ?  as  your 
friends,  we  Ihould  be  glad  to  pay  our  dutiful  refpedls 
to  him. 

Monf. 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Here  he  comes ;  and  I  have  juft  fent  for  my 
daughter  to  give  her  hand  to  him. 

S    C     E     N     E  IV. 

Enter  C  L  E  O  N  T  E  S  ifi  his  Turkifh  dre/s. 

DORANTES.    [To  Cleontes.  ] 
Sir,  we  come  to  falute  your  highnefs  as  friends 
of  your  father-in-law,  and  to  afluie  you  that  we 
are  you  moft  refpedful  humble  fervant. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Where  is  the  interpreter,  to  tell  him  who  yoa 
are,  and  to  expkin  to  him  what  you  fay?  You  will 
find  he'll  anfwer  you,  and  he  fpeaks  the  Turkifli 
language  admirably.  Within  there  !  where  jhe 
duce  is  he  gone  ?  Cleontes.]  Strouf,  ftrif,  ftrof, 
ftraf ;  this  is  one  grande  lorde,  grande  lordo;  and 
this  is  one  granda  madama,  granda  madama,  [^Per^ 
ceioves  he  is  not  under Jlood.'\  Sir  he  is  a  French  ma* 
mamouchi,  and  (he's  a  French  mamamouchia. 
Sblud  !  I  cannot  Ipeak  any  better.  Oh  !  but  here 
comes  the  interpreter. 

SCENE  V. 

Enter  CEVIELLO,  de  grande  as  before. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Where  the  devil  have  you  been  ?  there  is  no 
having  any  converfation  without  you.  {Pointing  to 
Cleontes,]  Pray  tell  him  that  my  lord  and  my  lady 
here  here  are  perfons  of  g^eat  quality,  who  are 
come  to  pay  their  refpedls  to  him  as  my  friends. 
[To  Dorantes  and  Donmena.]  Now  you  will  hear 
how  finely  he  anfwers. 

CEVIELLO* 
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C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Jilabala  crociam  acci  teram  alabonfgn. 

CLEONTES. 
Cataliqui  tubal  ourin  foter  amalouchan. 

Monf.  JORDAN,  [I'o  Dcrantes  and  Dorimena.] 
There  !  J  told  you,  did  not  I  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
He  fays,  he  wiflies  that  the  dew  of  profpenty 
-may  at  all  times  water  the  garden  of  your  family. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  told  you  how  finely  he  fpoke  the  Turkilh  Ian- 
guage. 

DORANTES. 
"Moll  wonderfully  ! 

SCENE  VL 

E?iier    L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Monf.  JORDAN. 
'    Come  hither,   daughter,  d\Bw  near  and  giv^ 
your  hand  to  his  Turkifh  highnefs,  who  has  done 
you  the  honour  of  afking  you  in  marriage, 

L  U  C  ILIA. 
Dear,  fir,  what  is  the  meaning  of  this  odd  garb? 
are  you  going  to  play  a  part  in  a  farce  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
No,  no,  it's  no  farce,  it  is  a  very  ferious  affair ; 
and  what  does  you  the  greateft  honour  imaginable. 
J  Pointing  to  Cleontes.]  This  is  the  hufband  I  am 
going  to  give  you. 

L  U  C  I  L  J  A, 

To  me,  fir  ? 

MonC 
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Monf.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  to  you.  Come,  give  your  hand,  and  thanfc 
heaven  for  your  good  forcune. 

L  U  C  I  1.  I  A. 
I  do  not  chufe  to  marry,  fir. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

But  I  chufe  you  Ihould,  and  I  wn  your  fatlier^. 
you  know. 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
I  cannot  confent. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

No,  talking!  Come,  I  fay,  give  your  hand* 

L  u  C  I  L  I  A. 
No,  fir  ;  I  have  already  told  yon  no  power  on 
earth  (hall  ever  oblige  me  to  marry  any  othcjr  man 
but  Cleontes  :  and  I  would  fooner  fubmit  to  the 
greateft  extremities  than*— —  Cleontes  looking 
iarnejily  at  her,  Jhe  hio'vos  himj]  But  then,  on 
the  other  hand,  ic  is  certain  that  as  you  are  my  fa- 
ther, I  owe  you  an  unlimited  obedience ;  and  you 
tave  an  undoubted  right  to  difpofe  of  me  according 
o  your  pleafure. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Ah,  I  am  overjoyed  to  fee  you  return  fo  quickly 
to  your  duty,  and  to  find  I  have  fo  obedient  a  child* 

SCENE       The  Laft. 

Enter    Madam  JORDAN. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
What  is  this  I  hear,  hufband  ?  They  tell  me  you 
are  going  to  marry  your  daughter  to  a  mounte- 
bank. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Will  you  hold  your  tongue,  mrs.  impertinence  f 
M  -  yott 
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you  always  thraft  yourfelf  into  every  thing  with 
your  ridiculous  extravagance  ;  there  is  no  teaching 
you  reafon,r 

Mad.  J  O  R^D  A  N. 
It  is  you  that  cannot  be  taught  reafon,  and  are 
perpetually  running  from  one  folly  to  another  ; 
what  A\him  have  you  got  in  your  head  now  ?  And 
what  is  the  meaning  of  all  thefe  people  affembled 
atourhoufe? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
I  am  going  to  marry  my  daughter  to  the  fon  of 
the  grand  feignor. 

Mad.    J  O  R  D  A  N. 
To  the  fon  of  the  grand  feignor  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Yes ;  pray  pay  your  refpefls  to  him,  by  his  m- 
terpreter. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
I  want  no  interpreter ;  111  tell  him  to  his  face  he 
lhall  have  no  daughter  of  mine. 

Monf.    J  O  R  D  A  N, 
Will  you  hold  that  confounded  tpngue  of  yourV, 
once  again  ? 

DORANTES. 
Sure  madam  Jordan  you  will  not  oppofe  fo  great 
a  happinefs  and  good  fortune  as  that  which  is  now 
offered  your  daughter.    Can  you  refufe  the  fon  of 
the  grand  feignor  for  a  fon-in-law  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Pray,  good  fir,  meddle  with  your  own  bafinefs. 

DORIMENA. 
It  is  an  honour  that  cannot  be  too  much  efleemed. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Madam,  I  beg  you  will  not  trouble  yourfelf  with 
what  does  not  concern  you. 

DORANTES. 
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DORANTES. 
It  is  our  friendOiip  for  you  and  your's,  that  makes 
qs  intereft  ourfelves  in  this  aiFair. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Gramercy  with  your  friendfliip  ! 

DORANTES, 
Your  daughter  is  all  obedience  to  the  will  of  her 
father. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
My  daughter  ?  Does  fhe  confent  to  marry  3 
Turk  ? 

DORANTES, 
Moft  certainly. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
And  can  flie  forget  Cleontes  ? 

D  O  R  I  M  E  N  A. 
What  would  one  not  do  to  become  a  princefs  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN, 
ri!  princefs  her !  I'll  tear  her  eyes  out  if  ftie  plays 
any  fuch  tricks. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  a  babbling  is  here  !  I  tell  you  (he  fhall 
marry  him. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
And  I  fay  Ihe  fhall  not. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
Peace,  I  fay  ! 

L  U  C  I  L  I  A. 
Dear  mother ^  

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Go  !  you  are  a  jade. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
How  !  Are  you  angry  with  her  for  obeying  me  i 

M  2  Mad. 
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Mad.  JORDAN. 
She  ought  to  obey  me  as  well  as  you. 

CEVIELLa    [To  Mad.  Jordan.] 
Madam. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Well !  what  have  you  to  fay  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O. 
Hear  me  only  a  word. 

Mad;  JORDAN. 
I  have  nothing  to  do  with  you  nor  your  words 
cither. 

C E  V I  E L  L O.    [To  Monf.  Jordan.] 
If  madam  Jordan,  fir,  will  but  hear  mc  one 
word  in  private,  I'll  engage  to  make  her  confent  to 
your  pleafure. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Not  I,  ril  never  confent  to  It. 

CEVIELLO. 
Only  hear  me. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

No. 

Manf.  JORDAN. 
Hear  him,  only  hear  him. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 

No. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

I  tell  you-  

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Not  a  fy liable. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 
What  an  obftinate  woman  it  is  !  Zounds!  what 
harm  can  it  do  you  to  hear  him  ? 

CEVIELLO. 

Do- but  hear  me ;  you  may  do  your  pleafure  af- 
fcrwards. 

Mad. 
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Mad.    J  O  R  D  A 
Well,  what  have  you  to  fay  ? 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O.  [To  Mad.  Jordan  y^.] 
We  have  beea  making  figns  to  you  thia  hour. 
Cannot  you  perceive  that  all  this  is  done  purely  to 
humour  your  hufband's  folly,  whom  we  have  im- 
pofed  upon  under  this  difguife  ?  and  that  the  pre- 
tended grand  feignor 's  fon,  is  no  other  than  Clc- 
ontes  himfelf  ? 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Ah,  ha !  is  it  fo  ? 

CEVIELLO, 
And  I,  Ceviello,  am  the  interpreter. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Kay,  then,  I  give  my  confent. 

CEVIELLO, 

Do  not  feem  to  know  any  thing  of  the  matter ! 

Mad.    JORDAN,  [^oud.] 
Well,  then,  my  fcruples  are  conquered,  aud  I 
confent  to  the  match. 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
Bravo  !  every  one  is  reafonable  at  length.  [Ta 
Mad.  Jordan.}  You  would  not  hear  him  I  I  knew 
he  would  explain  to  you  who  the  grand  feignor's 
fon  was. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
Yes,  yes;  he  has  cleared  up  the  matter;  and  I 
aw  fatisfy'd  ;  fend  for.  a  lav/yer. 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
'  This  is  as  itfliould  be  :  and,  madam  Jordan,  to 
make  you  perfedlly  contented,  and  to  efface  from 
your  mind  any  jealoufy  which  you  may  have  con- 
ceived of  your  hufband,  this  lady  and  I  will  make 
ufe  of  the  fame  lawyer  for  our  marriage. 


Mad. 
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Mad,  JORDAN. 
I  confcnt  to  that  too. 

Monf.    JORDAN.    [Afide  to  Dorantes.j 
You  only  tell  her  this  t{)  make  her  eafy,  I  fup- 
pofe  ? 

D  O  R  A  N  T  E  S. 
Nothing  elfe  in  the  world. 

Monf.  JORDAN. 

Good.-  \^Jloud.'\     Let  fomebody  go  for  a 

lawyer,  quickly. 

DORANTES. 
While  he  is  drawing  up  the  writings,  let  us  fee 
our  ball,  and  divert  his  TurkiQi  highnefs  with  it. 
Monf.  JORDAN. 

Well  thought  on  !  Come,  let  us  take  our 

feats. 

Mad.  JORDAN. 
But  cannot  we  do  Something  for  poor  Nicolina  ? 

Monf.  JORDAN, 
ni  give  her  to  the  interpreter ; — and  my  wife  to 
whover  will  have  her. 

C  E  V  I  E  L  L  O, 

Sir,  I  return  you  many  thanks.  [JJiJeJ\  Egad, 

if  there's  a  greater  fool  in  nature,  Til  go  to  Rome 
and  acquaint  the  pope  with  it ! 


End  of  the  Fifth  Volume. 
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